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^'^A D V E R T I S E M E N T. 

>f ;\ 

^ . IT^ iwcfent age, th<H^ it lia^donc boiiowr 

• f • A to it3 own difcemment by the applaufcs paid 
y Kti) il^akefpeace, has, ai the fame time, too grofsly 
'^V jieglef^d. die otber fpreat mafters in the fame 
*V K^ooi of ymting. The pieces pf Beaumont and 

/ ;. Fletcher in particulair, (to fay nothing of Jonfoo, 
t- IfAa&ngcif Shkley, &e.) abound with beauties, fo 
•'fjciuch of the fame colour with thofe of Shakefpearc, 
t that k is almoft unaccountable, that the very age 
*^ which a4mir6S one, even to idolatry^' ^^},d pay 
i* fo little attention to the others \ and,' while almoft 
ji every poet or critick, at all eminent in the literary 
JjJj^^iworld,ha6 been ambitious of appearing as an editor 
'^' of Shakefpeare, no more than two fojitary edi- 
tions of Beaumont and Fletcher, and one of thofe 

• ;• of a very late date, have been pu^Iihed in the pre^ 
^' fcnt century. 

The tiruth is, that Nature indeed is in all agea 

I'J ' the fame ; but modes and cuftoms, manners and 

;.•. languages, are fubjeft to perpetual variation. 

•■* Time infenfibly renders writings obfolete and un- 

' couth, and the gradual introduction of new word^ 

B 2 and 
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A D y BR T I S E M E N T. '''^'^ 

and idioms brings the qld^ forms into di&q^ij^j^i 

and^jdifufe* 3ut thq intrinfiipk 9»cjcit of^aiij ^flWi;?5ji 

though it inay be obfcuried, miifi; for ever rSmdiMp.«t4 

ae antique cain«^. or old plate, though not curjp^^^Zi 

tir fafhiopat^, ftill have their value, accordiiqk-^^'** ^ 

:;Hieir weight. . 2 • •* ^..; 

''.';^ The injuries of modem innovation in the ftateir- •.; 

pf letters may be in a great meafure repaired, by J^' 

;^c0dering the wri^ngs of our old authors familialr •' Jf^ 

. ^^ and bringing them often befol^. ^ 

; V; ■ ''^ihem.- How maiiy plays are there of Shakefpcarc;^-*: 

.now in oonilant adding, of which the direftors^&j^lf 

the^theat^es^ would fcarce hazard the reprefentaif^** 

tibfiy^^a^l^^^dig-continued, and, as it were, trtf^'. ^* 

ditionii^tj^foBation of tfec^uKlick had not giveii^" 

\1;:; It fan^ion to their irregularities, and fapiiliari>ri[^ 

> l"?: .••^&e didiion ! The language evea of our LititiEJ^y^ 

: ::* . arid ;3ible, if we may venture to mention thei^ oh ''.Vj 

!^N!i -viBS^pitafitMi, woiildjperhaps foon become obfojw. ••. 

;^^^^^|5>A4 unintelligible to the generaliljr, if they werci^j 

=: '^^^piff6lt conftantly read in our chUfches. The ftile of ^t;' 

;^?^;Otir authors, efpecially in this, pjiay, is often remark-' *•*> ' 

'■■^ > \f- ably, plain and fimple, an^-only railed or enriched ^*' 

A^T ^y tl^ fentiments. It is the ppijiion of Drydpn/'^l*" 

that even " Shakefpeare's language is a little ob-^;^'-; 


v...i^^>. */ folate in comparifon of theirs 5 and that.j^lie.^v* 

:^«r ' ; \.v: . "En^flpV 
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A IT V ft R'T i S E M E N Ti 

# Bi^Sft fangaagt in them arrived to its highlit 
^* pcrfoflionj what worfs have fincc been taken 
« in, being tathet fapefftiious, than neccflkry.'* • 
Ffatlafter ha« always been eftcemed one of the 
beft produ£Vion8 of Beaumont and Fletchbr; and^ 
we are told by Dryden, was the firft play that 
broug&t them into great reputatioil. The beauties 
of it are indeed fo (Inking and fo various, that our 
authors might in this play abhdfl: be faid to rival 
Shakefpeare, were' k not for the many evident 
marks of imitation of his mannfer. The late editors 
of Beaumont and Fletcher conceive, that the poets 
meant to delineate, in the charafler of Philafter, 
li Hamlet racked with the jealoiify of Othello 5 and 
there are fcveral paffages, in fbih'^^, WHei^thb 
authors have mariifeflfiy ^ taken f?fe from fimilar 
circutaft^ntc^s^irid expfeffidns in Shake{|)eaTc, par^ 
ticularly fome, that wiH readily occur to the reader 
as he goes aloiijf, frbiii Othello^ Hanilety Cymbc- 
lin^;, and Lear. ^ " -5 ■-' v -'--n-' 'v'^: 

■ To remove the ifl^aiBiis to ^Ihe performance of 
t^W'txcaiito playlfc^^tfe^^oddr^ 
thi^ thfef labour^ aiidTcxle ambition, of the prefent 
,d(fit6h tt may ht remembered, that the Spiainifli 
Curate,' the Little Fi^encfi Lawyer, and Scornful 
Lady of 6ut authors; aV w^I ai <He ^Sileht Woman 
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AD VSR TlSEME#r. 

of Jortfon, an favourite ciitertaiomciits of oar prcN 
dcceflbrs, have, irt^ithin thefe hvf years^ cncoun-^ 
tcred the jfeverity of the ptt^ and received fentenccf 
Cjf condemnation. That the t^ncommon merit of 
fuch a play as Fhilafter might be univerfaUy ac^ 
Inowledged and received^ it appeared ncceflary to 
tkaf it of ribaldry and obfcenity, and to ameitd H 
ftoU indecency in the original conftitution of the 
fi^Me^ which muft have checked the fuccefs du6 
to the reft of the piece, nay, indeed, was an iiw 
foperable db0acle to its reprefentatioh*- 

But though the inaccuracies and licentioufnefr 
of the piece were inducements (a<>eording to the 
incudi reddere of Horace) to put it on the anvil 
again, yet nothing has been added niorie than was 
abfolutely ncceflary, to make it naove cafiiy' trti the 
new hinge, whereon it how tufhs : Nor has any 
thing been omitted, except what Was fdppofdd to 
have been likely to obfcure its merit, or injtxfe it* 
fuccefs. The pen was drawn, without the fcaft 
hefitation, over every fcene how expunged, except 
the firft fcene of the third afi, as it (lands in the 
original ^ in regard to which^ the part, t'hat Phi* 
lafter fuftains in it, occafioned fome paufe : Biity 
on examination, it feemed that Dion*s falfificatidn 
of facts in that fCene was iriconfiftent with ihe reft 

of 


AJJuV.ERT ^^ 8|kIE NT. 

tt hU ch^adler^ thciugh very a^itur^l in fucH 9 
p^pa as Megra t An4 though we have in ou^ 
dmea fe/en the fu^d^n and ipftantanepus trarifitioi^ 
fifom one pafCpn to anoth^f remarkably ifieH r<f^ 
jjfTfiffmc^ on the ftage, ye? Philaft^rt igmbtipt^s 
^ppear^4 lippoflibl^ to\>p e]Fhftited v^rjih ^njf (;<3^ 
fo^^ii^y to tr^th pr nature. ft ^a^ tberpfope 
Ibpugh^ advifable to omit the whole fcen^ : and ^t 
Is hoped, that this omiflxon will nof be clifapprove4> 
^nd (hat it will pot appear to have left any void of 
ph9ii9 in t)|e t^uHi ) fince t|)e in^p^iu^ f^^libpod 
>f .Amhuftj ^fht being to iaduf^rioiidly • piade 
l^iibiick t^ riie whole court, ntight very naturally 
be imagined to cbme to the knowledge pf 5Pbi]Jifterj 
in 4 iiiikh ft)©il§r ifttery^l |:han h often fuppofed 
*0 elapfo hctwe^A^ th^ afts, pr even betweeii t\i6 
^cexi^sPf f^n^e i^f Qur pjd plays. 

Thefccnes in the fourth aft, wherein Philafter, 
iiccordiiig ib the original play, wounds Arcthufa 
and Bellaridi and from which the pi^cc took its 
Second title of Love Lies A-bldeding, have always 
been certfured by the criticks. They breathe too 
i:i^ach of that fpirit of blood, and cruelty, aftd hor- 
tor, of which the Englifli Tragedy hath often been 
accufed. T^be hero's wounding his miftrefs hurt 
the delicacy of moft^ and his maiming Bellario 

B 4 deep in 
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fleepiQg, iuorder to fave himfelf from his pttriuer^» 
ofibnded the gcneroiitj of all«^ This pact of the 
fable^ tbereforp^ fo injcirious^ to the cbajrar^ier of 
IPhibfter^ it was judgei abfolutjely require to 
alter ; and a new turn has been giyen to all thqfp 
circumftances: But the change has been efieded 
by fuch fimple means^ and with {b much reverence 
to the original^ that there are hardly ten lines added 
' on account of the alteration. 

The reft of the additions or sdterations may be 
feen at once by comparing the prefent play with 
the original \ if the reader does not, on fuch occah 
fions, of himfelf too eafily difcover the patchwork 
of a modem hand. 

There is extaAt in the works of the duke of 
Buckingham, who wrote the Rehearfal, and altered 
the Chances, an altetatioii of this play, under 
the title of theReftoration, or Right will take Place. 
.The duke feems to have been very ftudious to 
difguifc the piece, the nam€S of thedramatis per*' 
/may as well as the title, bekig entirely changed} 
and the whole piece, together with tht pf^oguc 
and epilogue, fecftiing intended to carry the airof 
an oblique political fatire on bis 01;^ times. How- 
ever that may be, the duke's play is as little (if ^ot 
lefs) calculated for the prefent ftage, as tjie prigi- 

nal 


A a f ¥ R f iSiis. i N t. 

Ikjsfl df Ottr authofrs.^ The charaaer idf Tlififomond 
^fbr-fo the dukfe calls tie Spanifh trince) is muc^ 
^thorc ludicrous' than the Pharaiiiond of Beaumont 
%id Fletcher J few of the indetfencies or obfcenf- 
^^j/ iti the original are removed ; and with what 
^dciicacy the adventure of Megra is managed, may 
lie determined from the following fpecimen of his 
grace*s alteration of that circumftance, fcarce a word 
of the following extraft being to be found, iii 
Seafft^dht diM Hetchcr. ^ ? 

* Ent^ th^^uardi bringing in Thra/omfiindyin dtawtfn^ 

. ^ t^nffi^^p if^^ cloaks* 
Guard, Sir, in obedience to your cdmmaittf^, y 

C^n. Ye^i h^ 48. ii^CQgmo* i - > - ■ ^ 

Kin&*:,^\r \i I piufl;ti^i4ft.yo\>Tfoir xkxB \o&kndk : 
You've wro^gi'd la tWO*rt>»y 4aiif 5 Jbut nobmof a^ ^ 
TAr^/,Sit^Hj;T^^<>bit;hefttbuttta tadur thc^h*. 
CIep»x A^wHtjMrejgtt^^rJr warrant; bimi ' 

J^i^g^ Cojtdu&him.to ifis^lbdjjjgidgs. 

If to move the paftions of pity aji4 terror ^rc the 
tviTd chief ^nds Ox fragedyj there needs no apology 
'^' ' for 


tipiX giviiig Aat title to tfe^ flay of PWUfittr. , Jf 
Lear> Hamkt, dthcUp, 8? c« -Scc^ notwithftaiiding 
ij>e cafual introduftion of cqr^ii^lfi qrgupaftanccs in 
tji<r natural courfc of the aftipri^ are tra|;^i^si 
Philaftcr is fo tpo. The duke df Bu^lcinghaqi 
tntitl^s his alteration a Tragi-comedy j but th^it 
ivord, according to its prefect acceptation,, cphveys 
the idea of a very different fpccies of compofition | 
a p)ay like the SpaniQi Friar> or Ojropnoko, iu 
which two diftin£i: a£lions. one ferioiis and the 
bther cbmick, are unnaturally woven together ^ a$ 
abfurd a medley (In the opinion of Addifon) ^ if 
an epick writer was to undertake to throw into one 
poem the adventui'es of .£neas and Hudibtas*. 

As to the form in whii?b the pi^ce is liow f^tf* 
mitted to the {tublickj, fpme, perhaps, will thiitk 
that the editi^r ba^ tajcen too many libertiei^ with 
the original, and many niay cenfure him foi* not 
having itiade a more thorough alteration. There 
are, it muft be confeffed,- many things flill left in 
the play, which may be thought to lower the dig-' 
nity of Tragedy, and which would not be admitted 
in a fable of modem conflru£lion t But where fuch 
tbings were in nature, an^ inoffenfive, and ferved at 
the fame time as fo many links in the chain bfcircum- 
Itances that compofe the adiion, it was thought 
better to f^bdue in fome meafure the intemperance 

of 


it tlie fcenes of low humour, than wholly to rt^eSL 
6r omit them. It would n6t have beeii In thd 
power, nor indeed was it ever in thelntention 6k* 
defere, of the editor, to givePbilafter the air of a! 
modern performanpe ; no more than an archite£): 
of this age would endeavour to embellifit the 
fnagnificence of a Gothicl^ building with the orna- 
ments of tiie Greek or Ronran orders. It is impof^ 
fibk fJjr the (cvereft reader to have a meaner opinioiit 
6f the ccBtw^s fliare iil the wdrk that! he entertairii 
t)i it hhnitlf. Something, however. Was neccffan^ 
(6 he doiie ; and the reafons for what he has done 
have already t>een afligneds nor can he repent of 
the trouble he has taken, at the inftance of a friend^ 
whom he is happy to oblige, when he fees himfelf 
flie inftrumcnt of reftof ing Philaftct to the theatre^ 
of difplapflg new graces in Mrs. Yates, and of 
calling forth the extraordinary powers of fo promif* 
ing ^ genius for the ftage as Mr. Powell. 


ji. . 


t»tio- 
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Spok^ii by Mn Kihg. 


t." , 


WHIL^ moderti Tragf^dfj by rule exa£t^ 
Spins ou<^|i(t)|ui-^f ought fable, ^(khj^Gt^ 
We 49l)e 130 britig you one of tbofe bold plays 
Wrote by r oiigh ;Sngli(h. wits in fonner da.ys ; 
Beaumont and Hetcher! tbofe twin ftars, that run 
Their gloiious oouiCe round Shsd^efpeare's golden 

fun; 
Or when Phil^fter Hamlet's place fupplied. 
Or Beffus walkM the ftagc by FalftaFs fide. 
^ Their fouls, well palr'd, (hot fire in mingled rays. 
Their hands together twin*d the focial bays, 
Till fafhion drove, in a refining age. 
Virtue from court, and Nature from the ftage. 
Then nonfenfe, in heroicks, feem'd fublime ; 
feingsrav'd in couplets, and maids.figh*d in rhimcw 
Kext, prim, and trim, and delicate, and chafte, 
^ A ha(h from Greece and France, came Modern Tafte. 
Cold are her fons, and fo afraid of dealing 
In rant and fuftian, they ne'er rife to feeling. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Oh, fay, ye bards ofpld^fpcn, fay, whereas the name 
That can with Fletcher urge 2 rival claim ? 
Say, whereas the poet, train'd in pedant fcbools. 
Equal to Sfaakefpeaje, who o'erleap'draU rules ? 
7hua of our bards we boldly fpe^k our mind; 
A harder, talk, alas, remains behind : 
To-night, as yet by publlck eyes uQfeen, 
A raw, uiipra£lis'd novice fills the fceii^. 
Bred in the city, his theatriek ftar ^ 

Brings him at length on this fide Tcmpie-Bor ; 
Smit with the mufe, the ledger he forgot, 
jfnd when be wr^te his nantfy be made a blot. 
Him while perplexing hopes and fears embarraS]^ 
Skulking (like Hamlet's raO bebind the arras. 
Me a dramtitick feUow^S^ling 'draws^ 
Without a fee, to plei^ a btbther^s ca«ffc. 
Geniufs ia rate i and whSe-Mir ^^M Comptroller, 
No more a manager, bitnii arrant ftrdter. 
Let new adventurers ^your care €ngage^ 
And nurfe the infant faplings of the (lage ] 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Person^s;. 


ICiNC, 

Philastek, 

PHAEA^iCOHDy 

Dion, 

Cleremont, 
Thrasiline^ 
Captain, 
Countryman, 

Mefiengera, 
Woodmen, 




Jklr. Branfiyp 
Mr. PswtO. 
Mr. Lit* 
>Mr. Burton* 
A^. Caftle. 
Mr. Acimtm. 
Afr. B^tdM^* 

Mr* Par font* 
iMr^Fi^^, 
\Afr. Marr^ 
< Mr. Watkinu 
\Mr* itrnnfjc. k 




Arethusa, ^ ' ' Mifs Sride. 

Euphrasia, fdiftuiTed under} „' -- ' 

the nam^of BfiLLARib) J 
Me.gr A, (a Spanffh. lady) Mrs. Lee. ^ 

Galatea, ' ; ^ 'MfsMUls. 

Lady, ' ^ ' J^J^J. Hippipy. 
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SCEKE, SIC I L Y. 


/ ■ ' ; 


P H I- 


PHIL AS T E R, 


I. 


S t; IS N &, 4in antUhamlir in the palaa* 

tnter Dion, Cleremsnt^ and Thrajiline. 

CUnmoni. 

HER3P8 nor lords nor ladies. 
Dion. Credit me, gentlemen, I wonder 
jft it* 'They received drift charge from the king 
to attend here : Bcfides, it was boldly publifliM^ 
that no officer (hould forbid any gentlemen thal( 
iefifed to attend and hear* 
(Slete. Can yon gnefs the caufe ? 
Ditit. Sir, it is plain, about. the Spanifh prince^ 
flat's edmc to marry our kingdom's heir, and be 
our fovereign. 

Clere. Many, that will fecm to know much, fay, 
flifc }o6lo8 not on him like a maid in love. 
Thra» They fay too, moreover, that the lady 

Megra 


i6 * H I L A S T-E R. 

Mcgra (fent hither by the queen of Spain, Phara- 
mopd's mother, to grace the train of Aretbufa, an^^ 
attend her to her new home, when e^oufed to the 
prince) carries herfelf fomewhat too familiarly to- 
wards Pharamond ; and it is whifper*d, that there 
is too clofe an intercourfe between him and that 
lady. . , 

Dion- Troth,jperhaps, there may ; tho' the mul- 
titude ^that feldom Icnow any thing but their own 
opinions) fpeak what they would have. But the 
prince, before his own approach, receiv'd fo many 

■it, 

confident meflages from the (late, and bound him- 
felf by fuch indifToluble engagements, that I think 
their nuptials muft go forwards, and that the |rri»* 
cefs is refolv'd to be ruled. 

Clere, Sir, is it thought, with her he fliall enjoy 
both thefe kingdoms. of Sicily and Calabria? 

Dion^ Sir, it is, without controverfy, fo meant^ 
But 'twill be a troublefome labour for him to enjo]| 
both thefe kingdoms with fafety, the right htir 
to one of them living, and living fo virtuoufly ; 
cfpecially, the people admiring the bravery of \m 
mind, and lamenting his injuries* 
' Clere. Who? Philafter? 

Dion. Yes ; whofe father, we all know, was by 
our l^te king of Galabria unrighteouflydepos'.d from 

his 
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his fruitful Sicily; Myfclf drew fome blood in 
thole war8> Which I would give my hand to be 
wafli'd from. 

Clere. Sir, my xgndrance in ftate-policy will not 
let me know, why, Philaftcr being heir to one of 
thefe kingdoms, the king fhould fuffer him to 
walk abroad with fuch free liberty. 

Dion, Sir, it feems, your nature is more conftant 
than to enquire after date-news. But the king, of 
late, made a hazard of both the kingdoms of 
Sicily and his own, with offering but to imprifoA 
Philafter. At which the city was in arms, not to 
be charmed down by any ftate-order or procla-^ 
mation, till they faw Philafter ride through the 
(treets pleasM, and without a guard $ at which they 
threw their hats, and their arms, from them j fome 
to make bonfires, fome to drink, all for his deli ve^fc- 
ranee : Which, wife men fay, is the caufe the 
king labours to bring in the power of a foreign 
nation to awe his Own with. \FlouriJh. 

Thra. Peice, the king4 

Sane draws, and dif covers the Kifig, Pharamend, 

Arethufa, and train. 

King. To give a ftronger teftimony of love 
Than fickly promifes (which commonly 
Vol. III. C In 
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In princes find both birth and burial 

In one breath) we have drawn you, worthy Stf, 

To make your fair endearments to our daughter^ 

And worthy fervices known tb our fubjefts. 

Now lov^d and w6ndcr*d at : next, our intent 

To plant you deeply, our immediate heir. 

Both to our blood and kingdoms^' For this lady,' 

(The beft part of your Kfe, as you confirm me. 

And I believe) though her few years and fex 

l^ct teach her nothing but her fears ahd bhifhesi 

Think riot, dear Sir, thcfe undivided parts. 

That muft mould up a rirgin, are put on 

To fliew her f6, as borrowM ornaments ;' 

To fpeak her perfeft love to you, or add 

An artificial fliadow to her nature. 

Jjg&y noble fon, (for fo I now muft eall you) 

What I have done thus publiek, is not only 

T6 add a cbftifort in particular 

To you or me, but all ; and to confirm 

The nobles, and the gentry of thcfe kingdom^- 

By oath to your fucceflion, which fliall be 

Within this month at moft, 

Pha, Kiffing your tvhitc hand, miftrefs/ I tak< 
leave 
To thank your royal father ; and thus far. 
To be my own free trumpets ITnderftAiid^ 

- Great 
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Great king, and thefe your fubje^ I Genttemeri^ 
BcUcve mc iri a word, a prince's wotd. 
There fhall be nothing to hiake up a kitigdom 
Mighty, arid floiirifhing, dettHCed^ fear'd> 
Equal to be commanded and obeyed, , 
But through the travels of mf life FU find it^ 
And tie it to this country. And I vow^ 
My reign (halt be (b eafy to tlie fubjed^ 
That ev'ry rhan fliall be his prince hlmfetf^ 
And his dwn law (yet I His prince and law}* 
And, dealreft fady, let me fay, you are 
The blefled'ft living ; for, fweet princefs, you 
Shall make him yoilr*S| for whom great queens 
muft die. 

Tbra. Miraculous j 

Clere. This fpeech calls him Spailiardj facing 
nothii^ but 
A large inventory of his own commendations^ 
But here comes one more worthy thofe large 

Than the large fpeakef of them. 

Enter Philafter. 

Phi. Right noble Sir, as low as my obedience. 
And with a heart as loyal as my knee, 
I beg your favour. 

C % King. 
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fCing. Rife ; ydu have it, Sin 
Speak your intents, Sir. 

Phi. Shall I fpcak *em freely ?— 
Be ftill my royal fovereign# 

King. As a fubje^]:, 
We give you freedom^ 
Dion. Now it heats. 
Phi. Then thus I turn 
Ivfy language to you, prince ; you, foreign man ( 
Ne*er ftare, nor put on wonder, for you muft 
Endure me, and you (hall. This earth you tread on 
(A dowry, as you hope, with this fair princefs) 
By my dead father (oh \ I had a fatket, 
Whofe memory I bow to) Was not left 
To your inheritance, and I up and livings 
Having my£elf about me and my fwordl^ 
The fouls of all my name, and memortes^^ 
Thefe arms and fomc few friends, befides the gods^> 
To part fo calmly with it, and fit ftill. 
And fay, * I might have been/ I tell thee, Fkara- 

mond. 
When thou art king, look I be dead and rotten. 
And my name afhes : For, hear me, Pharamond, 
This very grdund thoit goeft on, this fat cartti, 
My father's friends made fertile with their faiths. 
Before that day of (hame, fhall gape and fwaHow 

Thee 
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Thee and thy nation, like a hungry grave> 
Into her hidden bowels. Prince it iball ; 
By Nemefis, It (hall ! 

King, Tou do difpleafe us : . 
Tou ar^ too bold* 

Phi. No, Sir, I am too tame. 
Too much' a turtle, a thing bom without paffio% 
A faint (hadow, that every drunken cloud fails orer^ 
And maketh nothing. 

Pha. What you have feen in me to ftir ofiencej 
I cannot find ; unlefs it be this lady, 
OfFer'd into mine armS) with the fucceffion^ 
Which I mufl: keep, though it hath pleas'd your 

fury 
To mutiny within you. The king grants it. 
And I dare make it mine. Tou have your anfwen 

Phi. If thou wert fole inheritor to him 
That made the world his, and were Pharamond 
As truly valiant, as I feel him cold. 
And ring'd among the choiceft of his friends^ 
And from this prefence, fpite of all thefe ftops^ 
Tou ihould hear further from me. 

King. Sir, you wrong the prince \ 
I gaveyounot thisfseedom to brave ourbeft friends. 
Toudodeferveour frown : Go to, be better tempered. 

Phi. It muft be^ Sir, when I am nobler u«'d. 

C 3 King. 


%t ^ II I I, A S T ¥ 

King. {^hilafter> tell nve 
The injuries ypu aiiQ at. in your riiMttes. 

Phi. If you had itiy eyes. Sir, and fuficrsMlC^i 
My griefs upon you, and my broken fortunes. 
My wants great, and now nought but hopes and 

fears, 
IVfy wrongs would make ill riddles to be laugh'd at^ 
Dare you be ftiU my kljag, and right inc not ? 

King, Go to : 
Be njore youxfelf, as pu refpeft our favo^^l 
You'll ftir us elfc : Sir, I nxuft have yOu knp\y: 
That you're, ai^d (hall be, at our pleafure^ whajt 

fafhion we 
Will put upon you : Smooth your browj or by the 
Gods— — — 

Phi. I am dead^ Sir, you're my fate : It was not I 
Said I was wrong'd : I carry all about n^e 
My weak ilars Led me to, a}l my weak fortunes. 
Who d^res in all this prefence fpeak, (that is 
But man of flcfh, and may be mortal) tell me, 
I do not moft entirely love this priiice. 
And honour his full virtues ! 

King. Sure he's, pofleft. 

Phi. Yes, with my father's fpirit : It's here, oh| 
king! 
A dangerous fpirit ^ now he tells me^ king, 

I was 
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I was a king^s heir}. bids me be a king; 
And whifpers to i^e, thefe be all my fubje£t&» 
?Tis ftrange he will not let m^ fleep» but dives 
Into my fancy, and there gives n^e (bapes 
That kneel, a^d do npie fervice, cqr me king ; 
But rU fupprefs bim^ he's a £ai&iou8 fpirit^ 
And will lu^do me : Noble Sir, ypi^ir hand^ 
I am your iervant* 

King. Away, I do not like thls^ 
For this tintji^ I do pardon your wild fpeech* 

^Exeunt Kingy Pha. Are. and traittf 

Dhttm S^e, how his fancy labours : Has he not 
Spoke home.andbravely ? What a dangerous train 
Did he give fire to i how he fhp9k the king ! 
Made his foul melt within him, and his blood 
Run into whey ! it flood upoa his brovir 
tike a cold winter dew* 

PhL Cej^tleineii, 
7ou have no fuit to me ? I an^^no minion : 
you (land, n^ethinks, like men that would be 

courtiers, 
Jf you could well be flattered at a price. 
Not to undo your children : You're all honeft : 
Go, get you home again, ^nd make your country 
A virtuous court, to which your great ones may. 
In their difeafed age, retire, and live reclufe. 

C 4 CUr^^ 
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Cleric How do jrou, worthy Sir ? 

PU. Well, very well. 
And fo well, that, if the kin^ pleafe, I find| 
I may live many years. 

Diifn. The king muft pleafe, 
Whilft we know what you arc, and who you are. 
Tour wrongs and injuries : Shrink not, worthy Sir, 
But add your father to you : In whofe name 
We'll waken all the Gods, and conjure up 
The rods of vengeance, the abufed people ; 
Who, like to raging torrents, {hall fwell high. 
And fo begirt the dens of thefe male-dragons. 
That, through the ftrongeft fafety, they {hall beg 
For mercy at your fUrord's point. 

Phi. Friends, no more $ 
Our ears may be corrupted : Tis an age 
We dare not truft our wills to : Do you love me ? 

Tbra. Do we love Heav'n and honour ? 

Phi. My lord Dion, 
You had a virtuous gentlewoman called you father ; 
Is {he yet alive ? 

Dion. Moft honoured Sir, {he Is: 
And, for the penance but of an idle dream^ 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 


jfnfir 


P H I L A S T E R. t5 

phi. Is it to me, or any of thefe gentlemen, you 
come ? 

Lady. To you, brave lord; the princefs would 
entreat 
Your prefent company^ 

Phi. Kifs her fair hand, and fay, I wijl attend her. 

Dion. Do you Iqiow what you do i 

Phi. Yes, go to fee a woman. 

Clere. But do you weigh tl^e danger you are in ? 

Phi. Danger in a fweet face ? 
Her eye may flioot me dead, or thofe true red 
And white friends in her face may deal my foul out: 
There's ^n the danger in't : But be what may, 
Jler fingle name hath armed me. lExif. 

Dion. Go on : 
And be a$ truly happy as thpu art fearlefs : 
Gome, gentlemen, let*s make our friends acquainted. 
Left the king prove falfe. lExfuns. 

Scene changes to another apartment. 

Enter Arethufa and a Lady. 
Are. Comes he not ? 
Lady. Madam? 
j4re. Will Philafter come ? 
Laij. Dear madam, you were wont 

To 
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To credit me at firft. 

jfre. But didft.thou, tell me fo ? 
I am forgetful, and my woman's ftrengtl^ 
Is fo o'ercharg'd with danger like to grow 
About my marriage, that thefe under things 
Dare not abide in fuch a troubled fea ; 
How look'd he, when,he told thqe he would come ? 

Lady. Why, well. 

jfre^ And not a little fearful ? 

Lady. Fear, madam ? Sure he knows not what itis* 

jfre. You all are of his faftion ;. the whole court 
Is bold in praife of him ; whilft I 
May live negle^ed, and do noble things, 
As fools in ftrife throw; gold into the fea, 
Drown'd in the doing.: But, I know, he fears^ 

Lady. Fear ? madam, methought, his looks hid 
more 
Of love than feai;. 

jfre. Of love ? to whom ? to you ? 
Did you deliver thofe plain words I fent 
With fuch a winning gefture, and quick look. 
That you have caught him ? 

Lady. Madarn, I mean to you. 

jfre. Of love to me ? Alas ! thy ignorance 
Lets thee not fee the crofTes of our births. 
Nature, that loves not to be queflion'd why 

She 
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She did or thisi^ or thai, bi^t hzs hei ^nds. 

And knowa ihe d^eOi weQ, never gave the wQrl4 

Two things fo oppofitei fo contrary. 

As h^^ and I anu 
Lady. Madam, I think I hear hinu 
jfre.^ Bxiag him in: [^Exit'Loify. 

Tou Gods, that would not have your dooms widi« 
ftood, 

Whofe holy wifdoms at this time it is^ 

• 

To make lihe paffi^n o£ a £^ebiemaid 
The way unto your jufticc, I,obcy. • 

Rfr^entir Lady , and Phife(ft^r^ 

Lady. Here is my lord Fhilafter. 

Are. Oh! 'tis^Brell: '■'. 
Withdraw yourfelf. [.E^it Lady. 

Phi. Madam, your meffisnger 
]Made me believe, you wilh'd to i^aak with me* 

Are. Tis true, . Philafter. Have you ever 
known. 
That I have ought detra£i:ed from your worth ? 
Have I in perfon wrong'd you ? or have fet 
3My bafer inftrumenta to throw difgrace 
Ppon your virtues ? 

Phi. Never, madam, you. 

jfr^. Why then fliouldyoujin fuch apublick place. 

Injure 
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Injure a p'rincefs^ and a fcandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, fam'd tb be fo great ; 
Calling a great part of my dowry in queftion? 

Phi. Madam, this trutti, which I fhall fpeak, wiil 
feem 
FoolUb ; But for your fair and virtuous felf, 
I could afford myfelC to have no right 
To any thing you wifh'd. 

Arg, Philaftcr, khaw, 
I muft enjoy thcfe kingdoms, of C;|labria 
And Sicily : By fate, I die, Philafter, 
If I not calmly may enjoy them both. 

Phi, I would do much to fave that noble life ; 
Yet would be loth to have pofterity 
Find in our dories, that Philafter gave 
Hit right unto a fceptre, and a crown^ 
To faye a lady'^ longing, 

Are. Nay, then hear ; 
I muft, and will have them, and more. 

Phi. What more ? Say, you would have my life j 
Why, I will give it you ; for it is of me 
A thing fo loathM, and unto you that afk 
Of fo poor ufe, I will unmov'dly hear. 

Are. Fajn would I fpeak, and yet the words are fuch 
I have to fay, and do fo ill befcem 
The mouth of woman, that I wifli them faid. 

And 
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And yet am loth to utter thcm.i-^hi turn 
Away thy face ! — a little bend thy looks !— 
Spare, fpar^ me, oh, Fhilafter ! 

Phi. What means this ? 

J/r/« But that my fortunes hang upoti this hour. 
But that occaGon urges me tp fpeak, 
And that perverfely to keep (ilence now , 
Would doom me to a life of wretchedn^fsj 
I could not thus have fummon'd thee^ to tell thee» 
The thoughts of Pharamond are fcorpions to me. 
More. horrible than danger, pain or death ! 
Yes — ^I muft have thy kingdoms— muft have thee ! 

Phi. How ! me ? 

^r^. Thy l6ve ! — without which all the land 
Difcover'd yet, will ferve me for no ufe 
But to be buried in. 

Phi. Is*t poffible ! 

jfre. With it, it were too little to beftowN 
On thee : Now, though thy breath doth ftrikc me 

dead, 
(Whichj know, it may) I have unript my bread. 

Phi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts 
To lay a train for this contemned life, 
Which you may have for afking : To fufpe£b 
Were bafe, where I deferve no ill. Love you ? 
By all my hopes, I do, above my life : 

' But 


30 P H I L A S T E R. 

But h(kr this praffibii ihotild ptocttd fi<6¥n ybtt 
So vioieiitl y ' ■ " 

^re. Another CoxAf into my body tkbt. 
Could not have fiU'd me with more ftrength and fpmt, 
Than this thy breiith : But fpend not hi^ time. 
In feeking how I came thus : Tis the gods. 
The gods, fhat make me fo^ and, Aire, our l&re 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleft, 
In that the fccfct juftice 6f the god* 
Is mingled with it. Let us le^ve TCtid part. 
Left fome unwelcome gueft flioidld fall betwixt; 

Pit. TVillbeai, 
I (hould abide here long. 

Jifre. TTis true, and worfe 
Toti (hould come often : How fliall we devife 
To hold intelligence, that our true loves 
Oh any liew occafion may agree 
What path is beft to tread ? 

Phi. I Have a boy. 
Sent by the gods, I hope, to this inteftt. 
Not yet feen in the cOurt. Hunting the bUck, 
I found him fitting by a fountain-fide. 
Of which he borrowed fome to quench his thirft, 
And paid the nymph again as much in tears $ 
A garland lay by him, made by himfelf, 
Of many feveral flowers, bred.in-the bay, 

Stuck. 
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^tuck in that rayftick of'dir, that the farenefs 
Delighted nic : Biit ever When he turn'd 
His tender eyes upoti *cm, h^ wdiilA \<^eep. 
As tf he mcjmt to mafke 'em grow again. 
Seeing focti pretty liclplds inndcetlct 
i>well in his fftce, I <^d hiiti ail Uis ft6ry ; 
He told me^ that his parents gentle died^ 
Leaving hiiri to the ftiercy of the fieids. 
Which gave him rdots ; and of the cryftal l^prings, 
"Which did not flop their courfes; arid the fun, 
Which ftill, he thaiik*d him, yielded him his light; 
Then took he up his garland, and did fhevjr 
What^etfery flower, as ebuntry people hold, 
Did fignify ; and how all, order'd thus, 
Expreft his grief} and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieft leftiire of his country art 
That could be wifhM : So that, methotight| I could 
Have ftiidied it. I gladly entettain'd hrm^ 
W ho was as glad to follow $ and have got 
The trufticfti lovirig'ftj and the gerttleft boy, 
That ever mafter kept : Him will I fend 
To wait on you, arid bear our hidden love. 

£nter Lady. 

Are. *Tis well ; no more. 
Xj^.Madam,the prince is cometodo hit fervice* 

jtrr 
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An. What will you doy Phihfteri with yourfclf ? 
Dear^ hide thyfelf* Bring in the prince. 

Phi. Hide me from Pharamond I 
When thunder fpeaks^ whichis the voice of Jove, 
Though I do reverence, yet I hide me not. 

An. Then, good Philafter^ give him fcope and 
way 
In what he fayS; for he is apt to fpeak 
What you are loth to hear : For my fake do^ 

Phi. I wiU^ 

Enter Pharamond. 

Pba. My princely nkiftrefsj as true lovers ought^ 
I come to kifs thefe fair hands \ and to ihewj 
In outward ceremonies, the dear loVe 
Writ in my heart. 

Phii If I (hall have an anfwer no dite£klier^ 
I aiti gone; 

Pha. To what would he have anfwer ? 

Are. To his claim unto the kingdom. 

Pba. i did forbear you. Sir, before the king. 

Phi. Good Sir, do fo ftill j I would not talk with ' 
you. 

Pha. But now the time is fitter. 

Phi. Pharamond! 
I loath to brawl with fuch a blaft.as thou, 

Who 
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Wfio art nought bat jp iWH^C iote^ :'^ But if' 
Thott (ball pfovfSk^ me fynl^f, meri fhdl fxf 
^ Thou wcrt,* and not lameiit it* 

Pha. Da ym fligti 

Phi. It 1^ a platt to WlficSi i ttittff cohfeliy 
I owe a revcfcfnccJt Btit im^^e cHtircH, 
ily, ait l^zt^Tf tberd^a ^ piat4 f<^ faffed 
Where thoii .da|:'ft injure wie,but I dare punifli thee: 
FarewelU lExit Pkilafiir. 

Pha* Infolent.boafter ! ofFer but to mention 
Thy TigYiXjfp any kingddm-iisi-. 

Are. Let him go \ 
He is not w^cHtbyour eas^ 

Pi&j. My Arcthuia! 
I hope our hearts are knit; and yet fo flow 
State ceremonies are^ it may be long 
Before our hands^ be ib : If then vou pleaffi 
Being agreed in heart, let us not wait 
For pomp and cifcumftancey hut iblemnize 
A private nuptialy and »id<:i]^ate 
Delights, and fo fpretafte our joys to conief 

Jre. My father. Sir, is^ ^ ift all to me } 
Nor can Igive niy fstfKy or my wil^ 
More fcope thaa be fliall warrant. When ht bids 
My eye look up to fhaiamond f^ lord, 

Vol. III. I) I know 
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I knowmy dyty j but, till then, farewell. lExit. 
Pba. Nay It— but there/^ more in this— fome 
happier man ! 
Perhaps Philafter ! — ?S<lcath \ let me not think on*t. 
--She muftbe watc Vrd^-rHe too muft be ta'cn care ofy 
Or all my hopes of her and empire reft 
Upon a fandy bottom^— Jf flie means 
To wed me, well 5 if not, I fw^ax revenge. [JEsdu 


ACT IL 

t 

Scene^ an apartment in the palace. 
Enter Phllajier and Bellario* 

Phllajier. 

A'N D tho« (ji^lt find her honourable, boy i 
Full bf regard i^ilto thy tender youth. 
For thine own modefty, and for my fake, 
Apter to give, than thou wilt be to afk. 
Ay, or deferv©. / 

Bel Sir, you did take me up 
When I Jwas nothing *r and only yet am fomething 
By being yours : You trufted me unknown j 
And that Mfhich you are apt. to conftrue now 

A fimple 
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A Gmpic, innocence in me, perhaps 

Might have been craft, the cunning of a boy 

Hardened in lies and theft ; . yet venturM you 

To part my miferies and me : For which, 

J never can expeft to ferve a lady. 

That bears more honour in her hreaft than you. 

Pki. But, boy, it will prefer thee; thou art young. 
And bear^ft a childifh overflowing love 
To them that clap thy cheeks, and fpeak thee fair. 
Butwhenthy jttdgmentcomes to rule thofe paiEons, 
Thou wilt remember^beft ihofe careful friends 
That plac'd thee in the nobleft way .of life. 
She is a princels I prefer thee to. 

Bel. In that fmall time that I have feenthe world, 
I never knew a man hafty to part with 
A fervant he thought trufty : I remember. 
My father would prefer the boyS he kept 
To greater men than he ; but did it not, 
Till they were grown too fancy for himfelf. 

Phi. Why, gentle boy, J find no fault at all 
Jn thy behaviour. r 

Bel. Sir, if I have made 
A fault of ignorance, inftrufkniy youth; 
I ihall be willing, if not apt, to teafn; 
•Age and experience will adorn my mind 
With larger knowledge: And if I have done 

Da A wilful 
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A wilful fault, tkifik me not paft aU hppe 
For once* What mafter holds fo ftiiSt a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning ? Let me be corre£led^ 
To break my ftubbornncft, if it be fi>. 
Rather than tiiim me of^ and I fluU mend* 

Fbi. Thy love doth pkad fo prettily to ftayi 
That, truft me, I could weep to part with thee. 
Alas ! I dp npt turn thee off) thou know^ft. 
It is my bufiners that doth call thee hence » 
And, when th^ou art with hef , thdu dyreil'ft with m^ ; 
Think ib, and *tis (oy and when time is full> 
That thou haft well difbhargM ihis heavy truft^^ 
Laid on to weak a one, I will again 
With joy receive the^ ; as I live, I will. 
Nay, weep not, gentle, hoy* ^fis mow than time 
Thou didft attend the princefs. -* 

Bel, I am gone ; ^ 

But fince I am to part with you, my lord. 
And none knows whether I fliall live to do 
More fcrvice for you, take this little prayer : 
Heav'n blefs you^ loves, your fights, all your defigns ! 
May Cck men, if they have your wifli^ be welT ! 
And Heay'n hate thofe you curfe, though I be one } 

lExk. 

^* The love of hoys unto their lords is ft^ange ! 

I have 
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I hav6 read wonders of it ! yet this boy, 
Tqt my fake (if a ma^ may judge ty looks 
And fpecch) would out-do ftory* I may fee 
A day^ to pay him for his loyalty. [fixiu 

Scene changes to Arethufds oparftTHenu 

- ■ ' , , f 

Enter Arethufa and a Lady*,- 

Are. Whereas the boy ? whcre's BeUario ? 

Lady. WitHin, madam. 

Are, Gave you him gold to buy him clothes ? 

Lady. I did. 

Are. And has he done*t ? 

Lady. Madam, not yet« 

Are. ^18 a pretty fad^talklng boy \ is it not ? 

Enter Galatea. 

Are'. Ob, you arc welflfome f What good news? 

Gal. As good as any one can tell your grace. 
That fays (he has done that you would have wi(h'd. 

Are. Haft thou difcover*d then ? 

Gah I have. Your prince, 
. Brave Pharamond*s difloyal. 

Art. And with whom ? 

Gal, Ev'n with the lady we fufpc^ \ with Megnu 

Are. Oh, where? and when? 

(^aU I can difcover all. 

D 3 Are. 
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Are. The kirig (hall kndwthis j and if deftlny. 
To whom we dare xrot fay, * It ftutU not be/ 
Have not decreed it fo in laftirig leaves, 
Whofe fma^left charaftcrs werie never changed*. 
This hated match with Fharampt^d fhall break. 
Run back into the prefence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies j leave the reft 
To me. Where is the boy ? \Exit GaU 

Lady. Here, madam. 

Enter Betlario. 

Are. Why art thou ever melancholyy Sir ? 
You are fad to change your ftrvice : Is't not fo? 

Bel. Mad^m, I have notchang'd 5 1 wait on you. 
To do him fervice. 

Are. Thou difclaim'ft in me. 

Tell me, Bellario, thou cSm'ft fing and play ? 

• ■■ 

Bel, If grief will give me leave, madam, I can. 
Are. Ala*! what kind of grief can thy years 
know ? ' 
Had'ft a curft mafterwhen thou wenf ft to fchool? 
Thoji art not capable of other grief; 
Thy brows and cheeks are fmooth as waters be. 
When no breath troubles them ; Believe me, boy. 
Care feeks X)ut wrinkled brows and hollow eyes. 
And builds himfelf caves to abide in them. 

Come> 
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Comei Sir; tell me truly, does your lord love me? 

Bel. Love, madam ? I know not what it is. 

jfre. Cahft thou know grief, and never yet 
knew'ftlSve? ' ' ' 

Thou art decciv'd, boy. Does he fpeak of m^, 
A$if he wi(h*atiiewdl?- " 

Bel. If itbcloveV 
To forget all fefpeft of his own fneiids, . 
In tbinlcirie oh your face ; if it be love. 
To fit crofs-arm^cf, and figh away the day. 
Mingled with ftarts, crying your name as loud 
And haftily, as meri i' th' ftfeets do fir^ j 
If it be love, tb weep hlmfelf awky, -^ ^ 
When he but hears of any lady dfeadi - 
Or kiird, becaufe it might have been yo'uf chance i 
If, when he goes to reft (whicK will not be) 
Twixt ev*ry priayer he fays, he riame^ you bricd 
As others drop a bead'; be to be iri love, ' 
Then, madam, I dare fwear be IbvdsyoU. 

Are. Oh! ■ { 

You are a cunning boy, taught to deceive. 
For your lord's credit: But thou know*ft afalfliood 
That bears this found, is welcbmer to me. 
Than any trtith, that fays, he ioves me not. 
Lead the way, boy. Do you attend me too ;. 
'Tis thy lord's bufinefs^haftes me thus. Away. lExe. 

D 4 Scene 


j?^^^# ihanges U ^tnaikv ^artment in ii$ patat04 

Enter Megra and fharamond, 

Mig. What then am I ? a]^OQr ^eg^ed ftale? 
Have I tlii?tt been ^xt liXt toying ^e^ 
To fool away an houf or two wuhgiji 
And then thrown by for ever ? 

Pha. Najr, have patiei^ce ! 

Jt%r^. Patieiv:^? 1 1 fhall goi n^^ f why, I fhsdlb^ 
A mark for all the pages of the ^ourt 
To fpp^d tb?ir yit upon J 

Pha* It.iJu^Jl Bkotb^ 
She, whofe diibpnoigr i^ ^pt kQawn abi^i^Iy 
Is not at all ^ifti^^iour^d. 

M^j^o^ Not difhonavr*d \ 
Have we tbcitbeje^ fo cbary of ow fame. 
So ca»tiouS| thi^ you, in our courfe of loye 
No blot of cal^piny has fallen upon it? 3ay, 
What cha;rm has veil'd fuipicioa^'s hundred ^yes^ 
And who fhall ftop the cruel hand of fcorn ? 

Pha. Ceafe your complaints, repifoa^hful and 
unkind ! 

What could I do ? Obedieance to my father. 
My country's good^ my plighte4 faith, my fame> 
Each circupijitance of ft ate and duty, aik'4 
The tender pf my hand to Arethufa. 

Megra. 
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Megra. Taflr not of Arethufa ! She, I know, 
Would fi^n get rid of her moil predoiK.tergain, 
Shd 18 for fofter dalliance \ (he has got 
A cherub, a young Hylas, an Adonis ! 

Pha. What mean yOu ? 

Mdgrk She, good faith, has her QeUario \ 
A boy— about eighteen-^a pretty boy J 
Why, this is he that mud when you are wed 
Sit by your pillow, like a young ApoUo, 
Sing, play upon the lute, with hand and voice 
Binding your thoughts in fleep 2 She does provide 

him 
For you and for herfelf* 

Pha. Injurious Megra ! 
Oh, add not ftiame to fliame ! to rob a lady 
Of her good name thus, is an heinous fin. 
Not to be pardon 'd j yet, though falfe as hell, 
Twill never be redeem'd if it be fown 
Amongft the people, fruitful to incre^ 
All evil they fliall hear, 

Megra, It (hall be known. 
Nay, more, by heav'n 'tis true ! a thoufand things 
Speak it, beyond all contradiftion^ true : 
Obferve how brave fliq keeps him 5 how he ftands 
For ever at her beck ! There's not an hour, 
Sacred howe'er to female privacy, 

But 
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Clere, Ye^> madam; 

jfre. Wait you there. t^*^' Arethufa^ 

Megra. She's jealous^ as I live. Lopk you^ my 
lord. 
The princefa has a boy ! < / 

Pha. His form is angel-like I 
. Dian. Serves he the princefs! 
Thra. Yes. 

Dion. 'Tis a fweet boy ! 

Pha. Ladies all, good reft : I mean to kill a buck 
To-morrow morning, ere you've done your dreams. 

\Exit Pharamond. 
Megra. All happinefs attend your grace ! gentle- 
men, good reft. 
Gal. All, good night. 

\Exeunt Gal. and Megrxi. 
Dion. May your dreams be true to you ! 
What fhall we do, gallants ? 'Tis late. The king 
Is up ftill. See, he comes, and Arethufa 
With him. 

Enter King, Arethufa and guard. 

King. Look your intelligence be true. 

Are. Upon my life, it is: And I da hope. 
Your highnefs will not tic me to a man. 
That in the heat of wooing throws me off. 
And takes another. 

Dion. 
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Z)/V«. What fhould tbk mean ? 

iTn^. If k^be true. 
That )ady had much better have embraced 
Curelefs difeafes. Get you to your reft. 

[E:ifetmt Arethufa and Bellarii. 
You fiiall be cighted* Gentlemen, draw near ; 
Hafte, fome of you, and cunniijgly difcoyer 
If Megra be in her lodging. 

Clere. SWf 
She parted hence but now with other ladies. 

King. I would fpcak with her. 

JOion. She's here, my lord. 

Enter Megra, 

King. Now, lady of honour, whereas your honour 
now? 
No man can fit your palate, but the prince. 
Thou troubled fea of fin ; thou wildernefs 
Inhabited by wild affections, tell me, 
Had you none to pull on with your courtefies 
But he that muft be mine, and wrong my daughter? 
By all the gods ! aU thefe, and all the court 
ShaH ho#t thecj and break fcurvy jells upon thee. 
Make ribald rhimes, and fear thy name on walls. 

Megra. I dare,^my lord, your hootings and your 

clamours. 

Your 
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Your private whifpers, and your "broader fleerings. 
Can no more vex my foul, than this bafe carriage. 
The poor deftruftion of a lady's honour. 
The publifhing the weaknefs of a woman. 
But I have vengeance yet in ftore for fome. 
Shall, in the utmoft fcorn yoii can have of me. 
Be joy and nourifliment- 

King. What means the wanton ? 
D'ye glory in your fhame ? 

Megra^ I will have fellows, 
Such fellows in't, as fhall make noble mirth. 
The princefs, your dear daughter, (hall (land by mc 
On walls, and fung in ballads, any thing. 
King, My daughter ! 
Megra. Yes, your daughter Arethufa, 
The glory of your Sicily, which I,. 
A ftranger Jto your kingdom, laugh to fcorn. 
I know her fhame, and will difcover all : 
Nay, will diflionour her. I know the boy 
She keeps, a handfome boy, aboiU: eighteen ; 
Know what flic does with him, and where, and 

when. 
Come, Sir, you put me to a wo||ian^s madnefsj 
The glory of a fury. 

King, What boy's this < 

She raves about ? a 

Megra^ 
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'Megra. Aias^ gobd*minded prince I 
Tou kndw not thefe things : I will male tiieni 

plain. 
I will not fall alone : What I have known 
Shall be as public as a print ; all tongues 
Shal^ fpeak itj as they do the language thev 
Are born in, as free and commonly : I'll fet it 
Like a prodigious ftar^ for all to gaze at \ 
And that fo high and glowing, other realms. 
Foreign and far, (hall read it there ; and».then 
Behold the fall of your fair princefs too. {ExiU 

King. Ha^ flie a boy ? 

Cleri. So pleafe your grace, I've feen 
A boy wait on her, a fair boy. 

King, Kw2i^\ Fd be alone. Go, get you to 
your quarter?. lExeunt. 

Manet King. 

Y.OU godst, I fee, that who unrighteoufly 

Holds wealth oi^ate from others, ihali be curd 

In that which meaner men are bleft withal: 

Ages to gome (hall know no male of him 

Left to inherit, and his mme fhdil be 

Blotted from earth; If he have any child. 

It fliall be crofsly match'd. The gods themfelves 

Shall fow wild ftrife between her lord and her ; 

Or 
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Or flie fliaU pmr^ hif^txirtei, 1»4lP^^ga¥e bcfbfl^, 
Gods ! if it l>e yoUr wilkrr-bat bpw^anri 
Look to be beard of gods, who muft be juft^ 
Praying upon the ground I hold by 'Vfi^ng?i 


m. 


Scene. *A*C»«n«. 

EnUr Philafier. 

OH, that I had a fea 
Within my breaft, to queiick th« firq I foci ! 
More circumftances will but fan this fire<r 
It more affli£ts ix^e now, to know by whom 
Thi3 deed is done, than limply that 'tis done. 
Woman, frUil fex ! th« winds' that a#e let^Ioofc 
From the four federal cciiniers^ o^llf© c^rth^ 
And fpre^ themfei^^es all o^er fea- and lattd^ 
Kifs not a chaft« oae ! Taken wkb her boy F 
O, that, like beaAs^ we- could not griie^e ourfeWeail 
With what we fee ryc^ ! 3uils andramsr wiH fight 
To keep tkeh* females ftafidiag^ m their fight ; 
But take 'em from them, and you take at once 

Their 
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tlieir ^lecHS away ; aad they will feU sig^in 
Untd thek paftures, growing freih and fat { 
And tafte the water of the ipf inga a$ fwett 
As 'twas befose, finding no ftart in deep. 
But mifcffahk wau^^c^ fee, you gods^ 

l$$eing Bdlario at a dyiancit 
He Walks ftill I a»d the face^ you let him wear 
When bc^ wag innocent^ is ftill the fam^ 
Not blafted. Is this juiUce ? Po yon niieali 
To intrap mortality^ that you aUow 
Treafon fp i3Q:ui>otb a Brow i 

Enter BillarUi 
t cannot lioW 
'Think he is guilty^ 

Bel. Health to you, my lord I 
'The princefs doth commend her lovej her life^ 
And this unto you. [Gives a lettert 

Phi. Oh, Bcllario, 
Kow I perceive ihe loves me | ihe does fhew it 
In lovuig.theey my boy; (h'has made thee braye. 

Bel. My lord, ihe has attii^ed me pad my wiiby 
Paft my defert $ more fit for her attendant. 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend. 

Phi. Thou art grown courtly, boy. Oh, let all 
womeny \^Reads. 

TOL. HL E That 
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That love black deeds, ^leani to dtffemble here f 
Here, by this p?q)er flie doest writi^ to me, - ^ 
As if her heart wf^^ iniacs of adamant - 

To all the world befides ; buti un^msy ^ ' 

A maiden fnow that melted with tny looks. - - ^ 
Tell me, my boy, how doth the princefs ufc thee f 
For I fhall guefs her lov^ to me by that. 

Beh Scarce like her ierraiit, but as if I were^ 
Something allied ta her, or h^ preferv*d - ^ - 
Her life three times \^j mj fideUty : r t ^ < 
As mothers fond do ufe their oiily Ions j' . £ 
As Fd ufe one that's left unto my truft, . 
For whom my life fliould pay, if he met harm ; 
So flie does ufe m^- . ? 

Phi, Why, this is wondrops' well ! 
But what k^nd language jdpes fbe feed .tHce with ? 

Bel. Why, flie does tell me, (hewiHtruft my youth 
With all her loving fccr^ts ; and does call me . 
Her pretty fervant; bids ipe weep no more 
For leaving you I fhc'II fee my fer vices 
Rewarded ; and fuch words of.;;^at/pft fti^un. 
That I ^m nearer weeping >y;}ien ihe ends 
Than ere (he {pake. 

Phi. This is much bietter ftill; 

BeL J^rt you not ill, my lord:? 

PA/. 111! no, jBell^rio. V . : 

BiL 
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Bet. Mcthittfe yotir ^i^HMds 
tall not flroni oflPyotir tohgtit* fo ev^nljr, 
Nor 18 there in ydur looks tHat cjiiietnrfi, '' "^ 
That I was -^l^nt tb fee. . " : ' v i 

Phi. Thou aft deceived j bby : ^ ' 
And Ihe ftr6lt€S thy head ? 

BeL Yes. 

PM. And does thtp thy cheeks ? 

5^/. She does, niy lord. ' 

Phi. Andflie'doeslifethde, bojrPha? 

Bel. How, iny lord! 

Phi. She kifles thee ? 

jB//. Hot fo, rhy lordi 

Phi. Come, come, I kndW fhe ddesi. 

Bel. No, by my life. ' ' 

Phi. Why, thed (he do^s ii6t l6ve me ; come^ 
Ihe does, ' 
I bad her do it j I charged ber by all charms 
Of love between us, by the hope of peace 
We fhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights^^ 
TeU iriey gentle %6yi'^ 
Is flie not paft cbihparfe ?'Is riot' her breafti ' 
Sweet as Arabian winds, when firuits are ripe ? - 
Is {he not all a lading mine of joy ? 

Bel. Ay, now I fefe Why my difturbed thoughts 
Were fo perplexed. When firft I went to her, 

E 2 My 
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My heart held augury i y;pu fine ^bu$*d ^ 
Some villain has ^bus'd you: I do £ee 
Whereto you tend : Fall r<Q^)c9 upon his head. 
That put this to you ! 'tis ibm^ fubtk traio. 
To bring that noble frame of yours tp nouglit. 

Phi, Thou think'ft, I will be 9Bgry M^ith thee, 
come. 
Thou (halt know all my drift: I hate her more 
Than I love happinefs ; a^d plac'd thee there. 
To pry with yarrow eyes ipto her deeds. . 
Haft thou difcover'd ? Is fee fall'n to luft. 
As I would wifli her ? Speak fome comfort to mc* 

Beh My lord, you did miftake the boy you fcnt: 
Had^ flie a fin that way, hid from the worjid. 
Beyond the name of fin, I would pot aid 
Her bafe defires 5 but what I came to know 
As fervant to her, I would not reveal. 
To make my life l^ft ages. 

Phi. Ob, my he^rt ! 
This is a falve worfe th^n the main difcafe. 
Tell me tWy thoughts j for I will know the Icaft 
That dwells within thee, or wiJI rjp thy heart 
To kA<^w it ; I will fee thy thpughts ^9 plain 
As I do now thy face. 

Bch Why, fo you do. 
She is (fpr aught I know) by all the gods. 

As 
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As chafte as ict y but were flie foul as h^n, 
And did I know it thuSj the breath of kin^s^ 
The points of fwords, tortures^ nor bolls of br^s, 
Should draw it from me. 

Pbi» Then it is no time 
To dally with thee ; I will take thy Ufe^ 
Ji'or I do hate thee } I could curfe thee now. 

Bel, If youdohate, you could nOt turfettcworfe; 
The gods h^ve not a puaiihnieat m ftore 
Oteaf er for ftxe, tfam is your hate. 

Phi. Fy,fyl 
jSo young and fo difiemblitig ! TjeU me when 
And where thou dtdft poflefs her, or let plague^ 
Fall on me ftralght, pf I deftroy thee not I 

BeL HeaVn kaOwsj I never did : And when Hie 
To fave my life, may I live long and loath'd ! 
Hew me afunder, ^d^ whilft I can think| 
rU loVe th6fe pieces you have <^xt a^way. 
Better than tbofe that grow } and kifs t^ofe limbic 
Becaiife ypu made them fo* 

Phi. Fear'ft thou not death i 
Can boys contemn that ? 

Bel. Oh, what boy is he 
Can be content to live to be a man. 
That fees the beil of men thus paflionate^ 
Thus without reajba ? 

E 3 Phi. 


Pi&/. Oh, 4bitt thou tloft not know 

Ti^ l^ft than to ibe borii^ a iailiAg floepi i ^ ; 11 
A qtiidt reiUng fixxm^^Ujeahnify^ . r- i ,:, i./ 
A thing we aU purfoe : Lknow^ bdided. 
It is but giving oyer of a; game 
That muft be loft. - 

Phi. But there are pains, fal& boy, J j. 
For perjur'd foul^; think ^butonthcfe, .and t^e^A 
Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter alL * 

BeL May they^ fall <all upon me whilft \ live. 
If I be perjured, or hare ever thought \ 

Of that you chaise me with ! If I be falfe, 
Send me td fufier in thofe puilHbments 
Youfpeakoflklflihe. ' : . 

PA/. Oh, what fliodd I do? 
Why, who can but believe him ? H^ does fwear 
So earneftly, that if it were not true. 
The gods would not endure liim. 'Rife, Bellario ; 
Thy proteftations are fo deep, ind thou 
Dpft look fo truly, wheh'thotf iitt^i^ft them. 
That though I know 'em falfe as were my hopes, 
I cannot urge thee further : Biit thou wert 
To blame to injure ih>e*, fori iritift love 
Thy hontft looks,- ati* t alee W vengeance on 

I T Thy 
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Thy tender youth: tyiA^loveJfQm^ iom^tD^^e 
Is firm whatever thou doft : It troiAtes^ii^i 
That I have caU'd^Ae^yopdiOttt o£ th^fc)iee]gv<_ 
That did (q 'wicl^faettonse theoi. (But|^g0od lH>y» 
Let we not fee theeriooioce ; Samejtbing i^ dcn^i 
That will diitrad me^ that will make me mady 
If I behold thee s if ibou tehder'ft me> 
Let me not fee thee*. 

JBeL IwiU£ya8£ir i i .,. 

A^ tte^iis oioitaing, ecse I gire; dlAaAe 
To tha»i moft faonouHd miodw Butthra' tbefe teara> 
Shed at Iny bopelefs pajruiiigi I can. fee 
A world of tres^fon prai£^is'd upon jou^ 
And heryuudme* FareweUr £01; f^y^^^ore ! 
If you fhall ib^aj^ tbfttj fpl^gl^, ft wuik. pie dead^ 
And after find me loyal, let ^qff^bp 

A tear flied from yo\^i;iin^5{-tt^"Wy# ^-^ ■> 
Phi. Bleffing^,\)p ,wAth .t^e, , _, ,. , , 

whiitp5^r^}i9^d^fiqrF'ft»^^(;)h, wh^ 

Go bathe tjii^i J}^5^y ? .iNj^tufp,^^^^^^ 

That noja^e. i^ j^^^'^ii}!? .for f troubled mind ! 

Are* IjjiiurycJi^^ inynbf>^^<lffl§s,^^ again. 

E4 But 
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But that I know my low ^Jt^iH q\itHioi^ lA&i 
Oxer and oirexi ho^ I Qe«rt, ym^% «^M t 
How I remcmb^i^d hiito, wlk»v Iws dear Mrii^ 
Washftfpoke! andhow^wtjfentgg^MjWept^feng^ 
And ten thoufand fuch j lihoilld^be angry at ki^ftdy, 

4 

King. What, at your meditatiottsl Who attetrJI^ 

you? 

Are. NonehutmyfiiigleiiEifj Irte^dnprgtiai^ 
f do no wrong, ilbrfcarttortt. 

JC/»j'. T^U mc, hate yott not a boy f 

Jre. Yes, Sin 

King, What kind" of boy f^ 

jfre. A page; a waiting-boy. 

JCing^ A handfome hkiyf 

Are. I think he be not ugly ;> 
Well* qualified, and dutiful, IkrtO#him5 
I took him not for beauty. 

Kingf He fpeaks, and iing$, and play^f' 

Are. Yes, Sir. 

King. About eighteen ? 

Are. t never aik'd kis age. 

King. Is he full pf fcrvicc ? 

Are. By your pflrndbn-, why do you aflt ? 
'. Ptttft«toMrayi 

Ah 
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An. S*f 

King. Put him^ a#«f r ^^^ta* */ft6 ybtt Aart good 
fcrvicc 
Shames me to fpeak of» 

Art. Good* Sif, let mc underftstod you, 

jr/«^. If you fear me, 
5he^ it in duty •, jmt away that boy. 

At&. Let rtf* have rtafon for H, Sir, sind then 
Tour will is my command. 

King. l>o yoi^noc blufli to afk it ? Caft Mm criT, 
Or I fliafll do tfhe fame to you. You're one 
Shame with me, andfio near unto myfclf. 
That, by my fife, 1 dare not tell myfclf 
What you have done. 

Are. What have I done, my lord ? 

King. ITnderftaiid ihe Well ; 
There be foul whifpers ftirring ; call him off, 
And fuddenly dp it. Farewell. C-^^'V Klng^ 

Are. Where may a maiden live fdcvrely freei 
Keeping her honour ftifr? Not wiA the Vinti^\ 
They feed upon opinions, errors, dreamt^. 
And make *em truths : They draw a nourifhment 
Out of defamings, grow upon diigraces. 
And when they fee a virtue fortified 
Strongly above the battery of their t6ngfie^,' 
Oiv> bo^ tbty caft to fink itf mA 4sfeate4 

(Soul- 


(SouK'fick with poifon) Arike" the monamenu 
Where noblfo ttaaie^ li^ flccping ! 

Phr. Fc^ceto your failiefl> thdutghts^ lAy de^reft 

miftrefcl ^ ^ 

^fr^. Ob) my dear fervantjl have a war witfainme. 

Pi&/. I|e muft be more than mati) tbf|^ «BL%k^ 
thefe cryftaU .■ j.. i -. . : - i_ ...:/^ 

Run into rivers. SwiBeteft^iftir^^ thecattfei ^'i ^ 
And a$ I am your flave^ tied to yotur.gocMinefiiy.ii'J 
Your creature made again from. what I was»; ^ 
And newly fpirited^ I'llright your lumour9« • ' ' 
j/re. Oh, mybeftlo^ei that boy d/ . .. . u 
PA/. What'boy ?. . . . / ? . , > j ,^ . . r 
-/fr^. The pisettyboy, yo!»>gaYeiiiiCtr--TH ^ , v 
Phi. What of him? .. ,»., «> , .. ^i^; 

y/r^. Muft be no moremme^- . v 

Phh Why? :. ,; ^> . // v 

-//r^. They are jealous of him^ > , ;:i 

P/:>/. Jealous !; who ? : '. ^ta* 

-//r^. The king. - > * - v 

PA/. Oh, my fortune!- .. • i 

Then 'tis no idle jealoufy. Let him go. 

jfre. Oh, cruel, ^ ^ 

Are you haixl4iieartedtoo ?. Whofiialinow tell yon^ 

How 
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How much I lo?r?d,yf u ? Wha (haU ftirear jt to you. 
And weep the te^rjsilfwd ?i WJiftihsdyi WW bring 

you 
Letters, rings, brat^l^ts, iofe his^ health in fcrvice ? 
Wak^ t94iojm ^ijgbm in &o|iQ«>pf your praife ? 
Who now (hall fing your crying elegies, 
Andilrike a fad foul into fenfelefsi piftures, 
Andjwafeethfim mwm? .Who fcall take up his hite. 
And touch it, till he crown afilent fleep 
Upon my \ ey§lid^ r]i«kinig me dream aad cry, 
Oh,r,iiiyiideaj:,iidearPbilailerA : 

PhL Qhi my heart! , . 
'Would he had farokexh thee, that made thee know 
This lady was fiot loyal] Miftreft, forget 
The boy, FU get thee a far better oiw, 

j/re. Ohy-tiev«r^ 'n§v«r/ ffich a boy again, 
As my Bellario. 

Phh Tis but your fond affeftion. 

jfre. With thee, my boy, farewell for ever 
All fecrecy in fervattts I > FamWcU faith. 
And all defire to do well for itfelf ! 
Let all that fliall fucceed thee, forthy wijongs, 
Sell and betray chafte Jpve ! . 

Phi. And all this paffion f^r a boy ? 

Jn. He was your boy j you gave him, fco me, and 
*^fae l^ of ;fufih m^fl have a mourisiagrfoiv 

Phi. 
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Phis Oh, thou fbr^tful \<hDman f 

Are. How, my lord ? 

PA/. Falfe Arethufa ! 
Haft tlK>u a medicine to reftore my wits^ 
When I have loft 'cm ? If not, leave to talk. 
And to do thus. 

j/re. Do what, Sir ? Would you fleep ? 

Phi. For ever, Arethufa. Oh, you gods | 
Give me a worthy patience : Have I ftood 
Naked, alofle, the fliock of many fortunes ? 
Have I feen mifchiefs numberlefs, and mighty, 
Grow like a fea upon me ? Have I taketi 
Danger as ftem as death into my bofom. 
And laugh'd upon it, made it but a mirth. 
And flung it by ? Do I live now like him. 
Under this tyrant king, that l^iiguifhiilg 
Hears his fad bell, and fees his nM>urners ? Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and muft fink at length 
Under a woman*s falfliood ? Oh, that boy^ 
That curfed boy ! None but a villain boy, 
To eafe your luft ? : ' 

jfre. Nay, then I am betray'd j 
I feel the plot caft for my overthrow ; 
Oh, I am wretched ! 

. Phi. Now you may take that little right I have 
To this poor kingdom j give it to your boy ! 

For 
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Tor I have no joy in it* Some ftr place 
Where never womankind durft fet her foot, 
For burfUng with her poifons, muft I feek, 
And live to curfe you. 

There dig a cave, and preach to birds and beafts. 
What won^an is, and help to fave th^fn frpm you^ 
How Heav'n is in your eyes, but in your hcfirts 
More heU than h^U ha9 ; how your tongues, like 

fcpfpjons. 
Both heal and poifon; hpwyour thoughts are woved 
With thoufand ch^^nges in one fubtle web. 
And worn fo by you* How that foolifb marit 
That r^ds the ftory of a woman's face. 
And dies believing it, is loft for evpr« 
How all the good you have, is but a (hadow, 
r th' morning with you, ami at night behind you, 
Paft and forgotten. How your vows are froit, 
Taft for a night, and with the next fun gone* 
How you are, being taken all together, 
A mere confuiion, and fo de^d a chaos. 
That love cannot diftipguifli. Th^fe fad teict% 
^Till my h^ hour, I am bound to utter of you. 
So farewell all ray woe, all my delight ! [£*•/>. 
Jrf, Be merciful, ye gods, and ftrike me dead F 
What way have I defervM this ? Make my breaft 
Tranfparent as pure cryftal, that the world. 

Jealous 
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Jealous of me, hiay fee the fouleft thought 

My heart holds. Whereihailawbman turn her cyesy 

To find out conftanfcy ? S^ve mc^ ]^cm black, ■< ^ 


r , ' -i' / . r ' ''•?• / 


Enter Bellario. j 

Atid guiltily, inethink8, that boy looks now ! ^ 
Oh, thou diflembler, that, b^fote diou fpak'ft, 
Wert in thy cradle falfc ! Sent to make lies, . . 
And betray innocents ; thy lord and tlum 
May glory in the aflied of a smaid ♦ - ^ V 

FooFd by her paffion ; but ikt conqueft is 
Nothing fo great as wicked. Fly away, 
Let my command force thee to that, which (hame 
Should do without it* If thou nnderftoodft 
The loathed pfficp'thau baft undei^goine, ^ 

Why, thou wouldft hide thee under heaps of hills. 
Left men fhould dig and find thee* i - " m U 

Bel, Oh, what godi I v. 

Angry with m^n, hathfe^t^hia ftrange difeafb.' i 
Into the nobleft minds ? Madam^ this grief 
You add ui;ito me is no more than drops 
To feas, for which they aire not feen to fwell 5 -^ 
My lord hath, ftruck his anger through my hearty 
And let out all the hope of future joys : 
You need not bid me fly j I come to part. 
To take my lateft leave. 

Idurft^ 
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I durft a^ nm ijvray^n honefty, . 
From fu^hia lady^. like a? boy th^ ftole. 
Or m2Kk £t>9ie griQT0ii8<iaiiIt.v ^WSwell { The gods 
Aflift you in your fufF'rings ! Hafty time 
Reveal the truth to your izfbufed lord, 
And mine; that he may know yourn^rorth! Wbilft I 
Go Ctck out fome forgotten f^laee to die. [_Exit, 
Are* Peace gtt^ide thee f thou haft overthrown me 

ottce ; 
Yet, if I bad another He^vcA to lofe. 
Thou, or attotier^Halin, with thy li^oks, 
Might talk. noeou^df it; ^ • 

Lady. Madai^y tfaekin^^MUld hutit, and calb 
v.. 1: <,\: fqrydu:J-.:i 
With eameftnefs. 

^r^. I am in tune to hunt 1a : 
Diana, if tl^ou €^»ft r^ge With a maid, ' 
As with amah^letol^idSfcrNner! the^ 
Bathing, anfitamtihe^toi a fearjEui'hindi' \ 

That I may die purfb'd by/crud hounds. 
Arid have my ftory written m M^ \raunds. \ExmnU 
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ACT IV. 

ScBNE, a fvooid 

OHy that 1 had been nouriihM in tfiefJe HftfM 
With milk of goats, and acorasj and not 
known 
The right of crowns, nor the diflembting trains 
Of Womens' looks ! but digg'd myfelf a caye. 
Where I, my fire, my cattle, and my bed, 
Might have been (hut together in one fhed $ 
And then had taken me fome mountain girl. 
Beaten with winds, chafte as the hafdenM rocks 
Whereon (he dwells $ that might have ftrewM my bed 
With leaves, and reeds, and with thie ikins of beafts 
Our neighbours ; and have bonne at her big breafts 
My large coarfe isfliie ! T4iis had been a Hie 
Free from vexation* 

Enter Bellario. 

BeU Oh, wicked men! 
An innocent may walk fafe among beafts ; 
Kothing affaults me here; See, my griev'd lord 

L9oks 


K 
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Lobks as his foul were fearching out the way 
To leave his body. Pardon me, that mull 
Break thro* thy laft command j for I muft fpeak : 
You, that aie griev'd^ can pity ; hear, my lord, 

PhL Is there a creature yet fo miferable^ 
That I can pity ? \ 

BiL Oh, my noble lord, 
View my ftrange fortune, and bellow on me. 
According to your bounty (if my fervice 
Qdxt merit noliiing} fo much as may felte ' 
To keep that little piece I hold of life 
From cc^4 and hunger. 

Pki. Is it thou ? Be gone : 
Go, Se3l thofe mifbefeemtng cloaths thou wear'll. 
And £eed tbyfelf with them. 

Bil* Alas I my lord^ I can^ sdthing for them : 
Xhe-fiUy cwnittf peoplt^ think, 'tis tneafon 
To touch fuch^ay things. 

Phi. Now, by my life, this is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy fight ; 
Thou'rt falFn^gain to thy difiembling trade : 
How fliouldft thou think to cozen me again ? ^ 
Remains there yet a plague untried for me ? 
Ev*n fo thou wept*^, and look'dft, and fpok'ft, 

when firll 
I took thee up ; Curfe on the time ! If thy 

VoL.IIL F Com- 
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Commanding tea^s <^an W6rk on any otber^ 
Ufe thy old art, Fll not betray it. Which 
Way wilt thou take ? that I may fliun thec ; for 
Thiiie eyes are poifon unto mine ; and I 
Am loth to grow in rage. This way, or that way? 
Bel, Any will ferve. But I will chufe to have 
That path in chace that leads unto my grave. 

{^Exeunt feverally. 

Enter Dion and the Woodmen, 

Dion. This is the ftrangeft fudden chance ! Tou, 
woodman ! 

1 Wood, My lord Dion. 

Dion, Saw you a lady come this way on a fable 
horfe, ftudded with ftars of white ? 
TiWoodi. Wad (he not young and tall ? 
Dion, Yc8 'i rode flie to the wood, or to the plain ? 

2 Wood, Faith, my lord> we faw none. 

[^Exeunt Wood. 
Dion, Pox of your queftions then \ 

Enter Cleremont* 
What, IS flie found ? 

CUre. Nor will be, I thinfc. There's already a 
thoufand fatherlefs tales amongft us; fome fay, her 
horfe run away with her; fome, a wolf purfued 
her i others, it was a plot to kill her > and that 

armed 
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armed men were feen in the wood : But, queftion- 
Icfs, (he rode away willingly. 

£nUr King and Thrafilinn; 

King. Where is flie ? 

CUri. Sir, I cannot telL « 

Kinz* How is that ?. 
Sir, fpeak you where (he is. 

Jbion. Sir, I dp i^ot know. 

King. You have betray'd toe, you hare let me lofc 
The jewel of my life : Go, bring her me, 
And ffet her here before me i 'tis the king 
Will have it fo. AUs I whit ^fe we kings ^ 
Why do you, gods, plac^ us above the reft i 
Td be ferv'd, flatter'd, and adorM, till we 
Believe,- we hold within our hands your thunder ; 
And when we come to try the pow'r we have. 
There's not a leaf {hakes at our threatenings ? 
I have fitin'd,'tis true, arid here ftand to be punifh'd 5 
Yet would not thus be punifh'd^ 

Enter Phardtnond^ Galatta^ and Megvd. 

King. What, is (he found ? 

Pha. No, we have ta'en her horfe. 
He gallop'd empty by ; there is fome treafon : 
You, Galatea, rode with her into th' wood \ 
Why left you- her? 

F« Gdl. 
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GaL She did command me. 

King. TouVe all cunning , 
To obey us for. our hurt '^ but I will hare her. 
Run all,difperfe yourfelves: The man that finds her, 
Or (if Ihe be kill'd) the traitor; 111 make him great. 

Pha. Come, let tfs feek. 

Ksngi Each man a feveral ^ay; here Imylelf. 

\EkeunU 
Another part of the woo J. 

Enter Arethufa. 

Are. Where am I no;w I Feet, find m^ out a way. 
Without the CQun&l of my troublecl head ; 
111 follow you boldly about thefe woods,. 
Cer mountains,, thoro' brambles>pits, and flop4^:; 
Heaven, I hope, will eafe me. I am fick. 

Enter Bellario. 

Bel. Yonder^s my lady 5 Heav'n knows, I want 

nothing, 
Becaufe I do not wifli to live ; yet I 
Will try her charity. Oh, hear, you that have 

plenty, 

And from that flowing ftpre, drop fome on dry 

,^ ground : See, 

The lively red is gone to guard her heart ; \Jhe faints. 

I fear, (he faints. Madam, look up ; (he breathe^ 

not J 
N Open 
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Open once more thofe Tofy twinSf and fend 
Unto my lord^^ jcmr l^jteft £^rewdil ; oh> (he ftirs : 
How Is it, madam ? 

Jre. 'Tis not gently done. 
To put me in a miferable life^ 
And hold me there $ I pray thee, let me gOj 
I fhaU do beft without thee ^ I am well. 

t 

Enter Philajler, 

Phi. I am to blame to be fo much In rage; 
ni tell her icoolly, when, and where I heard 
Hiis killing truth. I will be temperate 
In fpeakiiig, and as juft in hearing it. 
Oh, monftrous ! [feeing them.'] Tempt me not, ye 

gods ! gOod gods. 
Tempt not a frail man ! what's he, that has a heart, 
But he muft eafe it l;iere ? 

BeL My lojrd, help the prince£s* 

Are* I am well ; forbear. 

Phi. Let me love lightning, let me be embracM 
And kifs'd by fcorpions, or adore the eye? * 
Of bafililks, rather than truft the tongues 
Of hell-bred women ! Some good gpds look down. 
And fhrink thefe veins up | (lick n>e here a ftone, 
Lafting to ages, in the memory 
Of this damn'd a£t ! Hear me, you wicked ones ! 

Fs You 
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You have put hills of fire into this hreaft. 
Not to be queiich'd with tears ; for which may guilt 
Sit on your bofoms ! at your meals, and beds^ 
Defpair await you ! what, before my face ? 
Foifon of afps between your lips ! Difeafe$ 
Be your beft ifiues ! Nature make a curfb. 
And throw it on you ! 

Are. Dear Philafter, leav^ 
To be enrag'd, and hear me» 

Phi. I have done j 
Forgive my paffion. Not the calmed fea^ 
When jiEolus locks up his windy brood. 
Is Icfs diftuA'd than L Til make you know it. 
Dear Arethufa, do but take this fword. 
And fearch how temperate a heart I have ; 
Then you, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In luft, without controul. Wilt thou, Bellario ? 
I prithee, kill me ; thou art poor, and may*fl: 
Nourifh ambitious thoughts, when I am dead ; 
This way were freer* 

'Are. Kill you! 

Bel. Not for a worid. 

Phi. I blame not thee, 
Bellario •, thou haft done but that which gods 
Would have transformed themfelves to do ! be gone. 
Leave me without reply j thiis is the laft 

Of 
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Of all our meeting. Kill me with this fword ! 
Be wife, or worfc will follow 5 we are two 
Earth cannot bear at once. Refolve to do, or 
fufier. 

Are. If my fortunes be fo good to let me fall 
Upon thy hand, I fliaU have peace in death. 
Yet tell me this, will there be no flanders. 
No jealouiies in the otheic world^ no iU there ? 

Phi. No. 

Are. Shew me then the way. 

Phi. Then guide 
My feeble hand, you that have pow'r to doit! 
For I muft perform a piece of juftice. If your, youth 
Have any way offended Heaven, let prayers 
Short and effectual reconcile you to it ! 

Enter fi country fellow. 

Coun. I will:fce the king i£ he bet in the forcft ; I 
have hunted him thefe two hours ; if I ihould come 
home and not fee him, my fifters would laugh .^t 
me. There's a courtier with his fword drawn^by 
this hand, upon a woman, I think. ; 

Are. I am prepared. 

Phi. Are you at peace ? 

Are. With Heav'n and earth. 

Phi. May they divide thy foul and body ! 

F 4 Coun. 
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Coun. Hold^ daftard ! offer to ftrike a woman ! 

{inventing binu 

Phi. Leave us^ good ffiend. 

Jre, What ill-bred man art thou, to intrude 
thyfelf 
Upon our private fports, our recreations ? 

Coun. I underftand you not; but I know the 
knave would have hurt you. 

Phi. Purfue thy own affairs; it will be Jll 
To multiply blood upon my head, wl^icb thou wilt 
force me to. 

Couu. I know not your rhetoriqk v but I can lay 
(it oq, if you offer to touch the woman* 

Phi. Slave, take whajt thou defcrv*ft. \ibey fight. 

Are. Heav'ns guard my lord ! 

Bel. Unmanner'd boor ! — ^my lord !— 

\interpofing^ is wounded, 
^ Phi. I hear the tread of people : I am hurt. 
The gods take part againft me ; could this boor 
Have held me thus elfe ? I muft ihift for life, 
Though I do loath it. lExeunt Phi. and Bel. 

Coun, I cannot follow the rogue. 

Enter Pharamondy Dion, CUremontf Thrq/iline, and 

fFbodmen. 

Pha. What art thou ? 

Ceun. 


P H I L A 3 T E R, 73 

C9un. Almoft kill'd I am for a foolifh woman ; 
a knave would have hurt her. 

Pha. The princefs, gentlemen ! 

Dion* *Tis above wonder ! Who fliould dare do 
this? 

Pba* Speak, villain, who would have hurt the 
princefs ? 

Coun* Is it the princeff i 

Dion, Ajr. 

Coun. Then I hav^ feen fomething yet. 

Pha. But who would have hurt her ? 

Coun. I toM you, a rogue ^ I ne'er faw him 
before, I. 

Pha. Madam, who was it ? 

jtre. Some difhoneft wretch ; 
Alas ! I know him not, and do forgive him. 

Coun» He's hurt himfelf, and foundly too, he 
cannot go far j I made my father's old fox fly about 
his ears. 

Pha. How will you have me kill him.? 

Jre. Not at all, . r 

'Tis fome d\ftra£ted fellow. 
If you do take him, bring him quick to me. 
And I will ftudy for a punifliment. 
Great as his fault. 

Pha. I wUl. 
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Are. But fwcar. 

Pha. By all my love, I will : 
Woodmen, conduft the^princefs to the king, 
And bear that wounded fellow unto drefGng : 
Come, gentlemen, we'll follow the chace clofe. 
S^Exe, Are. Pha. DioJiy Clere, Thra. and i fFdod^ 

Coun. I pray you, friend, let me fee the king. 

2 Wood. That you fhall, and receive thanks. 

Coun. If I get clear of this, FU go fee no more 
gay fights. lExeunt. 

Scene, another part of the wood. 

Enter Bellarioy with a fear f. 

Bel. Yes, I am hurt ; and 'would to Hcay'n it 
were 
A death's wour^d to me ! I am faint and weak, 
With lofs of blood : My fpirits ebb apace : 
A heavinefs near death fits on my brow. 
And I muft fleep : Bear me, thou gentle banic. 
For ever, if thou wilt \ you fweet ones all. 
Let me unworthy prefs you : I could, wifli, 
I rather were a corfe ftrew'd over with you. 
Than quick abpve you. Dullnefs fhuts mine eyes. 
And I am giddy. Oh ! that I could take 
yo found a fleep, that I might never wake. 

Enter 
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Enter Phtlafter. 

Phu I have done ill \ my confcience calls mcf 
falfe. 
yrhat, ftrike at her, that would not ftrike at me I 
When I did fight, methought, I heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus'd. 
And I a loathed villain : If (he be. 
She'll not difcpve;* me ; the flave has wound^ 
And cannot follow, neither knows he me. 
Who's this ? Bellario fleeping ! If thou beeft 
Guilty, there is no juftice that thy deep 
Should be fo founds and mine, whom thou haft 

wrong'd. 
So broken. 

Bel. Who is there ? my lord Philafter ! 

l^A cry within. 
Hark ! you are purfu'dj fly, fly my lord ! and fave 
Yourfelf. 
• Phi. How's this ! wouldft thou I fliould be fafe ? 

BeL Elfe were it vain for me to live ; oh, feize, 

My lord, thefe offer'd means of your efcape ! 

The princefs, I am fure, will ne'er reveal you ; 

They have no mark to know you, but your wounds.j 

I, coming in betwixt the boor and you. 

Was wounded too. To ftay the lofs of blood 

I did bind on this fcarf, which thus 

I tear 
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I tear ^way. Fly ! and *twill be believ'd 
Twas I aflaird the princefs. 

Phi. O heavens ! ^ 

What haft thou done ? Art thou then true to me ? 

BeL Orletmeperifliloath'd! come, my good lord. 
Creep in amongft thofe bufhes : Who does know; 
But that the gods may fa ve your much-lov*d breath? 

Phi. Oh, I (hall die for grief! what wilt thou do i 

Bel. Shift for myfelf well : Peace, Ihear^emcome! 

Within. Follow, follow, follow j that way they 
went. 

BeU With my own wounds Pll bloody my own 
fword ! 
I need not counterfeit to fall \ Heav'n knows 
That I can ftand no longer. 

Enter Pharamond, Dion, Ckremonty Thrajiliney (ffc, 

Pha. To this place we have tracked him by hi$ 
blood. 

Clere. Yonder, my lord, creeps one' away. 

Dion. Stay, Sir, what are you ? 

jB^/. A wretched creature wounded in thefewood^ 
By beafts ! relieve me, if your names be men. 
Or I fliall perifh ! 

Dion, This is he, my lord, 
Upon my foul, aflaird her j 'tis the boy. 

That 
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That wicked boy, that fcrv'd her. 

Pha. Oh, thou damn'd 
In thy creation ! what caufe couldft thou fliape 
To hurt the princefs ? 
Bel. Then I am betray'd. 
Dion, Betra/d ! no, apprehended. 
BeL I conftfs, ^ 

tJ^rge it no more, that, big with evil thoughts, 
I {ct upon her, and did make my aim 
Her death. For charity, let fall at ohcp 
The punifhment you mean, and do not load 
This weary flefti with tortures ! 

Pha. I will know 
Who hir'd thee to this deed. 
BeL My own revenge. 
Pha. Revenge, for what ? 
Bel. It pleas'd her to receive 
Me as her page, and,, when my fortunes ebVd, 
That men ftrid o'er them carelefs, fhe did fliower 
Her welcome graces on me, and did fwell 
My fortunes, till they overiBow'd their banks, 
Threatnlngthe men that croft *^em ; when, as fwift 
As ftorms arife at fea, fhe turn'd her eyes 
To burning funs upon me, and did dry 
The ftreams (he had beftow'd ; leaving me worfe. 
And more contemn'd than other little brooks, 

Becaufc 
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Becaufe I had l>een great : In (hort, I knew 
I could not live, and therefore did defire 
To die reveng'd, 

Pha. If tortures can be found. 
Long as thy natural life, prepare to fed 
The utmoft rigour. 

Clere. Help to lead him hence. 

Philajier comes forth. 

Phi. Turn back, you ravifhers of innocence ( 
Know ye the price of that you bear away 
So rudely ? 

Pha. Who's that ? 

Dion. 'Tis the lord Philafter. 

Phi. Tis not the treafure of all kings in one^ 
The wealth of Tagusj nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 
That virtue. It was I aflail'd the princefs. 
Place me, fome god, upon a piramis. 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to me, that from thence 
I may difcourfe to all the under-world 
The worth that dwells in him ! 

Pha. How's this ? 

Bel. My lord, fome man 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 

Phi. 
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Phi, Leave thcfe untimely courtefies, Bellario* 

BeL Alas ! he's mad ; come, will you lead me on ? 

Phi. By all the oaths that men ought moft tokeep, 
And gods do punifh moft, when men do break. 
He touch'd her not. Take heed, Bellario, 
How thou doft drown the Virtues, thou haft (hewn. 
With perjury. By all that's good, 'twas I : 
You know, ftie ftood betwixt me and my right. 

Pha. Thy own tongue be thy judge. 

Clere. It was Philafter. 

Dion. Is't not a brave boy ? ^ 
Well, Sirs, I fear me, we are all deceiv'd. 

Phi. Have I no friend here ? 

Dion. Yes. 

Phi. Then fhew it ; fomc . 
Good body lend a hand to draw us nearer. 
Would you have tears fhed for you when you die ? 
Then lay me gently on his neck, that there 
I may weep floods, [^th^y lead him to Bellario'^ and 

there breathe out my fpirit : 
Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor the gold 
Lock'd in the heart of earth can buy away 
This arm-full from me. You hard-hearted men. 
More ftony than thefe mountains, can you fee 
Such clear pure blood drop, and not cut your flefti 
To ftop his life ? to bind whofe bitter wounds. 

Queens 
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Qujeens ought to tear their hair, and with their tears 
Bathe 'em. Forgive mt^ thou that art the wealth 
Of poor Philafter ! 

Enter King, Jrethufoy and a guard. 

King. Is the villain ta*en ? 
' Pha. Sir, here be two confefs the deed ; but fay 
it was Philafter. 

Phi. Queftion it*no more, it was. 

King, The fellow, that did fight with him, will 
tell us. 

jfre. Ah me ! I know he will. 

King, Did not^you know him ? 

jfre. No, Sir J if it was he, he was difguifed. 

Phi. I was fo. Oh, my ftars ! that I ihould liv« ftill. 

King. Thou ambitious fool ! 
Thou that haft laid a train for thy own life ; 
Now I do mean to do, I'll leave to talk. 
Bear him to prifon. 

jfre. Sir, theydid plot together to take hence 
This harmlefs life ; ftiould-it pafs unreveng'd, 
I fhould to earth go weeping : Grant me then 
(By all the love a father bears his chjld) 
The cuftody of both, and to appoint 
Their tortures and their death. 

King. Tis granted : take 'em to you, with a gUard< 

Come, 


'-%.•' T 
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Comc^ princely Pharamond, tbii bufinefs paft» 

We may with more fecurity go on 

To your intended match. {E^ewiti 


V. 


Sc EJHEf ibe Palace^ 

Enter fhilajlery Arethufa and BeUarU^ 

Aretbtifa^ 

NA T, dear Philafter, grieve not ? we are well. 
BeL Nay, good my lord, foibear; we are 
wondrous well. 
Phi. Oh, Aretbufa ! oh^ BeUario f leave to be 
kind: 
I (hall be (hot from Heaven, as, now from earth. 
If you continue to. I am a man, 
Falfe to a pair of the moft trufty ones 
That ever earth bore. Can it bear us all ? 
Forgive, and leave me ! but the king hath fent 
To call me to my death : oh, fhew it me. 
And then forgive me. And for thee, my boy, 
I (hall deliver words will mollify 
The hearts of beads, to fpare thy innocence. 
Vol, III. G ^ Bel. 
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BiL Alas, my lord, my life is not a thing 
Worthy your noble thoughts 5 *tis not a life, 
*Tis but a piece of childhood thrown away : 
Should I but-live you, I (hould then out-live 
Virtue and honour ; and, when that day comes. 
If ever I fhall clofe thefe eyes but once, 
May I live fpotted for 'my perjury. 
And wafte my limbs to nothing ! 

Jre. And I (the wofuPft maid that ever was, 
Forc'd with my hands to bring my lord tp death) 
Do by the honour of a virgin fwear, 
To tell no hours beyond it. 

Pi&/. Make me not hated fo; . * 

People will tear me, when they find you truq 
To fuch a wretch gs I j I {hall die loath'd. 
Enjoy your kingdoms peaceably, whilf): I 
Por ever fleep forgotten with my faults. 
Ey'j7 juft fervant, evVy maid in love. 
Will have a piece of me, if you be true? 

jfre. My dear lord, fay not fo. 

BeL A piece of you ! 
He was not born of woman that can cut 
It and look on. 

Phi. Take me in tears betwixt you. 
For elfe my heart will break with fliamc and forrow. 

Jre. Why, 'tis well. 

BeL 
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BeL Lament no more. 

PhL What would you have done 
If you had wrong'd me bafely, and had found 
My life no price, ^omp^r'd to ypurs ? For love, SirSi 
De?l with me plainly. 

Beh TTwas miftaken. Sir. 

Phi. Why, if it were ? 

Bel. Then, Sir, we would have alk'd yOu pardon* 

Phi. And have hope to-cnjoy it ? 

Jre. Enjoy it ! ay. 

Phi. Would you, indeed ? be plain. 
, Bel. We would, my lord. 

Phi. Forgive me then I 

Are. So, fo. 

Bel. Tis as it fhould be now.. 

Phi. Lead to my death ! [^Exeunt. 

Scene, the Prefetue Chamber. 

Enter King, Dion, Cleremont, and Thrajiline. 

King^ Gentlemen, who faw the prince ? 

ClerejkSo pleafe you. Sir, he's gone to fee the city, 
And the new platform, with fome gentlemen 
Attending on him. 

King. Is the princefs ready 
To bring her prifoner out ? - 

Thra. She waits your grace. 

King. Tell her we day, 

G 2 Enter 
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EnUr a Miffinger^ 

Mef. Where*8 the king ? 

King. Here. 

Mef. To your ftrength, O king, 
And refcuc the prince Pharamond frotti dangen 
He's taken prifoner by the citizens^ 
Fearing the lord Pbilafter. 

Enter another Meffenger* 

Mef. Arm, arm, O king, the city is in mutiny. 
Led by an old gfey ruffian, wlio comes on 
In refcue of the lord Phihft^r , tBkit. 

King. Away to tV citadel ; ni fte them fefcj 
And then cope with thefe burghers : Let the guard 
And all the gentlemen give ftrong attendance. 

^Eicit iing, 
Manent Dion^ Cleremont^ Tbrajiline^ 

Clerei The city up ! this was above our wiflies. 

2>;>«.Well> my dear countrymen, if you continue, 
and faU not back ^pon the firft b]::oken ihin, I'll have 
you chronicled, and chronicled, and cut and chro^ 
nicled, and fung in all^to-be^prais'd fonnets, and 
grav'd in new brave ballads^ that all tongues fliall 
troule yoxxinfaculafacidorum^ my kind can-carriers! 

Thra. What if a toy take 'em i'th' heels now, 
and they all run away, and cry, * the devil take the 
hindipoft ?' 
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D/tfM. Then the faine devil Uke the foremoft tOQ, 
And fowte him for his breakfaft I If they all prove 

cowardsj 
My cUrfe8 fly among tfaeni and be fpeeding! 
May tfaeyhave murrains reign to keep the gentlemen 
At home, unbound in eafy freeze I 
May the molbs branch their velvets ! may their 

falfe lights 
Undo 'em, and diifcovef pi^efled, holes, ftains^ 
And oldnefs in their flufis, aadmake them {hop-<rid ! 
May they keep whores and horfes, and break ; 
And live mew^d up widi necksof beef and turnips ! 
May they have many jdiUdfen, and none like the 

falser! 
May they know no language but that glbbeiifii 
They prattle to their parcels, unlefs it be 
The Gothick Latin they write in their bonds, 
And may they write that f aUe, and lofe their debts I 

EnUr tie King. 

King. *Ti8 Philafter, 
None but Philafter, muft allay this heaf : 
They will not hear me fpeak ; but call me tyrant. 
My daughter and Bellario too declare. 
Were he to die, that they would both die with him. 
Oh run, dear friend, and bring the lord Philafter $ 
Speak him fair ; call him Prince ; do him all 

G 3 The 
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The courtefy you can ; commend me to him. 
I have dready given orders for his liberty, 
Clere. My lord, he's here. 

Enter Philajler. 

King. O worthy Sir, forgive me ; do not make 
Your miferies and my faults meet together. 
To bring a greater danger. Be yourfelf, 
Still found amongft difeafes. I have wrong'd you. 
And chough I find it laft, and beaten to it, 
Let firft your goodnefs know it. Calm the people. 
And be what you were bom to : Take your love, 
And with her my repentonce, and my wiihes. 
And all my prayers : By th' gods>my heart fpeaks this: 
And if the leaft fall from me not perform'd. 
May I be ftruck with thunder ! ^ 

Phi. Mighty Sir, ^ 
I will not do your greatnefs fo much wrong, 
As not to make your word truths free the princefs 
And the poor boy, and let me Hand the fliock 
Of this mad fea-bfeach, which I'll either turn 
Or perifli with it. 

King. Let your own word free them. 

Phi. Then thus Itake my leave, kiffing yourhand. 
And hanging on your royal word : Be kingly. 
And be not mov'd, Sir ; I fhall bring you peace. 
Or never bring myfelf back. 

King. All the gods go with thee ! {^Exeunt. 

Scene, 
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Scene^ a fireit in the city. 

Enter an old captain and citizens^ with Pharamond, 

Capt. Cpmcj my brave myrmidons, let us fall on \ 
let our caps fwarm, my boys, and your nimble 
tongues forget your mothers* gibberifh,of what do 
you lackland fet your mouths' up, children, tUl 
your palates fall frighted half a fathom, paft the 
cure of bay-falt and grofs pepper, and then cry Phi- 
lafter, brave Philafter ! 

All. PhUafter ! Philafter ! 

Capt. How do you like this, my lord prince ? 

Pha. You will not fee me murder'd, wicked 
villains ? 

Enter Philajief. 

' ML Long live Philafter, the brave prince 
Philafter I 

Phi. I thank you, gentlemen ; but why are thefe 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil trades ? 

Capt, My royal Roficlear, 
We are thy myrmidons, thy guard, thy roarers ; 
An4 when thy noble body is in durance. 
Thus we do clap our mufty murrions on. 
And trace the ftreets in terror : Is it peace^ 

G 4 Thou 
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Thou Msprs o{ men i Js tb^klng feciable^ 
And bids thcc live ? art thou above thy foemenj 
And free as Phoebus ? Speak ; if not, this ftatld 
Of roy^ blood fhall be abroach, a-tik, and run 
£ven to the lees of honour* 

Phi. Hold and be fatisfitd j I am myfeETy 
Free as my thoughts are \ by the gods^ I am. 

Capi. Art thou the dainty darling of the king ? 
Art thoU the jHylas to our Hercules ? 
Is the court navigable, and the prefence ftuck 
With flags of friendfliip ? If iiot, we. are thy cattle, 
And this man fleeps. 

Fhu I a*m What I defiit to be, yout fKetid ; 
I am what I was bom to be, your prince. 

Pha. Sir, there is fome humanity in you ; 
You have a noble foul 5 forget my name. 
And tnow mytnifeiy ; fet iiae fafe aboard 
From thefe wild canibals, and, as I live, 
ni quit this land for ever. ^ 

Phu\ do pity you : Friends, difcharge your fears \ 
Deliver me the prince. 

Good my friends, go tb yourhoufes> and by me have 
Your pardons, and my love ; 
And know, there (hall be nothing ih my pow'r 
You may deferve, but you fliall have your wiihes. 

AlU Long mayTt thou Hire, Israve prince \ 

Brave 
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Brave prince I brave prince ! 

[^Exeunt Phi. and Pha. 
Capt. Go thy ways; thou art the kingof conrtefy : 
Fall ofF again, my ftveet youths ; come, and every 
man trace to his hoiife againy and hang his pewter 
up \ then to the tavern, and bring your wives in 
muffs : We will have mufick, and the red grape 
ihall mskc us dance and rife, boys ! [Exeunt. 

Scene changes to the court. 

Enter Kingj Arethuja^ Galatea^ Megra^ Cleremont^ 
, Dion^ Thrajiline^ Bellario^ and attendants* 

King: Is it appeasM ? 

Dion. Sir, all is quiet as the dead of night, 
. As peaceable as fleep : My lord Philafter 
Brings on the pringe himfelf. 

King. Kind gentleman ! 
^ 1 will not break the lead word I have giv'n 
In promife to him. I have heap'd a world 
Of grief upon his head, which yet I hope 
To wafli away. 

Enter Philafier and Pharamond. 

Clere. Mv lord is come. 

King. My fon ! 
Bleft be the time, that I have leave to call 
Such virtue mine ! Nowthou art in mine arms, 

Methinks 
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Methinks'I have a falvc unto my breait 

For all the ftings that dwell there : Streams of grief 

That I have wrong'd thee, and as much of joy 

That I repent it, iflue from mine eyes: 

Let them appeafe thee 5 take thy right; take her^ 

She is thy right too, and forget to urge 

My ve^d foul with that I did before* 

Phi. Sir, it is blotted from my memory, 
Paft and forgotten. For you, prince of Spain, 
Whom I have thus redeemed, you have full leave 
To make an honourable voyage home. 
And if you would go furnifh'd to your realm 
With fair provifion, I do fee a lady, 
Methinks, would gladly bear you company. 

Meg. Shall I then alone 
Be made the mark of obloquy and fcorn i 
Can fliame remain perpetually in me. 
And not in others ? or have princes falves 
To cure ill names, that meaner people want? 

Phi. What mean you ? 

Meg. You muft get another fliip 
To bear the princefs and the boy together. 

Dien. How now ! 

Meg. I have alfeady publifh'd both their fhames. 
Ship us all four, my lord \ we can endure 
Weather and wind alike. 

King. 
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King. Clear thou thyfelf, or know not me for 

father, 
^r^, This earth, howfalfe it is ! what means is left 
For me to clear myfelf ? It lies in your belief. 
My lord, believe mc, and let all things elfe 
Struggle together to diflionour me. 

Bel. Oh, flop your ears, great king, that I may 
fpeak 

As freedom would : Then I will call this lady 
As bafe as be heradlions. Hear me. Sir 5 
Believe your hated blood when it rebels 
Againft your reafon, fooner than this lady. 

Phi. This lady? I will fooner truft the wind 
With feathers, or the troubled fea with pearl. 
Than her with any thing : Believe her not ? 
Why, think you, if I did believe her words, 
I would outlive 'em ? Honour cannot take 
Revenge on you 5 then what were to be known 
But death ? 

King, Forget her. Sir, fince all is knit 
Between us : But I muft requeft of you 
One favour, and will fadly be denied. 

Phi. Command, whatever it be. 

King. Swear to be true 
To what you promife. 

Phi^ By the powers above. 

Let 
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JLet it not be the .death o{ her or him^ 

And it is granted. 

King. Beatr avay the boy 
To torture. I will have her clear'd or bilried. 

Phu Oh, let me call my worde back, worthy Sir j 
A(k fomething eife : Bttry my life and right 
In one poor grave $ but do not talte away 
My life and fame at once. 

King, Away with him ; it ftailds irrevocable* 

Bel. Oh, kill me, gentlemen I 

Dion. No help. Sirs. 

Bel. Will you torture me ? 

King. Hafte there ; why ftay you ? 

Bel. Then I fhall not break my vow. 
You know, jufl gods, though I difcover ail# 

King. How's that ? will he confefs ? 

Dion. Sir, fo he fays* 

King. Speak then. 

Bel. Great king, if you'll command 
This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue^ 
Urg'd by my heart, fliall utter all the thoughts 
My youth hath known, and ftranger things than 

thefe 
You hear not often. 

King. Walk afide with him. ' 

[Dionjind Bell, walk afide together. 

Dion. 


r ■ 

P H I L A S T E R. >3 

Dim. Why Tpeak'ft thou not ? 

j5^/. Know you this face, my lord ? 

Dion. Nop 

Bel. Have yott not Teen k, nor the like ? 

Z>/W. YeS;j I have fcen the like, but readily 
I know not where-i 

Bel. I have been often told < 

In court of one Euphrafia, a lady, 
And daughter ^o you; betwixt whom and me, . 
They*, that wo^ld flatter my bad face, would fwear 
There was fuch ftr^nge refcmblance, that ^l^c two 
Could not be known afunder^ dreft alike. 

Dion. By Heaven, and fo there is. 

Bel* For her fair fake, 
Who now doth fpend the fpring-timc of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the king,- 
That I may Tcape this torture. 

Dion. But thou fpeak'ft 
As like Euphrafia, as thou doft look. 
How came it to thy knowledge that (he live$ 
In pilgrimage ? 

Bel. I know it not, my lord ; 
But I have heard it, and do fcarce believe it. 

Dion. Oh, my ihame, is it poflible ? draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee : Art thou ihe ? " 
Qx elfe her murderer ? where wert thou born ? 

Beh 
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Bel. In Siracufii. 

Dion. What's thy name ? 

Bel. Euphrafia. 

Dion. 'Tis juft ; 'tis (he j now I do know thee. Oh, 
That thou hadft died, and I had never fecn 
Thee nor my (hame ! 

Bel. 'Would I had died, indeed ! 1 wifli it top ; 
And fo I muft have done by vow, ere publifli'd 
What I have told 5 but that there was no n^ean$ 
To hide it longer 5 yet I joy in this. 
The princefs is all clear. 

King. What have you don? ? 

Dion. All is difcover'd. 

Are. What is difcover'd ? 

Dion. Why, my fliame ; 
It is a woman ; let her fpeak the reft. 

Phi. How ! that again. 

Dion. It is a woman. 

Phi. Bleft be you poVrs that favour innocence ! 
It is a woman. Sir ! hark, gentlemen ! 
It is a woman. Arethufa, take 
My foul into thy breaft, that would be gone 
With joy : It is a woman — thou art fair. 
And virtuous ftill to ages, 'fpite of malice. 

King. Speak you ; where lies his fhame ? 

Bel. I am his daughter. 

Phi. 
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Phu The gods are juft. But, my Bellario, 
(For I muft call thee ftill fo) tell me, why 
Thou didft conceal thy fex ; it was a fault ; 
A fault, Bellario, though thy other deeds 
Of truth outweigh'd it : all thefe jealoufies 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hadft difcover'd. 
What now we know, 

BeL My father oft would fpeak 
Your worth and virtue, and as I did grow 
More and more apprehenfive, I did thirft 
To fee the man fo prais'd ; but yet all this 
Was but a maiden-longing, to be loft 
As foon a^ found j till fitting in my window, 
Printing my thoughts in lawn, I faw a God 
I thought (but it was you) enter our gates j 
My blood flew out, and back again as faft, 
As I had pufi^d it forth and fuck'd it in 
Like breath ;' then was I call'd away in hafte 
To entertain you. Never was a man, 
Heav'd from a fheep-cote to a fceptre, rais'd 
So high in thoughts as I ; you left a kifs 
Upon thefe lips then, which I mean to keep 
From you for ever ; I did hear you talk. 
Far above finging^ after you were gone 
I grew acquainted with my heart, and fearch'd 
What fttrr'd it fo : alas, I found it love j 

Yet 
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Yet far. from ill, for could I have but liv*d 

In. prefence of you, I had had my end ; 

For this I did delude my noble father 

With a feign'd pilgrimage, and drefs'd myfelf 

In habit of a boy j and, for I knew 

My birth no match for you, I was paft hope 

Of having you : And underftanding well 

That when I made diCpovery of my fex, *■ 

I could not flay with you \ I made a vow, 

By all the mod religious thingis a maid 

Could call together, never to be known, 

Whilft there was hope to hide me fro|n menaf 

eyes 
For other than I feem'd, that I might ever 
Abide with you ; then fat I by the fount^ 
Where firft you took me up. 

King, Search, out a match 
Within our kingdom, where and when thou wilt^ 
And I will pay thy dowry y and thyfelf 
Wilt well deferve him. 

Bel. Never, Sir, will I 
Marry ; it is a thing within my vow. 

Phi. I grieve, (uch virtues fhould be laid in earth 
Without an heir. — ^Hear me, my royal father. 
Wrong not the freedom of our fouls fo much. 
To think to take revenge of that bafe woman ; 

Her 
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Her malice cannot hurt us ; fet her free 
As fhe T/as bom, faying from fhame and fin. 

King. Well ! be it fo. You, Pharamond, 
Shall have free paiTage, and a condu^ home 
Worthy io great a prince j Ivhen you come there, 
Remember, 'twas your fault that loft you her. 
And not my purposed wilL 

Pha. I do confefs it- 

King. Laft, join your hands in one* Enjoy, Phi- 
Jafter, 
This kingdom, which is yours, and after me 
Whatever I call mine ; my blefling on you ! 
All happy hours be at your marriage-joys. 
That you may grow yourfelves over all lands. 
And live to fee your plenteous branches fpring 

Where-ever there is fun ! Let princes learn 

By this to rule the paffions of their blood ! 
For what Heaven wills^ can never be withftood. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

^ »Tn H E Tragedy of Lear is defervedly cele- 
«* JL brated among the dramas of Shakefpeare. 
** There is, perhaps, no play which keeps the at- 
** tention fo ftrongly fixed ; which fo much agitates 
.*^ our paflions, and interefts our curiofity. The 
•* artful involutions of diftinft interefts, the ftrik- 
^ ing opposition of contrary characters, th^fudd^n 
** changes of fortune, and the quick fucceffion of 
^ events, fill the mind with a perpetual tumult of* 
** indignation, pity, and hope. There is no fccne 
^ which does not contribute to the aggravation of 
^ the diftrd8,.orcondu<Jl of the aft ion 5 andfcarce 
•* a line which does not conduce to the progr€<s4rf 
" the fcene. So powerful is the current of the 
** poet's imagination, that the mind, which once 
** ventures within it, is hurried irrefiftibly along.'* 
Such is the decifion of Dr. Johnfon on the Lear 
of Shakefpeare. Yet Tate, with all this treafure 
before him, confidered it as " a heap of jewels 
" unftrung, and unpolifhed 5" and refolved, " out 
** of zeal for all the remains of Shakefpeare," to 
new-model the ftory. Having formed this refolu- 
tion, " it was my good fortune (fays he) to light 
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on one expedient to reftify wliat was wantm|r 
** in the regularity and probability of the tale; 
" which was to run through the whole, ^&t4r 
V betwixt Edgar and Cordelia, that never changed 
"word with each other in the ori^zt* This rcn- 
/* ders Cordelia's indifference, and her father's 
" pafTion, in the firft fcene, probable. It Kkewife 
^' gives countenance to Edgar's difguife, making 
** that a generous defign, that was before a poor 
«« fliift to favc his life The diftrefs of the ftorf is 
** evidently heightened by it ; and it particularly 
** gave occafion to a new fcene or two, of more 
** f uccefs perhaps than merit.'* 

Nqw this very expedient of a love betwixt Edgar 
^nd CordeU^ on which Tate felicitates himfelf, 
fefmcd to, me tp be oi^e of the capital objeftioris 
tp bi^- alteration : For even fuppofing^that it ren- 
dered Cprdelia's indifferenjce to her father more 
probable (an indifference which Shakefpeare has 
ijo where implied), it afligns a very pioor motive 
for it; fb that wjiat Edgar gains on the fide of 
romantick generofity, CJordelia lofes on that of 
real virtue. The diftrefs of the ftory is fo far from 
being heightened by it, that it has difiiifed a 
languor and infipidity overall the fcencs ot tfit 
play from which Lear WMbfem^ for which I appeal 

tp 


to the fenfations of the numerous audiences, with 

which the play has been honoured ^ and had the 

fcenes been^^ff^^ingly written, they would at leaft 

Jiaye divided o\|ir feelings, which Shakefpeare ha^ 

ai^died aVoc^ entirely to Lear and Cordelia, in 

Jt^ir p^eii^taj and filial capacities ; thereby pro-* 

^uciog; phages infinitely more tragick than the 

^l^br^es of jQcirdelia and the ragged Edgar, which 

.would bav4^ appeared too ridiculous for reprefenta- 

^tipn, had they not been mixed and incorporated 

with fome of the fined fcenes of Shakefpeare^ 

^ Tate, in whofe days /w/ was the foul of Tragedy 

as well as Comedy, was, however, fo devoted to 

intrigue, that he has not only given Edmund a 

paffion for Cordelia, but has injud^ioully amplified 

^pn his criminal commerce with Gonerill andRegan^ 

which is the mod diigufting part of the original* 

.The Rev. Dr. Warton has doubted, ** whether the 

*^ cruelty of the daughters is not painted with cir* 

*^ cumftances too favage and unnatural *,** even 

by Shstkcjfpeare. Still, however, in Shakefpeare, 

fome motives for their ppnduft are affigned ; biit 

as Tate has condu£led that part of the fable, they 

are equally cruel and unnatural, without the poet's 

afligning any motive at all. 
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In all tliefe circumftances, it is generally agreed, 
that Tate^s afterattob is for the wbirfe; and hm 
King Lear ^ould probably bave quitted tbe ftage 
long ago, had not lie made ** the tale condudc 
^' in a fuccefs to the innocent diftrcfled perfoiis." 
Even in the cataftrophe he has incurred tlie cefe^ 
fure of Addifon : but " in the prefent cafe, fay^ 
** Df. Johnfon, the publict has decided, andCor- 
** delia, from the time of Tate, has always retired 
'** with viflrory atid felicity.** 

To reconcile the cataftrophe of Tate to the 
'ftory of Shalcefpeare, Was the firft grand obje£l 
which I propbfed to myfdf in this alteration; 
thinking it one of the principal duties of my fitu- 
ation, to render every drama fubmrtted to tht 
•publick, as confiftent and rational an entertain- 
ment as poffible. In this kind of employment, 
one perfon catinot do a great de^l ; yet if every 
direftor of the theatre will endeavour to do a little, 
ihe ftage will every day be improved, and become 
more worthy attention and encouragement. Romeoj 
Cymbeline, Every Man in his Humour, have long 
been refined from the drofs that hindered them from 
being current with the publick j and I have now 
endeavoured to purge 'the tragedy of Le^ of tht 
alloy of Tate, which has ib long" been fuffered to 

debafe it» 

"The 


. ADVERTISEMENT. 

" The utter improbability of Gloceftcr's imagin- 
*« ing, though blind, that be had leaped dpwf 
«* DoYcr-GlifF," has been juftly cenfurcd by Dr 
Warton * ; ^nd in the reprefentation it is ftill more 
liable to ol^dion than in print. I have therefore^ 
without fctsplcy on\itted it, preferving however^ 
at the fame tinne, --that celebrated defcription of 
the cliff in t^e mouth of Edgar. The putting jout 
Glocefter's eyes is alfofo unpleafing a circumllance, 
that I would have altered it, if poflible ; but, upon 
examination, it appeared to be fo clofely inters 
woven vnth. the fable, that I durft not venture to 
change it. I had once fome idea of retaining the 
chara^er of the 'Fool\ but though Dr. Warton has 
very truly obfefVedf, that the poet "Jias fo well 
'* conducted even the natural jargon of the beggar, 
** and the jeftings of the Fool, which in other hands 
^* muft have funk into burlefque, that they contri- 
" bute to heighten the pathetick ;** yet, after the 
moft ferious confideration, I was convinced that 
fuch a Tcene ** would fink into burlefque" in the 
reprefentation, and would not be endured on the 
modem ftage. 

♦ Adventurer, No. 12a. 
•f Adventurer, No. 116. 
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KING LEAR. 


V 


ACT I. 


ScE^E, />5^ Kin^s palace. 
£»//r Ktnt^ Gtocejierj and Edmund the Sajiard. 


I 


Kent. 

THOUGHT the king had more afifeacd the 
duke of Albjiity than Cornwall. 
G/(?f. Jt did always feem fo to us : But now in 
the divifion of the kingdom, it appears not which 
of the dukes he values moft. 

Kent. Is not this your fon, my lord ? . 
Gloc. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. 
Kent. I cannot conceive you. 
Gloc. Sir, this young fellow's mother had, indeed, 
a fon for her cradle, ere ihe had a hufbaiid for 
her bed. Do you ibiell a feult?.. . 

Kent. I cannot wifli the fault undone, the iflue 
of it being fo proper. . -, ^ 

GIoc. 


i 
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^ Gloc. But I have a, fon. Sir, by prder of lay, 
fome year elder than this, who yet is no dearer 
in my account. Do you know this nobleman, 
Edmund ? 

£dm. No, my lord. 

Gloc. My lord of Keqt ;— «— 
Remember him hereafter as my honpurable friend. 

Edm. My fervices to your lordihip. 

KenU I muft love you, and fue to know you better. 

Edm. Sir, I (hall ftudy your deferving. 

[Trumpets found within. 

Gkc. The king is coming. 

Sane opens, and dif covers King Lear, Cormvally AU 
hany, Gonerill, Regan, Cordelia, and attendants. 

Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgun- 
dy, Glo'fter. 

Gkc. I fliall, my liege. ^ {Exit. 

Lear. Mean time we fliall erprefs our darker 
purpofe : ^ 
Give me the map here. EInow, we have divided. 
In three, our kingdom ; and 'tis our fail Intent, 
To fliake all cares and bufinefs from our age ; 
Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while we 
Unburthen'd crawl toward death. Our fon of 
Cornwall, 

' And ' 


pr 
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And jon, our no-lefs*loving fon of Albany, 
We have this* hour a conftant will to publifli 
Our daughters fcv'ral dow*rs, that future ftrifc 
May be prevented now. The princes France and 

Burgundy, 
Great rivals in /Our younger daughter's love, 
Long in our court have made their am'rous fo- 

joum. 
And here ara to be anfwer*d. Tell me, daughters. 
Which of you, fliall we tay, doth love us moft ? 
That we our largeft bounty may extend. 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. GonerlU^ 
Oureldeft bom, fpeak firft. 

Gon. I love you. Sir, 
Dearer than eye-fight, fpace, and liberty; 
Beyond what can be valu*d, rich or rarej 
Nolefs than life,with grace, health, beauty, honour ( 
As much as child e'er lov'd, or father found. 
A love that makes breath poor, and fpeech unable ; 
Beyond all manner of fo much I love you. 

Cor J. Wkat fhail Cordelia do? love, and be 
filent^ * iJfide. 

Lear* Of all (;hefe bounds, ev'n from this line to 
this, 
Withihadowy forefts and with champains rich'd. 
With j)lentews rivw and wide-Ikirted meads. 

We 


=?t 


Wc mike Aec lady; To fhitie and Albany's Mbc 
Be this perpetual.' — ^Whatfays ouf fecond daughter^ 
Our deareft Eegan^ wife of Cornwall ? fpeak* 
Regan. I'm made of that felf mouldy as is my 
fitter, • 

And prize me at her worth, in my true heart* 
I find, ftie names my very deed of love ; 
Only flie comes too fliort : that I profefs 
Myfelf an enemy to all other joys. 
Than your dear highnefs* love. 

Cord. Then poor Cordelia 1 \Afidi. 

And yet not fo, fince I am fure my love's 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary 6vcr, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom ; 
No lefs in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 
Than that conferr'don GonferiB.— Now our joy, 
Altho' our laft, not leaft % to whofe young Iotc, 
The vines of France, and milk of Bui^undy, 
Strive to be intVefs'd ! what fay you, to draw 
A t|iird, more opuleilt than your fitters ? fpeak* 

C^r^. Nothing, my lord* 

Lear. Nothing ? 

Cord. Nothing. 

Lear. Nothingcan come of nothing ; fpeak again. 

Cord. Unhappy that I ana, Fcannot heave 

-'' My 


r"'' 


Af jT^eart into my mouth : I loye your majefty 
Aecording to my bond ; no more nor lef9. 

Lear. How, how^ Cordelia ? mend your fpeech 
SilittZej 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 

C^r^. Good my lord, 
Tou gave me being, bred me, lov'd me. I 
Return thofe duties back, as are right fit ; 
Obey you, love you, and moft honour you. 
Why have my fifters hu{bands> if they fay. 
They love you, all? hap'ly, v^hen Iftall wed, 
That lord^ whofe hand muft take my plight, {hall 

carry 
Half nay ^ve with him, half my care and duty: 
Surei J (hall never marry Hke my fifters. 
To love my father all. 

,^^r«( But g^oeife^ thy heart with this i 

Q^J* Ay, my good lord. 

Lear* Sp youngs and fo untender ? 

Cord, So youpg^ my lordj and true. 

Liar. Let it be fg; thy tfuth then be thy dower. 
For by the facred radiance of the fun, 
The myfteries of Hecate, and the nighty 
By all the operatioi^s of the orbs, 
JProm whom we do exift, and ceafe to be ; 
ficrc LdiCdaim all my paternal care, 

Pro- 


And as a ftr^riger to ta^f, heart and Vfic 
Hold thee, frpm thi^, for cv^r. 

Kent Good my lkgc~— 

Lear, Peace, Kent, 
Come not between the dragon and his wratJi, - 
I lov'd^aer moft, and thought to fet my reft 
On her kind nurs'ry. Hence, avoid my Cgbt !*— 

iTo Cord. 
So be m,y grave my peace^ as here I giyc 
Her father's feeart from her; call France j who ftirs? 
Call Burgundy. — Cornwall and Albany, 
1:^ With my two daughters' dowers^ digcft the third. 

Let pride, which (he calls plainnef% mfi^y her» 
I do inveft you jointly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large efFe£l:5 
Thattroop with majefty. Ourfelf by monthly courfe, 
With refervation of a hundred knights, 
By you to be fuft^in'd, fliall our abpdc 
Make with you by due turns : only ret^i^ 
The n^me and all tV addition to a k^ng \ 
The fway, revenue, execution. 
Beloved fox^si be yours J which to confirm. 
This coronet paft between you. [Giving the crownp 

Kenu R^yal Lear, 

Whom I have ever honoured as my king, 

Lov'd 
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LoT^d as my father, as mj maftef followed. 
And as my patroil thought on in my pra/rs- 


Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, niake from 
th^ {haft. 

Kent. L^t it fall rather, tho* the fork invade 
The region of my heart ; be Kent unmannerly^ 
When Lear is mad : with better judgment check 
This hideous rafhnefs ; with my life I anfwer. 
Thy youngeft daughter docs not love thee Icaft. 

Lear, Kent, on thy life no more ! 

Kent, My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againft thy foes ; nor fear to loiTe it. 
Thy fafety being the motive. 

Lear. Out of my fight ! 

Kent. See better, Lear. 

Lear. Now by Apollo 

Kent. Now by Apollo, king, 
Thou fwear'ft thy gods in vain. 

Lear. Oh, vafTal ! mifcreant ! 

[Laying his hand $n hisfw^rd. 

Mb. Cornw. Dear Sir, forbear. 

Kent. Kill thy phyfician, and thy fee beftow 
Upon thy rank difeafe ; revoke thy doom, 
Or, whilft I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I'll tell thee thou doft evil. 

Lear. Hear me, recreant ! 
Vol. III. I Since 
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Since tlwu hi^ft f9U|[bt tQi ipalgc u^fer^ak Qm y^wir 
To com^ hetyri^t pu^ feji^^ng^, »^d Q«r pow^jr* : 
(Which nor our nature, nw aur placci cau Isiegs^ 
Take thy reward. 

Five day$ we dp allot tbc(j fSpsr parovifion. 
To Ihield thee from difaftei^s of the wprld i 
And, on the fixth, to turn, thy hated back 
Upon pur king4om v tf, th? t^uth day foUpwijUgt 
Thy bamfh'd trunk be found in our ^ominions> 
The moment ia thy death : away ! by Jupiter, 
This fhall not be revoke. 

Kent. Why, fare thee well, king, fince thou art 
refolv'd* 
The gods proteft thee, excellent Cordelia, 
That juftly think'ft, and haft moft rightly faid !, 
Now to new climates my old t^uth I bea,r ^ 
Freedom lives hence, andbaniflwjient is here. [Exit. 

Enter Gloce/fer, tfiith, France and Burgumfy, and 

attendants, 

O&f.Here'sFrance and Burgundy, my noble lord* 

Lear, Right noble Burgundy, 
"V^Tko witii thi3 king haft rivalled for ourdaughter ; 
When (he was dear to us, we held her fo ; 
But now her price is fall'n : Sir, there (he ftands ; 
Will you, with thofe infirmities flie owes. 
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TTtllriendcdi new^adopted to pur hatd. 
Dowered witbourcurfe, and ftranger'd with ouroathi 
Take her, or leave her ? 

jB«rj^. Pardon, royal Sir 5 
"Elef^ion makes not up on fuch coHditioiis. 

LeMT^ Then leave her, Sir j for, bjrthe powV 
that made me, 
I tell you aU her wealth. — ^For you, great kil|| 

[to France* 
t would not from' your love make fuch a ftray. 
To match you where I hate. 

France. This is moft ftrange. 

Cord, I yet befeech your majefty^ 
(If, for I want that glib and oily art. 
To fpeak and purpofe not j fince what I well intend, 
FU do't before I fpeak) that you make known. 
It is no vicious blot, fcandal, or foulnefs. 
No unchaftc ,a£Uon, or difhouQur^d ftep, 
That hath deprived me of your grace and favour: 
But ev*n for want of that, for which I'm richer, 
A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 
That I am glad I've not \ though, not to have k. 
Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Better thou 
Hadft not been born, than not have pleas'd me 
better. ' 

1 2 France. 
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France. Is It hixtthiii a tarditjfefsin hattir^' 
Which often leaves the hiftory unfpokei ^ 
That it intends to do? Faireft Cordelia, ^ - *^ 
Thee and thy Virtues hcfc 1 feize tipoti ; ^ ^*'- 
Be*t lawful,'! tatc up what's caff away^' 
Thy dqw^rlefs daughtefr, king, thrown td? ihy 

chance. 
Is q«cen of us, of ours, and out fair Franiic. ' ' 

Lear. Thou haft her, Fi-ance ; let her be tlmie. 

Have no fuch daughterV ribr Ihall 6vii^fec ' 
That face of hers again ; away \ 
Come, noTjleBurgundyl 

iFlouriJh. Exeunt Leaf^and BUfgUndy, 

Ftance. Bid farewell to your fifteraV 

Cord. Ye jewels of our father, with wafK^ eyes 
Cordelia leaves you : I know what you art. 
And, like a fifter, ammoftioth to caU 
Your faults^ as they are namM, Love well oiir 

father, 
To your prbfcfling bofoms I conamit himy 
So farewefl to you both. 

Regan^ Prefcribe not us our duty. 

Gon. Let your ftudy . . 

Be to content your lord^ who hath fecexv'd you 

At fortune's alms. 

Cord. 
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CorJ. Tipae- IhaU ^£o\A wji^t: |daited cuimjuag 
hid$Sf. ^ ^ ;r 

France. Come, my feir«Ccyr4e]U^ ^ ^ , ^ r 

'. ^ , sl^iceunt Frattci and Cord. 
. .Xr«fc Siftj^^ it i3 4iqt lutlc fve to fay, 
Of yl^at moft nearly appertains to us both ; 
I think,, pur father vnll go hence to-night. 
. JR0gap»Th^^$ cotainjr^ind with you ; next month 
with us# 

Gon. Yqui fee hQW lull of changqs his age is : 
the obferyation I have made of it hath not been 
litltle ; he always j^ved our^ filler moft, and with 
wha^t poor judgment he hath now caft her off, ap- 
peajcs too grofsly. 

. /Rfg^^* T*is the infirmity of his age ; yet he hath 
ever but flenderly known himfelf. 

Gon. The bed and foundeft of his time hafh 
been but raih^ then muft we look, from his age, 
to receive not alone the impcrftftions of long-in* 
grafted condition, but therewithal the unruly way- 
wardnefs, that' infifm and cholerick years brine: 
With them. 

Regan, Such uncbnftant ftarts are we like to have 

^om him, as this of Kent's banifliment. 

,1 > ■ . ' '. - , . . , - . ' 

Gon. There is further complinlcnt of leave-tajcing 

1 3 bctweci^ 
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between France ahd himj fray yoixy let usKitto- 
gether : if our father carry authority with fuch dif- 
pofition as he bears, this laft furrendet of his will 
but offend us. . , ,. 

Regan. We fhall further think of it. 

Gon^ We muft do fomcthiiig ; ^y, and'tutftfeAly. 

XEieint. 

. ;. • , «.•« 

Scene changes fo er affile belonging iff th^e eMfl. of 

Glocejier. 

Enter Edmundy whh a letter. 

Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddefs 5 to thy law 
My fervices are bound ; wherefore fliould I 
Stand in the plague of cuflom, and permit 
The courtefy of nations to deprive me, 
tor that I am fome twelve or fourteen moon-fhines 
Lag of a brother? Why hajiard? wherefore*^^? 
When my dimenfions are as well compaft. 
My mind as gen'rous, and my fliape as true. 
As honed madam's ifTue ? why brand they us 
With bafe ? with bafenefs ? baft'ardy ? bafe, bafe? 
Our father's love is to the baftard Edmund, 
As to th' legitimate Edgar; find word — legitimate-^ 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter fpeed. 
And my invention thrive, Ea^nund the bafe 
Shall be th' legitimate^! grow, I profper 5 

Nowj 
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V&iff godSi (land up for baftard^ ! 

To him enter Qhcejier. 

dlUs Edjnund, bow now ? wbat p^per Wer6 you 
r<^iidmg? 

EdtH* Kothingj my lotd. [fMtng Up the letUK 

G/«V No ? what neiided tbcn tbat terrible dllJ- 
patch of it into your pocket ? let leat fee. 

Edfh. \ befeetfeh you, Sii-, pardon m^; it is a 
fetter from*my brother, th^t I hav6 not all o^er- 
read ; and for fo much as I have perusTd^ I find it 
ttot fit for your o'er-lcoking. 

Glocu Give me the letter, Sir. 

Ednii I fhall offfehd, either ta detain, or give it : 
^he contents^ as in pait I underftand thtim, are to 
blame* "^^ ' 

GIh. Let's fe«, let's fee. 

Eim. I hope, for my brother's juftlfication, he 

wrote tbis but as an ?flay, or tafte, of iny virtue. 

*■ ■ • -' 

Ghc. [f^ads.J • 

** This policy a»d reverence of ages makes th^ 
^ World bitter to the Beft of our times ; keeps our 
** fortunes from us, till our oldnefs cannot rcli(h 
•* them, t begin Jo'fiiid the oppreffion of aged 
*^ tyranny j which fways, not a^ it hath power, 
** but as it i^ fuffiered* Come to me, th^t of this 

I 4 ** I may 
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it 


;? P^^v ff^^ f^fJi V Jf 9^ iM¥!f wowW ft?q?i 
"till I wak'd him, ypu fcoiUd enjoyrl^^ r^- 

*' vcnu^ fpr cvcr,^.and lii(>e dij^ beloved pf-^^ 

« brother, ^, , . . . . ^ jEi^c^^^-n . .^> 

Sleep till I wake hi|n-^you fliould enjoy J^i^bk 

revenue — ^My fon Edgar ! b^d^c a hapd tpi i)VTit«^> 

this ? a he^rt at}d brain tp bre^d it i^ ?/WfhCT.c»me 

this to you ? w|io. brougj^j it? '^ j » ; ^ ^ 

jB^w. It was not^broughtnue, j(nf Jprd^.tHfr^J*^ 
the cunniog qf it 5; I ^junditit^isOT^fi in s^tbe^eafer. i 
ment of my dqfct,, . -i > i^ . 

G/jf. You |cnow the charaftcr to be-jyoiwr 

■'.'I •* ' *■ 

brother^s? ^ , u ' ^^ / > 

£^i». If the matter were good^ my lovd^ {xdurft 
fwea^ i| were his; but, jh refpe£b of itbat, I vfli^d4 
fain think it were no^^, . 

Gloc, Itishist, V r 

• ' ./ ....... • ... 

Edm. It is his hand, ^;ni)^ lord; I.Iiop^thi%l)^art j 
is not in the contents., .^ ' , i« 

Glfic Ha^ he never before fou<idediK)U iji.Uii^ 
bujinefe? •. > • . ' - ;:'/':■ \ .- u r ,..:. :. »';l.'o ■:^ !• 

£<^. Never, my |or4« But I have heard bidit \ 
oft maintain i^: to be fi^, that ,£:>n^ at pQrf<;£):.ag^, 
and fathers declining, the; father ihould be 3» a ; 
ward to the fon, s^ndthe ibn; ma|iage hi$ revenjiie* 

Glee. Oh, yilUki, y iU^iu ! bis very opinfi9i^ In 

the 
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the letter* Abhorred VIDain I Go, foek hini'; JIl 
apprehend him. Abdminahle Villain ! where is he? 
-:Edm* I do not well kitow^ mylord. 1 dare 
pawn down my life for him, that he hath w^rit tliis 
tofeeltny afieAion to yoiif hohoiir, and to' ho 
piherpretenije of danger. 

(Jjitf. TWnk you fo ? 

£i6n. If your honour judge it meet, I will place 
yOtt wkere^du ftall hear ui fconfer of this, and by 
^n auricttla¥^ ^fluraih^ have yicnir fatisfa^libn : And 
that, without any further delay than this vcry^ 
ev^ng* ■- 

Gloc. He cannot be fuch a monfiten 

jEdml Nor i$ not, fore. ^ 

ijS^ 9Cdhlifath<^,ithat fotcnd^riy arid entirely 
Joves him— Heaven and earth ! Edmund, feek hiiri 
out; wind me into hin** I pray you •, frame the 
bu&mfs^ aJFt^^ ybur own wSHJofti; I Svould unftate 
myfelf to be in a due refolution. 

JEdm, I v^iJl^stet hiih> Sir, jprefently 5 convey 
^he buiiniefs a$ I ihall find means, and.acquaini^you 

: Gloc. 'rhefe late ^clipfes an the futl arid moon 
portend no good to us j tho* the Wifdom of nature 
can reafon it thu$ arid thus, yet riatiire finds itfelf 
fcour^d by the fi*e<juent ^eSs. Jjove cools, 

friendfliip 
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friendfhip hSk off^ brotbcr& dmde. In cltitB^ 
mutinies; in couAtrles^difcord; inpalacesj treafoni 
and the bond crack'd 'twixt fon aifd fdtker* We 
have feen the beft of our time. — ^Find out this 
villain, Edmund ; and it fhall lofe thee nothing y d4 
it carefully — and the noble and true-jiearted l^fit 
baniflied ! his offence, honefty^ 'Tia ftrange. 

Mamt Edmuiid. 

Edm. This is the excellent foppery of the iirdrtdj 
that, when we are fick in fortune, (often the fur* 
feits of our own behaviour) we make guilty of ouf 
difafters, the fun, the moon and ftanr^ ; ad if we 
were villains on neceffity jr fools by heavenly cdm- 
pulfion; knaves, thieves, and treacberousj by 
fpherical predominance; drunkards, liars and adul- 
terers, by an enforc'd obedience of planetary influ^* 
ence; and all that we are evil in, by a divjne 
thrufting on. An admirable eyafion of whore* 
maftcr man, to lay his goatifh difpofition on the 
charge of a ftar ! I fhould have been what I am^ 
h^d the maidenlieft ftar in the firmament twinkled 
en my baftardizing. 

To him enter Edgar. 

Pat !**-he gomes, like the cataftropbe of the old 

comedy j 
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ctstntdj \ my cue is viUainous melancholy, with n 
figh like Tom o' Bedlam— *0, thefe eclipfes portetid 
thefe dlvifions I 

' Edgar. Hbw notr, brother Edmund ? -whzt fc- 
jfeus dOtitetnpfetion are you in ? 

Efiih. I aifi thinking, brother, of a pf edition I 
lead Itiis other dayi what ihould follow^ theft 
eclipfcs. 

Edgar. Do yit>u bufy yourfelf with that ? 

Edm. rprdittife you,, the eflTeds he writes of 
fttccefed unhappily. When faw you my father laft ? 

Edgars The night gone by. 

Edm. Spak^ ydu with him ? 

Edgar, Ay, twb hours together. 

Edm.¥iitttA you in good t^fme? found you no 
difpleafure iij: him, by word or countenance ? 

Edgar. None at alL 

Edm. Bethink yourfelf, wherein you have of- 
fended him : and, at my entreaty, forbear his pre- 
fence, until fome little time hath qualified the heat 
of his difpleafure 5 which at this inftant fo ragcth 
in him, that with the mifchief of your perfon it 
would fcarcely allay. 

Edgar. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

£rf7W. That's my fear; I pray you, retire with 
me to my lodging, from whence I 5<^in fitly bring 

you 


you to bear my lord (peak ; pay yon,, go ; if y9a 
do (lir abroad, go armed. 

Edgar. Armed, brother ! . ■ 

Edm. Brother, I advile yon to the belli ' I am 
no honed man, if there be any good meaning to,- 
wards you -, I have told you what I have feen<dnd 
heard, but faintly ) nothing like the imagf and fao^ 
Tor of it ; pray you, away f 

Edgar. Shall I hear from you anon i • : 
Edm, I do ferye you in this bulinefs ; ' 

lExitE^of. 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whofe nature is To far from doing hatmSf 
That he fufpe^s none ; on whofe fooHlh hoacfly 
My pradices ride eafy ! I fee the buAaefs. .<\. j 
Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wijj .. ujt 
All with roe's meet, that I can fafhioQ fit. [iuwh 

Stexe, the Duie ef Albanft Palaei. 

Enter Gonerlll and Steiuard. 
Gm. My father ftrikc my gentleman ? 
Suvir. Ay, madam. ~ . 
Gen. By day and night, he wrongs me ; I'll not 
endure it! . " 
His knights grow riotous, and himfelf upbraids us 
On 


Chr cv^rjT trifle. When he returns frpm hunting, 
I will not fpeak with him ; fay, I am fick^ 
If you come flack of farmer fcjviceQi ^ 
Yoii ftiall da well •, the fault of i% I'll aufwer. 
-oiSffw^ I tmderftandji and will obey you^ madam. 
6^ Puton wJiat weary negligence you pleafe. 
You and ypur fellows ; I'd have it qome to queftion.. 
If he diftafte it, let him to my fifter, 
Whofe mind and mine, I know, in that are one. 
Not to be ovser-ruj'd; idle old man, 

• • • ' . • * 

That ftiU would manage thpfe authorities. 
That he hath given away !-— — 
Remember what I've faid. 

Siiw^ Vety well, madam • 

Gon. And let his: khighta htit ^oelder looks 
among^you : what grows qf iti no matter j advifc 
yoiu? fellows fo : I'H write ftraight to ipy fifter to 
hold my courfe : away ! [^Exeunt. 

Scene changes to an open place before the Palace. 

Enter Kent ditgui^d, 

Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow. 
And can my fpeech diffufe, my good intent 
May carry thro' itfelf to that full iflue, 
For which I raz'd my likenefs. Now, banifh'd 
Kent, 

If 


i;(S ?i I, N G L E A I^ 

If thou canft ferve where thou(ioftftaQ4cQnde0ui'd, 
So may it come, thy mailer, whom thpvi lov'ft^ 
Shall find thee full of labour^. 

Enter Lear^ Knights and attendants. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a jot for dinner; go, get 
It ready : how now, what art thou ? \To Kent. 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefs ? what wouldft 
thou with us ? 

Kent. I do profefs to be no lefs than I feem ; tp 
ferve him truly, that will put me in truft ; to love 
him that is honeft •, to converfe with him that is 
wife, and fays little; to fight when I cannot chufe, 
and to eat no fifti. 
• Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent, A very honeft-hearted fellow, and as poor 
as the king. 

Lear. If thou be'ft a* poor for a fubjeft, as he 
is for a king, thou art poor enough. What wi)iildft 
thou ? 

Kent. Service. 

Lear, Whom wouldft thou ferve ? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Doft thou know me, fellow ? 

Kent. No, Sir ; but you have that in your coun- 
tenance, which I would fain call matter. 

Lear. 
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iMr. What's that ? 

Jl[^t. Authority. 

Le^r. What fervices canfl: thou do ? 

Kent. I can keep honeft counfels, ride, run, 
liiarr a curious tale in telling it, and deliyer a plain 
mcflage bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit 
for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me ii 
diligence. 

J^ear, How old art thou ? 

Kent. Not fo young. Sir, to love a woman for 
Bnging ; nor fo old, to doat on her for any thing. 
I have years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou (halt ferve me. 

Enter Steward. 

You, you, firrah, where's my daughter? 

Stew. So pleafe you— lExit. 

Lear. What fays the fellow there ? call the clot- 
pole back. 

Knight. He fays, my lord, your daughter is not 
well. 

L^ar. Why came not the flave back to me when 
I called him ? 

Knight. Sir, he anfwered me in the roun4«.ft 
manner, be would not. 

Lear. He would not? 

Knights 
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Knight, My lord, I know not wbat the matter is; 
but, to my judgment^ your higKnefs ist not enter- 
tained with that ceremonious aflfedioii as you were 
wont. 

i^/zr. Ha ! fafft thou fo ? 

Knight. I KefeecK you pardon me, my lord, if I 
be miftaken ; for my duty cannot be filcnt, when 
I think your highnefs is wronged. 

Lear. Thou but remember'ft me of my own 
conception. I have perceived a moft faint neglcA 
of late; I will look ftrrthef into*t. Go you and 
tell my daughter I would fpeak ^ith her. 

Enter Steward. 

Oh, you. Sir, come you hither. Sir; who am I, Sir? 

5/^«;. My lady's father. 

Lear. My lady's father ? my lord's knave ! 

$tew, I am none of thefe, my lord; I bcfcech 
your pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, rafcal? 

{Striking him. 
Stew, I'll not be (lri4ck, my lord ! 

Kent. Nor tripp'd neither, you bafc foot-ball 
Play^''-' [Tripping up his heels. 

Lear. I thank, thee, fellow. Thou fcrv'ft me, 
and I'll love thee. 

Kent. 
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^0 them^ enter Goneritl. 

Lear» How now, <|^iigliter ? whatftiakes that 
£rant;let oa? you arc too much of Utc iWfrpwn. 

Gon. Your infolent retinue. Sir, . . 

Do hourly carp and ^uarrel^ breal^ng forth , ^ 
In rank aijid not-to-bc-endured riots.. 
I thought by making this well ji^wn u^aya|ty 
.T have found a fafe redrefs} bui^now^ow £aurful. 
That you proteft this courfe, a^nd put it on 
By your allowance ; if you fliould, the fault 
Would not *(cape cenfure, nor tte redrefles ileep. 

Z^^r. Arc you our daugbliQ:rr 

Gon. I would, jon would make ufe c^ jimr good 
wildoni, 1 < . jv ' 

Whereof I know you are fraught^ and put away 
Theie difpofitions, which of^ late tranfport yoU 
From what you rightly ire. » 

Leur. B^s any here know me ? this is not Lear: 
Docs Lear walk thus I fpeak thus ? where are his 

eyes? - ■ -^ - .u^ ' i' ■ 
Bather his notki^weakens, his difcerning» - ^ 
Are tediax^ied— Ha f waking ?—^'tis not fo j 
Who is it thsMt can tell mt who I ^im ? 

l^L. III. K Tour 


Tour name, &ir gittgAtN^isiml . 

6^. This ttdmiteftbikt Sir, UiBOcho'th' favour 
Of other your new humaiirs. Ibe&ech you 
To underftand my piirpofcs aright* 
Toil, as youTre old arid t'evefend, fttwfldHfe wife. 
Here do you keep ah hundred khi^hts and fquiV)^s» ' 
Men fo difocder'd, fo debauched and b^td. 
That this oiir tburt, Infeaea^ith thfeir ftikhii^fS, 
Shews like a riotous inn. Be then defir'd 
By her, that eFfe will ^ake the thing flie b^g6. 
Of fifty to difquVhtTty ybur train i 
And the femaitidefs. 
To be fuch men is ft ay'befWt y6ur age. 
And know "themfelyes and you. 

Lear. D^rknefs and devils ! 
Saddle my hbffea, call «iy train •tojgethcr.'—— 
Degenerate viper I Pfl not trouble thee ; 
Tet have I Irft a daughter. 

Gon» Tbu ftrike my people, arid your diforderM 
rabble , 
Make fervahtsoT their better's. '- 

To them, Enter Albany* 

Lear. Wot ! that tod late )Pep6ntc^*-Oh, Sir^ 
are you •come? 
Is it your wifl ? fpcak, Sir. Pr^p^re my horfes.-^ 

Ingra- 
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Ifigratii^e I tbou marl^e4i^»rted fiend^ 

More hideous when thou fliew^ft thee ia a child4 . 

■J ' 

Than the fearOioilfter. *• 

Jib. Pray, Sir, be patient. 

Lear. j>etiM kite ! thou lieft. [To Gm. 

My tr^io ^re 9iex> of choice ai^d ra^reft part8| 
That all particulars of duty knbw^ 
Oh, moA finall faulf j 
How ugly didft thou in Coxdelia fttcw^ 
'V8Tuch,like an engine, wlencht my frame of iiaturd 
From the fix'd place 5 drew from my he^rt a|l 

love. 
And added ^ : the g^. .Oh, Lear, Leaf, Lear! 
Beat at this gate that let thy foUy i|i, 

\jStriking his ^^» 
And thy^ dear judgment ottt.--*-Go, go, ray people. 

Jib. Now, gods that ^e adore, w^hereof co^aes 
this? 

(7tf». Never afflift yontfelf to fcnow of it ; 
But let his difpoCtion hare that fcope 
That dotage gives it. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap? 

Aib, What^s the matter. Sir ? 

Lear. I ttell.thee-^life and death ! I am afliam'^ 
That thou haft power to fliake my manhood thus \ 

IToGqh. 

Thaf tbcfe hot tears, which brcakixaBa me perforce, 

. K a Should 
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Should make thee ^^irorth them.— Blafts and fegt 

upon thee ! 
Th*untentcd woundings of a father's curie 
Pierce every fenfe abotjit theei old fend eye^, 
Beweep this caufe again, FU pluck ye out. 
And caft yoU| with the waters that you lofe. 
To temper clay. "No, gorgon, thou lliak fihd^ " 
That FU refume the fliape, which thou doft tbiok 
I have caft off for ever. 7 

jflb. My lord, Tm guiltlefs, as Fm ignorant| 
Of what hath mov*d you. ' ^ 

Lear. It may be fo, my lor d - ' / 

Hear, nature, bear V <lear godd^fs, hdarafatn^t! 
Ifdioudidftiriteti^ - ^ ^ - 

To make this ci^ali^e fr^j|fula ch^ge thy purpofe; 
Into her womb Cpnvey^fterility, 
Dry up in^her the organs of i^creafe, ' ' * 

And from heir derogate body ttevcr l^rihg ^ 

A babfe to hotrpat tier 1 ' If fhe iaiu'ft teefri, ' ' 
Create her -child of Ipl^cii^^thiiriiinay HV<t, ' • 
Ami be a tWart^^ftiatur^^'tSiteiiit to hery ■ ^ 
Let i^ ftamp wrin1c1es''in hfe/broW df ybith, '^ 
With ^adent tears%et cMtmds in her dieeks^ ' 
Turn all her' mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter^ and contempt ; that flie may feel, ; 
How fharpcr th^n i iferpent*s tooth it is, 
Tohaveathanklefschild !-^Go,go,my people. [JExi. 

ACT 








Ai. ■'; vi'-^>: rjr.rjs ^^^Jl^,-,., - J ,...•> 






Sci^Mff ov ap^tment in the taftU ^iloHgini to tin 

inrlof GUceft$ir^ 

Enter Edmund. 

THE duke be here to-nigfet ! the better f bell ! 
This weaver itfclf perforce into itiy bufinefs, 
Whip|i I .w^ft ^ft ; briefnefs and fortune, work ! 
Brother, a wordj defcendj ^^Qthcr, I fay !^— 

,My fallier wptgh^s; ph. Sir, fly. this place, ' . 
Itttelligenf^ i$ ^^'^, where you are bid j 
YouVc iioisr tl^c jgpp^ ^^vfint^ <®f ^^ Ji»ght— — • 
Have yps ijg^^gp^^i^^g^^l^^^^^ of Cprnwall ? 

AfidI^g^lptj^^JP^i;^^ ; 

Upon b» B^rtJb Lg^y?ftj*?i^f of Albany f C . 

Advife ypudyf. ^ . ., , 
^4|f<^r. Tm^ furc, pn% not a wprdf 
Eiim. I h^r nty father qomiqg. 'Tis not fafe 
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To tarry h«e, Bly, brother ! hence ! away. 

[j£^// Edgar. 
Glo'fter approaches^-^Now for a feigned fcuffle I 
-—Yield ! cOttic befoiK my iatberf lights,^ here. 

Some blood drawn on me, would beget opinion 

. [JVmnds his; arfit. 
Of my more fierce encoUhter. I've feen drunkards 
Do more than this in fport. Father ! father ! 
Stop, flop, no help ?-^— 

To him^ enter Olocefier 0ndfirvant$ with prcbes. 

&0C. No^, Edmund', >JirhCTe'« Ae yillaih ? 
Sdm. rierfe itbdd he lii the dart i his fiiarp 9KrdM 

out. 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conj'ring the moon 
To ftend's atifpicious thiftreft. 
Gloc. Bat Vhere is he ? 
Ei«w. lidok. Sir, I bleed: 
Gloc. Where is thfe viHain*, 'KbAundf 
^dm. Fled this \irayi Sit, when by no itte^ns he 

cotiMM-i- 
Gtoc. Ptirftielian, Ikdi go slften By no mcahfe, 

what? 
£dm. Perftfade niiB'to the riiurder of ^cmrford- 

But 


But i^ I t$M tkiiy the leTenging gods 
'GaittA jparricide« dul all their thunder bendy 
Spol^e with horar ixymifold and ftrong a hood v 
TheefaildjVe^s :bQUJadllath^lillber-fr!iHr, in fine, 
Seeing fiow lotbly oppofite I ftood 
To his unnat'ral purpofe, in fel} motion 
Wkii^fal3^l^^aj?e4: iWord he ^arg^iioiae 
My unprovided body, ianc'd my arm $ 
rrill at length gaflied by the noife I made, 
Full fuiddepiy he 9ed. 

Gloc. Let him fly far 5 
Not in this land (hall he remain uncau^t. 
The noble didtej ; ' ^ . 

My worthy and arch patron, cfoni«8 toroigfat ; * 
By his authority I will prbdbim ^t, 
That he, which fi^ds him> Aall ^eieiTe i0\ir thanks ; 
He that conceals hip, 4eal)Iv . 

£Jm. When I diflViadjcd (him f ram ihis intent, 
And threaten'd to difcoyer.Um^ he replied, 
'Thou imp(jffMi9gi^^^ifii >d«ft thou .tfaiink. 
If I would ftan^ agfMnft thee, the repofal 
Of any truft, virtue;, or worth in ^hee 
Would mate thy iwocds fwlihMi do; 1'4 turn it all 
To ifay fuggeftion, plot, and damned pradice. 

Ghc.'Oikf ftra^ge, fafteii'd) i/pdleunj 
Would h^ deny hjis letter i 

K4 AH 


I wiHSewiihi aoA teear, itfattt^ 4^ UogAiiii 
Maplniebdi^B to|e^diSii^taiid)4f>iiiy li^ ^iic 

Scemj ibi ouifide of the f^lof£^i^t ui/^i 

^«^/r JJ>«/, and Steward^ fe^ralh. ^. ,, ^^ 
Stew. Good cveniQg to tbee» frifeMi ait'lif^bif^ 

'Kent: Af. ■ '-''-■ ■ ' • " ■• '''-^'' ''^'1^ ^ '-^ ^'^■ 
l^etv. Where idity in^c fet our jjorfes ? ^ ' • ' ^ 

^:5ft<l^. Pti«bedi tf thoti Wft mei telt«iel * <>^it^ 

5/s«K. Wiif *e<v 1 care not for thee. 
.J&B(ei IfiC'fasMttheB'mlipftttryi^^^ 
mricevflicbMzarcfor^f.. --•'-/.>." ■i'\:o. ,>.<^.A' 

jrrtrf.-FelfcNir,'I^kttt^#ce. --»^^ '^^ ^^ '- ^-^^ e^jqoi 

Stew. What doft thou fc^O^ rAt l6Pf ^ * ^ » i 

Kent. A knave, a rafcirli 'an dateir of -tocrieen 

meats, a btfe,] prood^ (haHoMr, heggirly, ihi^e- 

fuitcd, huridred-pound, filthy, vroi^e*4tockkjg 

knave \ 


knavei sqmf4imst!Ait£&dii'tMMg \aMt\ anriioik 
foil) |^dE(«fp2iiig^ fl ip er fcr yiceabl^: fiaicat fO^e; I 
one t1^idbHUilb&abaMPri.mnrsf><if go6(k£ca!t^k^ 
and aitaotldngtbilt'llKitdmpofidtionofkitaiieVlN^ 
gai^^coa^ird, pander $ one wJbomJ wiU bealt into. 
clamorous whining, if thou denieft the lead (yU 
laUe^ thyaddtdon.' 

Stew. Why, what a monftrous fellow art thod, 
thus to nlil on out^ thaft is heither Icnowh of thee 

Kent. What a brazen-facM varlet art thou, thus 
to deny thou know'ft me ? Is it two days ago, (ince 
I tript up thy lieej^, andbea^t tbfe before the king ? 
Draw, you rogue; for though it be jfu^t, yct^e 
moon Hm^H rUr/n^ke a vfoi^ ^*t\t^ iMfmfbi&t^ "bf 
you; you whorfon, cullionIy„bafbetvmeitgbr,'dn^. 


-^ 


t 'Si9W4. Away, I hai^ n<|lJiing to idcr ttrith thee. 

Kenti !Draw, you rafcal ; ycni leonje with letters 
agttiiill cth^ J^if^i flv^ t^ke.ifamty, vth^'pupptt^s 
part, againft the royalty of her father; draw, yoM 
rogue, or I'll fo carbonad^^ your iban|k3?*^aii^, you 
rafcal, con|^f0l|X>\l5gly^^ , ,: v > v ^ 

Suw. Help, ho 1 miifdef, ! help, ! ; •, 
Kent* Stfikek, youilav^ jpft^, rogue^ (land, you 
^Cat flave^ ftpke. u\r ,1. \fieating him. 

Stew. 
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Flourijh* Enter Cornwall and R^gan, iftUnded'^ 
meeting Glocejier and Edmund. 

\ Gkc.XoM grace3 are right wekome^ 

Cornw. How now, my noble friend^ fioce J 

came hither, 

Whicblcancalihutnow, I ha^e h^ardftjrjmgenews, 

Rig0itt. If it ^ true^ all ve^gfanc^ <:9»Qa«s t<)p 

fliort. 

Which can purfue th' offender: How 4qo6 my lord? 

G/^^» Ol^i^aiara, my.^ldhjwtrt J«c»cJ&'d, 'tip 

£rack'd. 
Regan. What, did my fatherVgodfen £^ yoUr 
life? 
He whom my father nam'd ? your £4gar^ 
Gloc. Oh,4ady, lady, fliame would have it hid. 
Regan. Was he not Gomfwkffi wMh the^rielous 
knigiits 
That tend upon -mj fathar ? 

Gloc. I know not, madam : Tjs too bad, t0Q:bt4* 
, Edyn. YfiB, madam^ be wais of th^ codfof t* 

Regan. No marvel then, tho' be ii^re illaffeSed; 
Tis they have put him on the old man's death. 
To have th' expence and wafte of bis mvcxmt^. 
I have this prefent evening from myiifter 

Been 
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Bern well infbrm'dof tbem ^ and with fuch ci^utions^ 
JThat if they come to fojoum at my houfe^ 
ril not be there. 

Cornw. Nor I, afllire thee, Regan. 
Edmund, I hear, that yOu have fhewn your father 
A child-rlike office. 

Edm. *Twas my duty, Sir. 

Gloc. He did reveal his pra£^ice, and receiv'd 
This burt you fee, ftriving to apprehend him. 

Cornw. Is he purfu'd ? 

Gloc. Ay, my ^od lord. 

Cornw. If he be taken, he fliaU never more 
Be feaPd of doing harm. As for you, £dmund» 
W%ofe virtue and obedicRce doth this inftant 
So much commend itfelf, you (hall be ours : 
Natures of fuch deep truft we fball much need. 

Edm. I fhall ferve you. Sir, truly, Jtowever elfe. 

Gloc. I thank your grace. 

Regan. Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fitter. 
Of difPrences, which I beft thought it fit 
TuD anfwer from our home : The fev'ral meflcngers 
Trom hence lattend difpatch. Our good old friendj 
Lay comforts to your bbfom; and beftow 
Your needful counfel to our bufinefleSf 
Whick crave tfceinftant ufe. 

Ghc. I ferve you, madam. 

Enter 
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Enter Steward qnd Kent y iffiih ftv^^ drenvn. 

^ Glpf. ^jc^jppnsj? ^m^^ yrjiait^s thciitatterh^fc? 

Cornw. E^eep peace, upon your \iyi^\ he dies, 
t^iftrUscs s^sm v w,l>?tV ;the, ip^^/r. .. ,, ,,- ., rf ^v 

Regan. The mefletigq> Irpjoa pu^ fiftcr i^nd^jthp 
. king! I ' • ) \: 

Cornw. *\V^hat is your dififerencc ? ipeiJc* ; ^ 

Stew. I am fcarce in brea^ my Ipti^ : 

Jiuwf/. No marvel, you h^ye fi9v]^ii:jC^4 -IWiV 
valour; you cowardly rafcalfja^turediiclaiofi^^ 
{hare in thee : A tailor made tl^e<^* 

Cornw. Thou art a ftrange fellow ; a tailor make 
a man ? 

Kent. Ay, a tailor. Sir 5 a ftone-cuttcfi^oy a painty 
could not have ma4e him fo ill, though they l^a4 
been but two hours o'th' trade. ^ 

Cornw. Sjpeak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. This ^ntient rufEan, Sir, whofeiif^ I l^ave 
fpar'd at fuit of his grey bear d .^ 

Kent. Thou whorfon zed ! thou unnece^ar y 
letter ! my lord, if you will give mc leave, I will 
tread this unbolted villain int;o mortar, and daub 
the vall;pf ^ * j?,kcs wi^h hiBi. Sp^^ my grey bei^rd ? 
you wagtail ! 

Cormv^Jfc^c^y sfirrah 1 4^now.you no revjCKcncc? 

Kent. Yes, iSir» but anger ji^th a privilege^ 

Cornw. 
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Cornw. Why art thou angry r 
yto^^^^!&l^¥uch a flave as thW^^ft^^ wear a 

Who wears noltocfty :%iS(?h fiAiK^'rbgiicias itefe^ 
lAk^lrtits, oft bttc t*e hdy e^ynis iA ^iin ^^ ^ 
Too intricate to unloofe ; footh every paffioif. 
That in die nature oTthelr lords rebels 5 
Bring oil to 9k€j' 'fnow to thbir coldet moods ; ' 
FbrTwrjaJr, iairftt, arid tiirilithdr halcytJh bcaki 
Wfth ^i^gik ittd \^rf of their mafl^ ^^ ' 
As knowing nought, like dcygs^ but following. 
A iflague ut)on: your epilepllick vifege I 
Smile you my fpeeches, as I were a fool i 
Goofe, if 1 had you upon Saruiri plain> 
P4 ^rxv^ y&^cidcling hbmtd to'C^itielW. ' 

Cormv. What, art tKou' niadv bid ffeflow ? ' 

G^ir: ttbw^ftn i^out? fey tha^^ 

' " Kini. Nb contt^Hed' bold ■ niore antipatbyi • 
ThanlandfuchaixiaVe. V - > 

Cortiw. Why'doft thoi call him knave ? what is 

J!V»r. H!s ebtiriteiikitire likeir me hot. 
CorniJu.^6 nibfei^pcrchaiice, doesitiinfc, norbii, 

nor hers. ^ 

Kent. Sir, 'tis niyoccuj^tibn to be plain i 

I have fcen better facbi^iit^ my time^ 

Than 
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Than Hand on any fliouMers that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Cornw. This is fome fellow, 
Who having been prais'd for bluntne&y deth TStfk 
A faucy rougbnefs ; and conftrains the garb^ 

Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he, 

An honeft mind and plain, he muft fpeak truth \ 
An they mil take k, fo \ tf not,* he's plain. 
Thefe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainneftf 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupt defign, * 
Thaa twenty filly ducking ininions. 
That ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent. Sk, in good faith, in fincere verity. 
Under th* allowance of your grand afpefi, 
Whofe influence, like the wresrth of radiant fire 
On flickering Phcebus* fron t » 

Cornw* What mean'ft by this ? 

Kent, To go out of my diale£l, which you diC- 
commend fo much : I know. Sir, I am no flatterer ; 
he, that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain 
knave ; which for my part I will not be, though I 
Ihould win your difpleafure to intreat me to*t. 

Cornv). What was th' oflFence you gave him ? 

&tev^ I never gave him any \ 

It pleasM the king his -msffter very lately 
To ftrike at me upon his^ mifeonftruftion 5 

' When 
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When he> totjt^nSltri^itl^tfnng his difpkaAire, 

THpt me behind ; being down, infulted, mf d^ 

And put upon hin] fuch a deal of man^ - 

That he got praifes of the king» 

For him atten^ting who w^s felf'-fubdu'd ; 

And in the fleftpoent of this dread exploit^ 

Drew on me here again. 

Kent. Noae ef thefe rogues and cowar^^ 
But Ajax 18 their fool. 

CerfuoK Fetcb forth the ftocks ! 
T^m ft^btom ancient knave^-you ns^rend braggarti 
We^li teadh you— ' 

Kent, Sir, I am too old to learn : 
Call not your ftocks for me \ I forve die kkig ; 
On wfaofe employment I was f&nt to you. 
You fl>all do fmaU refpei£l> (hew too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my matter, 
SlKK:king his mefenger. 

Carnw^ Fetch forth the ftocks ; 
As I have life and honour, there fhall he fit'till noob« 
' Regan, Till tioon ! 'till night, my lord, and all 
night too. 

Kent. Why, madam, if I Were your father^s dog, 
YiDiu could not ufe me fo. 

Regan. Sir, being bi« knave, I will. 

^St^As dr-cught out- 
Cornw^ 
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Comtu. This is a fellow of the felf-fame nature 
Oitr fifter fpeaks of. Come^ bring away the ftocks. 

Gloc. Let me befcecfa your g^ce not to do fo^ 
His fault is much, and the good king his mafter 
Will check him for it ; bat muft take it ill 
To be thus flighted in his mefienger. ^ 
Cornw. rU anfwer that. 
Regan. My fifter may receive it wot fe. 
To have her gentleman abus'd, aflaulted. 

iKent is p^ in tU/hch. 
Come, my lord^ away. {^Exemnt Bjigm^mid Cormu. 
Gloc. I'm forry for thee, friend \ 'ttsthe duke's 
pleafure^ 
Whofe difpofition, all the world well knows^ 
Will not be check'd nor ftop'd. I'll intreat for thee. 
Kent* Pray, do not, Sjr \ I've watched and tr^ 
vell'd hard \ 
Some time I (hall fleep out, the reft I'll whittle i^ 
A good man's fortune Inay grow oUt at heels ; 
Give you good morrow* 
Glee. The duke's to blame in this^ 'twill be ill 
taken. [^Exiu 

Kent. Approach, thou beacon to this under- 
globe, [Looking up to the moon. 

That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Ferufe this letter. I know, 'tis from Cordelia ; 

Who 
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Who hath moft fortunately been irifofm'd 

(fitf my oBfture cottffe. All wcaif arid o*er-WatchM ^ 

Tikfe ta^tige, heavy eyes, ridt to behold - 

This fliameful lodging. 

Fortune, good night ! fmile oiice more, turn tny 

Scene changes to a fart of a heaths 

JSfiier Edgaf. 

Sdgar. Vft heard myfelf proclaim^ i 
And, b/ttie happy- hollow of a tree, ^ 
EfcapM the hurit. No port is free, no place, 
That guard and moft unufual vigilance 
Docs riot attend my taking. Whiles I may *fcaf Cj 
I will pirelerve myfelf : And am bethought 
To take the bafeft and fhe pboreft fhape. 
That ever pei^iiry in contempt of man 
Brought near to beaft : My face I will befmear. 
Blanket my loins 5 elf all my hair in knots ; 
And ojit-f^e 

The winds, and perfecutions of the flcy. 
The count|:y gives iQe proof and precedent 
Of Bedlarp beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numVd^nd mortified bare arms 
Pins, iron-fpikes, thorns, fprigs of rofemary 5 

VoL.m. L And 
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And thus from fheeiHCofesy villages, and mill^. 
Enforce their charity; poorTuflygood! poor Tom! 
That's fomethiiig yet : Edgar, I nothing am. [^Exiu 

Scene changes again^ to the earl of Glocejier^s cajlle. 

Kent in thefiocks. Enter Lear and attendants. 

Lear. *Tis ft range, that they fliould fo depart 
from home. 
And not fend hack my mefTenger. 

Kent, Hail to thee, noble mafter! 

Leaf. Ha ! mak^ft thou thy ihame thy paftime? 

Kent. No, my lord. 

Lear. What's he, that hath fo much thy place 
miftook. 
To fet thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and (he. 
Your fon and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yea. 

Lear. No, I fay*. 

Kent. I fay, yea. 

Lear. By Jupiter, I fwcar, no. 

Kent. By Juno, I fvtrear, ay. 

Lear. They durft not do't. 

They could not, wpuld not do't j 'tis worfc than 

murder. 

To 


KING h' E A ft. 147 

Td do upon refpeft fucH -Violent Wti^gc: 
Refolvc me with all modeft hafte, which way 
Thou might'ft deferve, or they impofe, this ufagC| 
Coming from us. 

Kent^ My lord, while at their home 
I did commend your highn^fs* letters to themj 
Came a reeking poft^ 

Stew'd in his hafte, half hfeithlefs, panting forth 
From Gonerill his mliftrefs, falutation j 
Delivered letters, fpite of iiitefmiffioil. 
Which prefently they read : On whofe contents 
They fummon'd up their train, and ftraight took 

horfe. 
Commanding me to follow and attend 
The leifure of their aiifwef ; gave ine cold looks : 
And fiieeting here the other Aieflenger, 
Whofe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poifon'd mine ^ 
(Being the very fellow, which of late 
Difplay'd fo faucily againft your highnefs) 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew; 
He rais'd the houfe with loud and coward cries : 
Y6ur fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth 
The (hame which here it fuffers. 

Lear, Oh, how this mothei* fwells up tow'rd itiy 

heart! 
Down, down, thou climbing forrow ! 

La Thy 
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Thy elemcnt'^8 bctow. Whcfe is tM% daughter ? 
Kent. With the earl, Sir, here within. 

r 

Enter Glocefter. 

Lear. Now, Glo^ftcr ? — [Gloc. wbtfpers Lear.y^ 
Ha ! how's this ? 
Deny to fpeak with me ? they're fick, they're weary^ 
They tiave travell'd all the night ? Mere fetches. 
The images of revolt and flying off* 
Bring me a better anfwer \ 

Gloc. My dear lord. 
You know the fiery quality of the. duke-— -» 

Lear. Vengeance ! plague ! death ! confufion f— 
Fiery ? what quality ? why, Glocefter, Glocefter> 
I'd fpe^ with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 

Gloc. Well, my good lord^Ihaveinform'dthem fo. 

Lear. Informed them ? doft thou underftand me^ 
man ? 

Gloc. Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. The king would fpeak with Cornwall ; 

the dear father 
Would with his daughter fpeak ; commands her 

fervice : 
Are they inform'd of this? -My breath and 

blood ! — r-* 

Fiery ? the fiery duke ? tell the hot duke, that— 

No, 


fi 
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Ko, but not yet; may be, he is not well ; 
Infirmity doth ftill neglcdl all office, 
Whereto our health is bound. I will forbear. 
Nor talk the indifj^osM and £cldy fit 
As the found man,— Death on my ftate ! but 

wherefore 
Should he fit here ? This aft perfuades me. 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is pfadlice only. Give me my fervant forth ; 
Go^ tell the doke and's wife, Fd fpeak with thein: 
Now, prefentlyj'^^idthem come forth and hear me. 
Or at their chamber-door FU beat the drum, 
Till it cry, fleep to death.>-^-Ob ! are yoii come i 

Enter Cornwall, ^egan, and fervants. 

Cornw. Hail to your grace ! 

\Kent isfetat liberty. 
Lear. Good morrow both I 
Oh me, my heart ! my rifing heart ! but down ! 
Regan. I am glad to fee your highnefs. 
Lear. Regan, I think you are ; I know what 
caufe 
I have to think fo ; if thou wert not glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulchring an adultrefs. Beloved Regan, 
Thy fitter's naught : ©h, Regan, fhe hath tied 

L 3 Sharp- 


150 KING L E A R. 

Sharp»tooth'd unkindnefs^ like a culture here ; 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee i thou'lt not believe. 
With how depray'd ^ quality — oh, Regan I 

Regan. I pray you, Sir, take patience; I have 
hope, 
You lef$ know how to value her defert, 
Th^n {he ta fcant her duty. 

Lear. Say? how is that? 
. Regan. I cannot think, my fifler in the lead 
Would fail her obligation^ If, perchance^ 
She have reftraioi'd the riots of your followers ; 
'Tis on fuch ground, and to fuch wholefome end^ 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear. My curfes on her ! 

Regan. Oh, Sir, you are old ! you ftould be ruPd 
and led 
By fome difcretion ! therefore, I pray you, 
That to our fifter you do make return ; 
jSay, ypu havie wrong'd her. Sir, 

Lear. Afk her forgivenefs ? 
Do you but mark, how ^his becometh us? 
** Dear daughter, I confefs that I am old ; 
** Age is unneceflary : on my knees I beg, 
** That you'll vouchfafe me raiment, bed, and food.** 

Regan. Good Sir, no more ; thefe are unfightly 
humour^. 

Return 
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Return you to my fitter. 

Lear^ Never, Regan : 
She hath abated me of half my train ; 
Looked blank upon me } ftruck me with her tongue 
Moft ferpent-like, upon the very heart. 
All the ftor'd vengeances of Heaven fall 
On her ungratefyl .top! 

Regan. Oh, the bleft godsl 
So will you wifh on me, when the rafli mood is on'. 

Lear. No, Regan, thou (halt never have my 
curfe : 
Tby tender-hefted nature fliall not give 
Thee o'eir to h^rflinefs. 'Tis not in thee 
fo grudge my pleafurcs, to cut off my train^ 
To bandy hafty words. Thou better know'ft 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effe£l$ of courtefy, dues of gratitude : 
Thy half o'th' kingdom thou haft not forgot. 
Wherein I thee endowed. 

Regan.Goodi Sir, to th'purpofe. \Trumpet within* 

Lear. Who put my man i'th' ftocks ? 

Enter Steward. 

Cornw. What trumpet's that ? 
Regan. I know^t, my fitter's : this approves her 
letter, 

L 4 That 
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That flic would fopn be hi^re. Is your lady cpme ? 
Lear. Out, yarlet, from my fight! 
Cornw. What means your grace? 

finUr GonerilL 

Lear. Who ftock'd my fervant ? Regan, Fvct 
good hope, 
Thou didft not know on't-r-Whp cqmes here? 

Oh, Heavfns, 
If you do love old men, if your fwrect {*way 
Hallow obedience, if yourfelves are old. 
Make it your caufe ;. fend down and take my part ! 
Art not afliam'd to look upon this beard ? 
Oh, Regan, will you take her by the hand? 

Gon. Why not, by tVhand, Sir? hpw have I 
offended ? 
All's not ofience, that indifcretion find$y 
And dotage terms To. 

Lear. Oh, fides, you are. too tough ! , 
Will you yet hold ? — How Cfime my mani'th *ftopks ? 

Cornw. I fet him there,Sir; but his own difor4ers 
Deferv'd much lefs advancement. 

Lear. You? did you? 

Regan. I pray you, father, being weak,, fccm fo. 
If, 'till the expiration of your month, 
you will return and fojourn with my fiftcr, 

Difmifjing 
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Bifmiffing hai£ your traici^ come then to me ! 
Fm now from home, and out of that proviiion . 
Which fliall be ijcedful for your entertainment. 

Lear. Return to her? and fifty men difmifs'd? 
N05 rather I abjure all roofs, and chufe 
To be a comra4e with the wolf and owl. 
Than have my fmalleft wants fupplied by her.' 

Gon. At your choice, Sir. 

Lear* I pr^ythee, daughter, do not make me mad! 
I will not trouble thee,, my child. Farewell ! 
We'll no more meet, no more fee one another. 
Let fliame come when it will, I do not call it ; 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer (hoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove. 
Mend when thou canft; be better, at thy leifure. 
I can be patient, I can (lay with Regan 5 
l^and my hundred knights. 

liegan. Not altogether fo: 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken ? 
■" Regan. I dare avouch it, Sir : what, fifty followers ! 
Is it not well ? what fhould you need of more ? 
Yea, or fo many? fince both charge and danger 
Speak 'gainft fo great a number : how in one houfc 
Should many people imdcr two commands 

Hold 


• . 
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Hold amity ? ^is hard^ almoft impoffible. 

Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive 
attendance 
From thofe that fhe calls fervarits, or from mine? 

Regan, Why not, my lord ? if then they chanc'd 
to flack ye. 
We could contrpuLthem, If you^ll come to me, 
(For now I fpy a danger) I entreat you 
To bring butiiye-and-twentyj to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear. I gave yoii all ! 

Regan. And in go6d time you gave it. 

Lear. Qh^ let me not be mad, not mad, fweet 
Heav'n ! 
Keep me in temper ! I would not be mad ! 

Gon. Hear me, my lord ; 
What need you five-ahd-twenty, ten, or five, , ^ 
To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Have a command to tend you? 

Regan. What needs one ? 

Z^i?r. Oh, reafon not the need : our bafeft beggars 
Are in the pooreft things fuperfluous ; 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beails. But for true seed, 
YouHeav'ns, give me that patience which I need I 
You fee me here, you gods, a poor old man. 

As 
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As full of grief as yeafs; wretched in both ; 

If It be you that ftir thefc daughter^* heartis 

Againft their father, fool me not fo much 

To bear it tamely j touch me with noble anger j 

Oh, let not womens' weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks ! No, you unnatural hags, 

I will have fuch revenges on you both. 

That all the worid (hall — I will do fuch things-^ 

What they are, yet I know not ; hot they Ihall be 

The terrors of the earth ! you think, HI weep ; 

No, FU not weep. I have full caufe of weepiqg : 

This heart fhall break into a thoufand flaws. 

Or ere I weep. Oh, gods, I (hall go mad ! ^Exiunt. 


A C T III. 

Scene, a heath. Storm. 
Enter Lear and Kent. 

Lear. 

BLOW winds, and crack your cheeks ; rage, 
blow ! 
Tfou catara£ls, and burricanoes, fpout 
Till you have drenchM our fteeples, drown'd the 

cocks ! 

You 
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You fulJjh'foUs and thought-executing fires, - 
Vaunt-^couriers of oak-clcaving thunder^bolts*. 
Singe my white head ! And thou, all<*{haking 

thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o'th' world; 
Crack nature^s mould, all germins fpill at once 
Th^/t make ungrateful man ! 

Kent Not alt my beft entreaties can perfuade himt 
Into fome needful fhelter, or to 'bide 
This poor flight covering on his aged head, 
Expos'd to this wild war of earth and Heaven. 

[Thunden 

Liar. Rumble thy belly full, fpit fire, fpout rain j 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters : 

I tax not you, you elements, with unkindnefs ; 

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children ; 

You owe me no fubfcription. Then let fall 

Your horrible pleafure ; — ^here I ftand your flave ; 

A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis'd old man ! 

But yet I call you fervile minifters. 

That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 

Your high-engender'd battles, 'gainft a head 

So old and white as this. Oh ! oh ! 'tis foul. 

Kent, Hard by, Sir, is a hovel that will lend 

Some ftielter from this tempeft. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience: 

1 will fay nothing* 

Kent. 
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Kent. Alas, Sir ! things that love night, 
I^ve not fuch nights as thefe : the wrathful fkict 
Gallow the very wandVers of the dark. 
And make them keep their caves : fince I was man, 
Such flieets of fire, fuch burfts of horrid thunder. 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. 

Lear. Let the great gods, 
That keep this dreadful pother o^er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now! Tremble, thou wretoh. 
That haft within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipt of juftice. Hide thee, thou bloody hand |; 
Thou perjure, and thou fimular of virtue. 
That art inceftuous ! caitiflF, (hake to pieces. 
That under covert and convenient feeming, 
Haft praftis'd on man's life ! — Clofe pent-up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and afk 
Thefe dreadful fummoncrs grace ! — ^I am a man. 
More finrfd againft, than finning. 

Kents Good Sir, to the hovel ! 

Lean My wits begin to turn. 
Come on, my boy. How doft, my boy ? art cold ? 
Fm cold myfelf. Where is the ftraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our neceffities is ftrange. 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your 
, hovel ! 

Alack! 
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For lifting food io't ?— Bat I'll puhifii homrii 
No, I will weep no more— -In fuch a nights 
To (hut me out ?«»--Pour on, I will endure : 
In fuch a night as this? Oh, Regan, Goncrill, 
Your old kind father, whofe frank heart gave all !-^ 
Oh, that way niadnefs lies 5 let me fliun that ; 
No more of that ! — — » 

KeHt, Good my lord, enter here; 

Lean Pr'ythee,gointhyfelf; feek thine own eafej 
This tempeft Will flot give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more-^— but FU go in j 

In, boy, go firft. You hoiifelefs poverty 

Nay, get thee in j FU pray, and then FU fleep- — -^ . 
toor naked wretches, wherefoe'er you are. 
That bide the pelting of this pitilefs ftofin ! 
How fliall your houfelefs heads, and unfed fides^ 
Your loop'd and window'd raggednefs, defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe?— Oh, I have ta'en 
Too little care of this ! Take phyfick, pomp j 
Expofc thyfelf to feel what wretches feel. 
That thou mayft fhake the fuperflux to them^ 
And fhew the Heav'ns more juft ! 

EJgar [wlthiri]. Fathom and half, fathom and 
half ! poor Tom. 

Kent. 'What art thou, that doft grumble there 

i'th' ftraw ? Come forth. 4 

^ Enter 
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JEntit Edgar ^ dijguifed like ^ madtnam 

Edgar. Away ! the foul fiend follows me. T^hro* 
the fliarp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph^ 
go to thy bed and warm thee. 

Lear. Didft thou give all to thy daughters? and 
art thou come to this ? 

Edgar. Who gives any thing to poor Tom ? 
whom the foul fiend hath led through fire and 
through flame, through ford and whirlpool, o*er 
bog and quagmire ; that hath laid knives uiiderbis 
pillow, and halters in his pew; fet ratfbane by his 
porridge, made him proud of heart, to ride on a 
bay trotting horfe, aver four-inch*d bridges, to 
Courfe his own fhadow for a traitor, — blefs thy 
five wits ; Tom's a-cold. O do, de, do,^ de, do, dc 
•— {^Vm«^i] blefs thee from whirlwinds, ftar- 
blafting, and taking ; do poor Tom feme charity, 
whom the foul fiend vexes. There could I have 
him now, and there, and here again, and there. 

iStormJiilL 

Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to 
this pafs ? 
Couldft thou fave nothing ? didft thou give *em all ? 
Now all the plagues, that in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er mens' faults, light on thy daughters! 

Kent. He hath no daughters. Sir. 
Vol. III. M " Lear. 
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Liar. Death I trmtar, nothing could have fub- 
dued nature 
To fttch a lownefsj but his unkind daughters. 

Edgar. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill, alow, al^w, 
loo, loo I 

Lear. Is it the fafluon that difcarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their flefli ? 
Jn^dicious punifhment ! 'twas this flefli begot 
Thofe pelican daughters. 

Edgar, Take heed o' th' foul fiend ; obey thy 
parents 9 keep thy word juftly $ fwear not; commit 
not witfi man's fworn fpoufe ; fet not thy fweet 
heart on proud array. Tom's a;>-cold. 

L^ar. What haft thou? been ? 

Edgar. A fenring-man, proud in heart, that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ferv'd theluft ' 
of my miftrefs's heart, and did the a£b of darknefs 
with her: fwore as many oaths as I fpoke words, 
and broke them in the fweet face of Heav'n. Falfe 
of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand, hog in floth, 
fox in .ftealth, wolf in greedifie&, dog m madnefs, 
lion in prey. Let not the creaking of fiioes, nor 
the ruftling of filk betray thy poor heart to women. 
Keep thy foot out of brotibeb, thy hand out of 
plackets, thy pen from lender's book, aAd defy the 
foul fiend ! Still through the hawthorn blows the, 
cold wind. [Storm JiilL 

Lear* 
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Lear. Thou wert better in thy grave, than to 
anfwer with thy uncovered body this extremity of 
the fikies. Is mxa no more than tbid? eohfider 
hini vrell. Thou.oVft the worm no filk, the bead 
no hide, the fhe^p no wool, the cat no perfume. 
Aha ! here's two of us are fophifticated. Thou art 
the thing itfelf ; unaccommodated man is no more 
but fuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou art. 
0£F^ off, you lendings ! come, unbutton here. 

[Tearing affhis chaths. 

Keni. Defend his wits, good Heaven ! 

Lear. One point I had forgot ; what is your name ? 

Edgar, Poor Tom, that eats the fwimming frog, 
the wall-newt and the water-newt \ that in the fury 
of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow- 
dung for fallads, fwallows the old rat, and the 
ditch-dog; that drinks the green mantle of the 
ftandingpool J that's whipt from tything to tythitigj 
that has three fuits to his back^ fix ihirts to his body, 
Horfi^ to ride, and weapon to weaSr^* 
But rats and mice, and fuch fmall deer, 
Have been Toim's food for fevcn long yean 
Fraterreto calls me^and teUs me, Nero is an angler 
in the lake of darknels' Pray, innocent, and be<« 
ware the foul £end. 

Lear. Right, ha ! ha ! was it not pleafant to 

M 2 have 
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have a thoufand with red^'^bot fpits come hiffing 
upon them ? . 

Edgar. My tears begin to take bis part lb miurii, 
They mar n\y counterfeiting. \_Afiie. 

Lear. The little dogs and all, Tray, Blanch, and 
Sweet-heart, fee^ they baric at me ! 

Edgar, Torti will throw bis head at *em : avaunt, 
ye curs-. 

Be thy mouth, or black, or ^hite. 
Tooth that poifons if it bite : 
MaftifF, greyhound^ mungrel grim. 
Hound, or fpaniel, brache, or hym : 
Bob^tail tike, or trundle-tail, 
Tom will make *em weep and wail : 
For with throwing thus my head. 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Come, march to wakes and fairs, and market-townr. 

— ^Poor Tom, thy bom is dry, 

Lear. You, Sir, I entertain you forgone of my 
hundred, only I do not like the fafhion of yout' 
garments ; you'll fay they ^are Perfian ; but no 
matter, let 'em be changed. 

Edgar, This is the foul Flibbertigibbet \ he be-* 
gins at gurfew, and walks till the firft cock ; he 
gives the web, and the pih ; knits the elflock ; 
fquints the eye, and makes the hair-lip; mildews the 

white 
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white whe;i^ aad hurts the poor creatures of the 
-eartju 
Swithin footed thrjce the vtjold *. 
He met the night-mare and her ninefold, 

*Tw^8 there he di4 appoint her ; 
He bid her alight) and her troth plight^ 
And arpynt the witch, aroynt her. 

Enter Glocejter. 

Lear. What's he ? 

Gloc. What, has your grace no better company •? 

Edgar. The prince of darknefs is a gentleman; 
Modo he is call'd, and Mahu. 

Gloc. Go with me, Sir; hard by I have a tenant. 
My duty cannot fufFer me 
To obey in all your daughters* hard commands. 
Who have enjoin'd me to make faft my doors. 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you. 
Yet have I ventured to come feek you out. 
And bring you where both fire and food are ready. 

* Swithin footed thrice the Wold.] I was Atrprifed to fee in 
the Appendix to the laft edition of Shakefpeare, that my reading 
of this paflage was <* Swithin footed thrice the World." I have 
ever been averfe to capricious variations of the old text \ and in the 
prefent inftance the rhimcy as well as the fenfe^ would have in- 
duced me to abide by it. World was a mere error of the prefs. 
Wold is a word iliH in afe in the North of England ; fignifying 
a kind of Down near the fea. A large tra^t of country in the 
£aft-Riding of York/hire is called the Wovlds. 

M 3 Km. 
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Keftt. Good my lord, take this offer* 

Lear^ Titft let me talk with this philofopber ) 
What is the caufc of thunder ? 

Gloc. Befisech you. Sir, to go into the houfe. 

Lear. I'll talk a word with this fame learned 
Theban. What is your ftudy i 

Edgar. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill 
vermin, 

Lear. Let me afk you a word in priya^p. 

Kent. His wits are quite unfettled ^ gpod Sir, 
let's force him hence. 

Gloc, Canft blame him ? his daughters feek hi$ 
death) this bedlam but difturbs him the more. 
, Fellow, be gone. 

Edgar. Child Rowland to the dark tower came. 
His word was flill fie, foh, and fum, 
I fmell the blood of a Britifli man VExt't. 

Gloc. Now, prithee,* friend^ let us take him in 
our arms, and carry him where he fhall find both 
welcome and proteAion. Gpod Sir, alcHig with us! 

Lear. You fay right. Let them anatomize Re- 
gan ! See what breeds about her heart ! Is there 
^ny caufe in nature for thefe hard hearts ? 

Kent. I do befeech your gracp. 

Lear. Hift ! — make no noife ! make no noife! 
i^fp, fo ! we'll to fupper in the morning. lExeuit. 

Scene 
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Sceni cbangis to GUceftn't Paha. 

Enter (krnwall^ RigaH, G^nmll^ Edmund^ and 

Attendanti. 

Cornw. ni tovc reyeoge «re I depart thia houfe. 
Regan, fee here ! a plot upon our ftate 5 
Tis Glo*fter*s charaftcr ; he has betrayed 
His double truft, of fubjefl and of hoft. 

Rigan. Then double be our vengeance ! 

Edm. Oh, that this treafon bad not been^ pr I 
Not the difcoverer ! 

Cornw. Edmun^, th<^ (bait find 
A dearer father in our love. Henceforth 
We call thee earl of Glo'ftcr. 

Edm. I am much bounden to jour grace, and 
will perfevere in my loyalty, tfao' the conflifi; be 
fore between that and my blood. 

Cormu. Our dear fifter Gonerill, do you poft 
fpeedily to my lord your 4iuiband ; ihew him this 
letter : The army of France is landed \ feek out 
the traitor 'Glo*fter» . 

Regan. Hang him inftantly. 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Cornw. Leave him tomydifpleafure. Edmutid, 
keep you our fifter company; the revenues we 
are bound to take upon your father, are not fit for 
your beboldingi Advife>^ dukf^ where you are 

M 4 going. 
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going, to a moft hafty preparation ; we are bound 
to the like. Our pofts ihall be fwift, and intelli- 
gent betwixt us. Farewell, dear filler ^ farewell, 

my lord of Glp'fter. 

Enter Steward. 

llpw now ? where's the King ? 

5^/zt;. My lord of Glo'fter has convcy'd him bencc, 
Some five or fix-and-thirty of his knights 
Are ^one with him tow'rd Dover ! where theyboai^ 
To have well-armed friends. 

Cornw. Get horfes for your miftrefs, 

Gon. Farewell, fweet lord and filler. 

\_Exeunt Gon. and £dm^ 

C<7r«w. Edmund, farewell.-rGo feek the traitor 
Glo'fter ! 
Plnioii him like a thief, bring him before us : 
Though well we may not pafs upon his life 
Without the form of juftice ; yet our pow'r 
Shall do a court'fy to ouV wrathj which men 
Jklay blame, but not controul- 

Enter Gloceflery brought in by Servants^ ' 
Who's there ? the traitor ? 

Regan, 'Tis he. Thank Heaven, he's fa'cn 
Qornw. Bind fall his arms. 
Gloc. What mean your graces ? 
You are my guefts. Do me no foul play, friends, 
Qprnw. Bind him, I fay. \Thy bind him, 

Regan^ 


h 
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JUgan. Hardy hard : Oh, traitorl thou (halt find-— 

Comw. Come, Sir, what letters had you late 
from France ? 
And what confederacy have you with the traitor9| 
JLatc footed in the kingdom ? 

JRjgan. To whofe hands 
Have you fent the lunatick king ? fpeak. 

Cornw. Where haft thou fent the kijig? 

G/^iT. To Dover. 

Regan. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Waft thou not charged, at peri l 

Cornw. Wherefore to Dover? let him firft anfwe^ 
that. 

Qloc. I am tied to th' ftake, and I muft ftand the 
courfe. 

Regan» Wherefore to Dover ? 

Gloc, Becaufe I would not fee thy cruel nails 
Pl\\ck out his poor old eyes, nor thy fierce fifter 
Carve his anointed flefh *, but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance overtake fuch children. 

Cornw* See't thou flialt never ; flaves, pcrforn^ 
your work 5 
Out with thofc treacherous eyes ; difpatch, I fay ! 

[^Exeunt Gloc. and Serv* 
If thou feeft vengeance—— 

Gloc. ^withouf] He that will think to live *till he 

be old 

Give 
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•Give me fome faelp«-^(Mij cruel! oh I fe gods. 

&rsi. HoLd^ hold, lUf Iprd ! I bar your cniekf ; 
I cannot bve your fafety, and give way 
To f uch a barbacout practice. 

Cornw. Ah, my villain ! 

Serv.l hayebeen your fenrant from my infancy. 
But better fervice have I never done you 
Than with this boldnefs 

Cornw. Take thy death, flave. 

Seru. Nay then, revenge ! t Fight, 

Regan* Help here ! are you not hurt, my lord f 

Reenter Glocefter and Servants. 

Ghc* All dark and comfortlefs.-— Where's my fon 
" Edmund ? 
Edmund, enkindle all the fpat^s of nature 
To quit this horrid aft. 

Regan. Out, treacherous villain ! 
Thou cairft on him that hates thee : It was he 
That broach'd thy treafons to U3. 

G/p^:. Oh, my follies 1 
Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, forgive 
Me that, and p.rofper him ! 

Rjgan. Go, thruft bim out 
At gates, and let him fmell his way to Dover. 

[Exeunt with Gloc. 

How 
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How irt, my lord ? how Wok you ? ' 

O^nw. I haye received a hurt : follow me» lady«i*'->* 
Turn out that eyekfs villain ; throw this flare 
Upon the dunghilL— -Regan^ I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 


A c T m 

* 
Scene, an 0pen Country^ 

Enter Edgar. 

Edgar. 

YE T better thus, and known to be contemnM, 
Than ftill contemn'd and flatterM. To be 
worftj 
The loweft, moil deje£led thing of fortune. 
Stands ftill in efperance ; lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the beft ^ 
The wprft returns to comfort. 

Enter Glocejier^ led by an Old Man. 

Who comes here ? 

My father poorly led ? World, world ! oh, world ! 
But that thy ftrange mutations make us wait thee. 

Life 
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jtife ^^uld not yield to ag^*^ 

Old Man, Oby my good lord, I ba?e h^xk Jtour 
tenant. 
And your father's tcaiant, thefe fourfcore jr^sHrs. 

GUc. Aw;ay,get 4;h^e away: gpod frie^,i>e g(M»e| 
TKy comforts can do me no good at all. 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot fee your way. 

Gkc. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes: 
I ftumbled when I faw. Oh, dear fon Edgar, 
Might I but live to fee thee in my touch, 
Fd fay, I had .eyes agdn ! 

Old Man. How now ? who's, there ? 

Edgar. Oh, gods ; who is^t can fay, I'm at the worft ? 
I'm worfe, than e'er I was. 

OA/il/^». 'Tis poor mad Tom. • 

GUc. Is it a beggar-man i 

Old Mani Madman, and beggar too. 

Glac. He has fome reafon, elfe he could not beg. 
I'th' laft night's ftorm I fuch a fellow faw ; 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My fon 
Came then into my mind ; and y6t niy mind 
Was then fcarce friends with him. I've heard more 

fince. 
As flies to wanton boys are we to th' gods j 
T^hey kill us for their fport, 

Edgar. 
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Edgar. Ala^, he's fenfiWe that I was wrong'd, 
Aflfd fh<!)uld I own myfelf, his tcrider heart 
Would break betwixt extremes of grief and joy* 
Sad is the trade miift play the fool to forrow, 
Ang'ririg itfelf and others.-^Blefs thee, matter \ 

Gloc. Is that the naked fellow ? 

Old Man. Ay, my lord.- 

Gloc. Get thee away : If, for my fake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twairi 
I*' th' way toVrd Dover, do it for ancient love j 
Arid bring fome covering for this naked wretch^ 
Whom ril entreat to lead me. 

Old Man, Alack, Sir, he is mad. 

Gloc. 'Tis the time's plague when madmen lead 
the blind : ' ^ 

Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleafure } 
Above the reft, begone. 

Old Man. I'll bring him the beft 'parrel that I have. 
Come on't what will. ^ [^Exiu 

Gloc. Sirrah, naked fellow ! 

Edgar. Poor Tom's a-cold.-*-I cannot fool it 
further. 
. Gloc. Come hither, fellow. 

Edgar. And yet I muft f • 

Blefs thy fweet eyes, they bleed. 

Gloc. Know'ft thou the way to Dover? 

E4iar. 
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Edgar. Both Aile and gate, horfe-way and foot-t 
patH. Poor Tom hath been fcarM out of his good 
wits. Blefs thee» good man, from the foul fiend* 

Cloc* Here^ take this pttrfe» thou whom tkt 
Heavens* plagues 
Have humbled to all ftrokes. That I am wretched^ 
Makes thee the happier: Heavens deal fo ftill. 
Ooft thou know Dover ? 

Edgar. Ay, maften 

G/(9^^ There is a cliffy whofe high and bending heai 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep : 
Bring me but to the very brink of itj 
And I'll repair the mifery thou doft bear. 
With fomething rich .about me 2 from that place 
I (hall no leading need. 

Edgar. Give me thy arm i, 
Poor Tom (hall lead thee^ lExeunt. 

« 

Scene, the Duke of Alban^s pahce. 

Enter GdnerlU and Edmund. 

Gon. Welcome, my lord. T mahrel, our mild 
hufband ^ ^^ - • 

Not met us on the way. . . 

Enter Steward. 

Now, Where's your mafter ? 

Stew. 


A\raf.Madam>wit^n; butnever manfo changM: 
I told him of the arMy that wfs lairded^ 
He fmilM at it. I told him fftft wwe coming 5 
His anfwer was,The worfe. Of Glo'fter's treachery, 
iVnd of the loyal fervice of bis fon. 
When linfbrm'd him^ then he called me Sot. 
What moft be (hould diilike^ feems pleafant to him; 
What like, offenfive. 

Gon, Then (hall you go no further. [To Edm^ 
It is the cowifii terror of hh fpirit. 
That dares not undertake. Back, Edmund, to toy 

brother ; 
Haften his mufters, and condu£t his powers. 
I muft change arms at home, and give the diftaff 
Into my hufband's hands. This trufty fervant 
Shall pafs between us : You ere long ihall he^r. 
If you dare venture on your own behalf, 
A miftrefs's comhland. Conceive, and fare thee 
well. 

£Jm. Toura.tn the ranks of death* 

Gpn. My mpft 4ear Glp'fter ! lExh Edm. 

Oh, the ftrange difference of man and man ! 
To thee a wobian's fervices,4re due. 
My fool ufurps my duty. 

Stew, Madam, here comes my lord* {^Exlu 

Efittr 
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Enter Albany: 

Alb. Oh, Gk)ncrill, what have you done ? 
Tigers, not daughters, what have you performed? 
A father and a gracious aged man, 
Moft barbarous, mod degenerate, have you madded. 
How could my bi'other fufFef you to do it, 
A man, a prince by him fo benefited ? 

Gon. Milk-livered man ! 
That bear^ft a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs; 
Where's thy drum ? 

France fpreads his banners in our noifelefs land, 
Whilft thou, a moral fool, fit'ft ftill, and crieft, 
** Alack ! why does he fo ?"— - 

Alb. Thou changed, and felf-converted thing! 
for fhame, 
Bc-monfter not thy feature. 

Ei^er MtJ[engef\ 

Mejf. Oh, my good lord, the duke of Com wall's 
dead; 
Slain by his fervant, going to put out 
The earl of Glo'fter's eyes* 
Alh. Glo'fter's eyes ! 

MeJ. A fervant, that he bred, thrill'd with 
remorfe, 
Oppos'd the horrid aft \ bending his fword ^ 

Againft 
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Agamft his mafter : Who, thereat enragM, 
Flew on him, and amongft them fell'd him dead 2 
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fince 
Hath plucVd him after. 

Alb. This fliews You are above. 
You Jufticci's, that thefe our nether crimes 
So fpeedily can Venge ! But oh, p6or Glo'fter t 
Where was his fort whert they did take his eyes ? 

Meffl Come with my lady hither. 

jtlb. He*s not here. 

Miffl No, my good lord % he h returned again* 

jtlb. Knows he the wickcdnefs ? 

Meffl Ay, my good lord 5 'twas he infofmM 
againft him. 
And quit the houfe o^purpofe, that their punifli- 

ment 
Might have the freer courfe. 

Alb. Glo'fter, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou fliew^dft the king. 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend^ 
Tell me what more thouknow'ft- [Goings returns. 
Sec thyfelf, Gonerill ! 
Proper deformity fhews not in the fiend. 
So horrid as in woman. [_Exe. Alb. and M^S 

Gon. Oh, vain fool ! 
That haft not in thy brows an eye difccming 

Vol. IIL N Thine 
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Thine honour from thy fuffcring ! 

Enter Steward, with a letter. 

Stew, This letter, madam, craves a fpeedyanfwer: 
*Tis from your fitter- Cornwall being dead. 
His lofs your fitter has in part fupplied, 
Making earl Edmund general of her forces. 

Gon. One way I like this well : 
But being widow, and my Glo'tter with her. 
May pluck down all the building of my love. 
I'll read, and anfwer thefe difpatches ftraight. 
It was great ign'rancc, Glo'tter's eyes being out. 
To let him live. Add fpeed unto your journey. 
And if you chance to meet that old blind traitor. 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. [^Exeunt. 

Sceniy Dover. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen to any 
demonttration of grief? 

Gent. Yes, Sirji'flie took 'em, read 'cm in my 

prefence \ 

And now and then a big round tear ran down 

Her delicate cheek: Much mov'd, but not to rage. 

Patience with forrowftrove. Her fmiles and tears 

Were like a wetter May. 

Kent* 
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Kent, Spoke you with her fince ? 
Gent. No. 

Kent. Well, Sir ; the poor diftrcfled Lear's in 
town; 
Who fometlmes, in his better tiine rememtefS 
What we are c6rtie about ; and by no means 
Will yield to fee Cordelia. 
Gent. Why, good Sir ? 

Kent. A fov'reign fliame fo bows him ; his un- 
kindnefs, 
That ftripp'd her from his benediftion, tum'd her 
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters; thefc things fting 

him 
So venomoufly, that burning fliarhe detains him 
From his dear daughter. 

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 

Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's pow'rs you 

heard? 
Gent. 'Tis fo, they are afoot. 
Kent. Well, Sir, I'll bring you to our mafter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile : 
When I am known aright, you fhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. Pray, along wfth 
me* * [^Exeunt. 

N i Scene f 
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Entir Cordelia f Phyjician, and l^olJiers. 

Cdrd^ Alack, 'tis he I why, he was li^ct ev'n now 
, As mail as the v:e^'d fea^ fix^i9g aloud, 
Crowped ^itb flowers, and aU the weeds that |[row 
In our fuftaining corn. — ^Thcir poor old father ! , 
Oh, fifters, fifter&f fhame of ladies ! fi&efs! 
U^, Regan, Gonerill ! what ! i'th'ftorm ? i W night ? 
Let pity ne'er believe it ! oh, my heart f 

Pkyf Take comfort, madam ; there are me^nt 
to cure him. 

Cordp No, 'tis too probable the furious ftorm 
Has pierc'd his tender body paft all cure; 
And the bleak winds, eold ri^n, and fulph'rout 

light'ning, 
Unfettled his care-wearied mind for ever. 
Send forth a cent'ry^ bring him to our eye ; 
Try all the art of man, all medicine's power^ 
For the reftoring his bereaved fenfc ! 
He that helps him, take aU I 

Phyf. Be patient, madam : 
Our fofter nurfe of Nature is repofe. 
The which he lacks : that to provoke in him 
Are many lenient fimples, which have power 
To clofe the eye of anguifli. 

Cord, 
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Cord. AQ bleft iecretS) . 
All you unpubliih'd virtues of the earthy 
Spring with my tears ; be aidant and remediate 
la the good nian's diftrefs \ feek, feck for him ; 
Xieft his ungovem'd rage diflblve his life. 

[^Extunt AtteHdants. 
If it be fo, dne only boon I beg ; 
That you'd convey me to his brcathlefs trunk, 
With my own hands to clofc a fathert eyes. 
With flioVrs of tears to wafli his clay-cold cheeks^ 
Then o'er his limbs, with one heart-rending 

figh. 
To breathe my fpirit out, and diebefide hiiti. 

Enter aJMtffing&. 

Mejf, News, madam: 
The Britifli pow'rs are marching hitherward. 
Cord. Tis known before. Our preparation 
ftands 
In expe^ation of them. Oh, dear father. 
It is thy bufinefs that I go about : therefore, great 

France 
My mourtiing and important tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite. 

But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right. 

[^Exeufit. 
N 3 Sane^ 
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Scene, the country near Dover. 

Enter Glocejier^ and Edgar as a peafant. 

Gloc. When fhalj I come to th' top of that femo 

hiU? 
Edgar. You do climh up it now, Mark, how wc 

labour. 
Gloc. Methinks, the ground is even. 
Edgar, Horrible fteep. 
Hark) do you hear tlje fea ?. 
Gloc. No, truly. 

£/j^^7r. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfefl: 
By yQur eyes* anguifti, 

Gloc. So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd 5 and thou fpeak'ft 
In better phrafe and matter than, thou didft. 

Edgar. You're much.deceiv'd : In nothing ani I 

chang'dj 
But in my garments* 

Gloc. Sure, you're better fpoken, 
.. Edgar. Come on. Sir ; here's the place— ftand 

ftiU. How fearful 
And dizzy 'tis, to caft one's eyes fo low ! 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew fcarce fo grofs as beetles. Half way down 
IJangs one that gathers famphire; dreadful trade! 

Methinks, 
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Mcthinks, he fcems no bigger than his head. 
The fifhcrmen, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice 5 and yon tall anchoring bark, 
Diminifh'd to her cock 5 her cock ! a bu©y 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furgc 
Cannot be heard fo high. I'll look no more, 
Left my brain tuni, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. 

Ghc, Set me where you ftand. 

Edgar. Give me your hand : You're now within 
a foot 
Of th' extreme verge : For all below the moon 
Would I not now leap forward. 

Gloc, Let go my hand : 
Here, friend, 's another purfe, in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. May the gods 
Profper it with thee ! Go thou further off 5 
Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Edgar, Now fare you well, good Sir. \Seems to go. 
I trifle thus with bis defpair to cure it. 

Gloc. Oh, you mighty gods ! 
This world I do renounce ; and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli£hion off: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppofclefs wills. 
My fnuff and latter part of nature (hould 
Bum itfelf out. If Edgar live, oh, blefs him ! 

N4 Enter 
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Enttr Ltofi drefi nu^dly ^ifh jltvitrt. 

f 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining \ 
I am tbe king bimfelf. 

Gloc. Ha! who comes berci V 

M4gar. Obf thou fide-piercing fight I 

Lear, Nature's above art in that refpc£t. Thereof 
your prefs-money^ That fellow bandlea his bow 
like a crowrkeeper: Draw me a clothier's yard* 
Look, look, a moufe ! peace, geace jr^there-s my 
gauntlet, I-U prove it on a giant. Bring up the 
brown bills. Oh, well flown barb! i'th' clout| 
i'th' clout; hewgh !r— give the wordv 

Bdgar. Sweet maijoram^ 

I^ear* VzUl 

Gloc I know that voice. 

Lear. H^ I Gonerill ! ha ! Regan ! they flatter^ 
me like a dog, and told me I had white hairs in 
my beard ere t)ie^ black ones were there. To fay 
ay, and no, to every thing that I faid.— Ay, and 
no too, was no good divinity. When the rain cama 
to wet me once, and the wind to make me chatter; 
when the thunder would not peace at my bidding: 
there I found 'em, there I imt\t 'em out \ Go to, 
they are not men o- their words ; they told me, I 
was every thing ; 'tis a lie, I am not ague-proof. 

Gloc. The trick of that voice I do well remember J 
Is't not the king \ 
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Liar. Ay, every inch % king. 
When I do ftare^ fee how the fuIsjeA qmkes. 
I pardon that man^s life. What wa& the caufc? 
Adultry ? thou ihalt not die \ die for adnltry ? no; 
To\ luxury, pell xnell \ for I lack foldiers^ 

GUc. Not all my forrows pail fo deep have 
touch'd me 
As thefe fad accents. Sight were now a tbrment. 

Lear^ Behold yon fimpering dame, whofe face 
prefages fnow ; that minces virtue, and does fhakc 
the head to hear of pleafurc's name ! The fitchew, 
nor the pampered fteed, goes to it with a more 
riotous appetite; down from the waift they are 
centaurs, tho* women all ahove : But to the girdle 
do the gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends'. 
There's hell, there's darknefs, there's the fulphurr 
ouspit; fy, fy, fyj pah, pah 5. an ounce of civet, 
good apothecary, to fweeten my imagination I 
there's money for thee. 

Gloc, Oh, let me kifs that hand. 

Liar. Let me wipe it firft,it fmells of mortality. 

Gloc. Oh, ruin'd piece of nature ! 

Liar. Arraign her firft ! 'tis Gonerill. I here 
take my oath before this honourable aflembly, (he 
^ruck the poor king her father, 

QI0C9, Patience, good Sir I 

Liar. 
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Lear. And here's another, whofe warpt looks 
proclaim' 
What (lore her heart is made of.— ^top her there ! 
Arms, arms! fword, fire! — Corruption in the place ! 
Falfe jufticer, why haft thou let her fcapc! 

Gloc. Oh, pity, Sir! where is the firmnefs now 
That you fo oft have boafted ?— Do you know me ? 

Lear. I do remember thine eyes well enough \ 
do thy worft, blind Cupid ; I'll not love* Read 
thou this challenge, mark but the penning of it. 

Gloc. Were all the letters funs, I could not fee 
one. 

Edgar. I would not take this from report ; it is, 
And my heart breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Gloc. What, with this cafe of eyes ? 

Lear. Oh, oh, are you there with me ? no eyes 
^ in your bead, nor no money in your purfe ? yet 
you fee how this world goes. 

Gloc. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad ? a man may fee how this 
world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears: 
fee, how yond juftice rails upon yond fimple thief. 
Hark in thine ear: Change places, and handy- 
dandy, which is the juftice, which is the thief? 
Thou haft feen a farmer's dog bark at a beggar ? 

- Gloc. 
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Gloc. Ay, Sir. 

Lean And the beggar run from the cur ? there 
thou might'ft behold the great image of authority; 
a dog's obey'd in office.—*— 
Thou rafcal-beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 
Why doll thoti lalh that whore ? ftrip thy own back ; 
Thou hotly luft'ft to ufc her in that kind. 
For which thou whip'ft her. Th* ufurer hangs the 

cozener. 
Through tatter'd weeds fmall vices do appear 5 
Robes and furr'd gowns hide alL Plate fins with gold. 
And the ftrong lance of juftice hurtlefs breaks; 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ftraw doth pierce it. 
Get thee glafs eyes. 
And, like a fcurvy politician, feem 
To fee the things thou doft not. 
Now, now, now, now. Pull off my boots: Harder, 
harder, fo. 

Edgar, Oh, matter and impertinency mix'd^ 
Reafon in madnefs ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my 
eyes. 
\ know thee well enough, thy name is Glo'fter; 
Thou muft be patient ; we came crying hither : 
Thou know'ft, the firft time that we fmell the air. 
We waule and cry. I will preach to thee ; mark- — 

Gloc, 
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Gloc. Alack, alack the day ! 
Lear. When we are born, we cry, &at we arc 
come 
To this great ftage of fools, ■ 

Enter a GsntUman^ with attendants. 

Gent. Oh, here be is, lay hand upon him ; Sir, 
Your moft dear daughter—— 

Lear. No refcue ? what, a prifoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune. Ufe me well) 
You OiaU have ranfbm. Let me have furgeons^ 
I am cut to th' brain, 

Gent. You (hall have any things 

Lear. Nofeconds? allmyfelf ? I will die bravely^ 
Like a (ipug bridegroom. What? I will be jovial^ 
Come, come, I am a king, my mailers; know 
you that ? 

Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there's life in't. 

It were an excellent ftratagem to flioe a troop of 
liQrfe with felt : I'll put it in proof — ^no ncrife ! no 
lioife f now will we fteal upon thefe fons-inJaw ; 
and then— kill, kill, kill, kill ! lExit with Gent. 

Gloc. The king is mad. How ftiff is my vile fenfe 
That I {land up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forrows f Better I were diftraft. 

And 


K 1 N G L E A R. i8y 

And woC) by wrong imaginatiwiB, lefe 
/The knowledge of itfclfc — Ye gentle gocto* 
Take m^ breath, from me I let not mifeiy 
Ttmgt me again to die before jou pleale. 

EJgar. Well pray yeu, father. 

Ghe. Now, good Sir, what are you ? 

E^ar. A moft poot man, made tame to &r- 
tanc's blows, 
Who, by the art of known and feeling forrows. 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hanil> 
t'll lead you to fome biding, 

Ghe. Hearty thanks ! 

Enter Steward. 
Stew. A proclaim'd prize ! mofl hsippy t 
That eyelefs head of thine was lirft fram'd flefh. 
To raife my fortunes. Old, unhappy traitor^ 
The fword is out, that muft deftroy thee. 

Giac. Let thy friendly hand put ftrength enoogh 

to't. 
Steu). Wherefore, bold peafant, 
Dar'ft thou fupport a pubJifh'd traitor! hence. 
Left I dellroy thee too. Let go his arm. 

Edgar. Chill not let go, zjr, without Turther 
'caCoD* 

S/tuf. Let go, flave, or thou diell. 

Ed£ar, 
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" ' ' ' 

Edgar. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let 
poor volk pafs : And 'chud ha' been zwagger*d out 
of my life, 'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tis by 
a vortnight. Nay, come not tiear th' old man; 
keep out, or i'fe try whether your coftard or my 
bat be the harder. • \_f^ght. 

Stew, Out, dunghill ! {^Edgar knocks him down. 
Slave, thou haft flain me 5 oh, untimely death !— 

iDies. 

Edgar. I know thee well, a ferviceablc villain ; 
As duteous to the vices of thy miftrefs, 
^s badnefs would defire. ^ 

Gloc. What, is he dead ? 

Edgar. Sit you down. Sir. 
This' is a letter-carrier, and may have 
Some papers of intelligence^^what's here ? * 

** To Edmund, earl of Glo'fter. {^Reading. 
^^ Let our reciprocal vows be remembered. You 
•**"h*ave many opportunities to cut him off; if he 
" return the conqueror, then am I the prifoner, 
** and his bed my gaol \ from the loathed warmth 
** whereof deliver me, and fupply the place fof 
*^ your labour. 

" Your (wife^ fo I would fay) 

** aiFeftionate fervant, 

" GONERILL." 

Oh, 
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Ohv undiftingttifli'd fpace of woman's will ! 

A plot upon her virtuous hufband's life, 

And the exchange my brother. Her^e, i'thTands 

Thee FU rake up, the poft unfan£Uiicd 

Of murd'rous lechers : and in the mature time^ 

With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight 

Of the death-praftis'd duke. Give me ypur band : 

Come, Sir, I will beftow you with a friend. [,£^^* 


V. 


Scene, a chamber/ 
Lear ajleep on a conchy Cordelia^ and attendants. 

Cordelia^ 

OH, ye kind gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abufed nature ! 
Th'imtunM and jarring fenfes, oh, wind up 
Of this chiW-chapgcd father ! 

Phyf. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 
him; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 
Cord^ Oh, my dear father ! Reltauration, hang 

Thy 
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iThy medicine on my lips ; and let tliis kifs^ 
Repair thc^e tiolent harms^ that my two fiffer^ 
Have in tliy reirerence made ! 

Phyf* Kind and deareft princefs I 

C^rd. Ob, Regan I Gonerilly inhuman fifters 1^ 
Had he lEkat been your £ather, thefe white flakes 
Bid challenge pity of you« Was this a face 
To be exposed againft the warring winds ? * 
To ftand againft the deep, dread-bolted thunder i 
In the moft terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quick, crofs lightning ?— ^My very enemy's dog^ 
Tho' he had bit me, (hould have ftood that night 
Againft my fire : and waft thou fain, poor father. 
To hovel thee 

In (hort and mufty ftraw i Alack, alack ! 
Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once. 
Had not concluded all.-^He wakes; fpeak to him- 

Phyf. Madam, do you ; 'tis iitteft. 

Cord. How does my royal lord ? How fares your 
majefty ? 

Lear.Ycnido mewrong,to takemeout oWgrarvet 
Ha ! is this too a world of cruelty ? 
I know my privilege ; think not that I will 
Be treated like a wretclfed mortal ! No. 
No more of that ! / 

C^d. Speak to me, 6ir j who am I ? 

Learm 
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Lee^. Thou art a foul in blifs 5 but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of lire, that mine own tears 
JDo fcald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sif, do you know me ? 

Lear. YouVe a fpirit, I know; when did you die? 

Cord. Still, flill, far wide ! 

Phyf. He's fcarce awake : he'll fol)n grow more 
composed. 

Lear. Where have I been ? where am I ? fair 
day-light ? 
Vvci mightily abus'd ; I fliould even die with pity, 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay ; 
I will not fwear thefe are my hands : 
*Would I were aflur'd of my condition ! 

Cord. Oh, look upon me. Sir, 
And hold your hand in benediftion o*er me. 
Nay, Sir, you muft not kneel. 

Lear. Pray do not mock me \ 
I am a very foolifti fond old man, 
Fourfcore and upward \ and to deal plainly, 
I fear,' I am not in my perfeft mind. 

Cord. Ah, then farewell to patience ! witnefs 
for me. 
Ye mighty pow'rs, I ne'er complain'd till now ! 

Lear. Methinks, I fhould know you, and know 
this man. 

Vol. III. O . Yet 
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Yet I am doubtful : for Fm mminly ignoir^nt 
What place this is ; and all the (kill I have 
Remembers not thefe garments : nay^ I know not 
Where I did fleep lad night. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
Tp be my diild Cordelia. 

Cord, Oh, my dear, dear father f 

Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes, faith ; pray do 
not weep. 
I know I have giv'n thee caufe, and am fo humbled 
With croffes fince, that I could afk 
Forgivenefs of thee, were it poffible 
That thou couldft grant it j 
If thou haft poifon for me I will drink if, 
Blefs thee, and die. 

Cord. Oh, pity, Sir, a bleeding heart, and ceafe 
This killing language. 

Lear. Tell me, friends, where am I ? 

Phyf. . In your own kingdom. Sir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Phyf, Be comforted, good madam, for the violence 
Of his diftemper's paft ; we^ll lead him in. 
Nor trouble him, 'till he is better fettled. 
Wiirt plcafe you. Sir, m alk into freer air ? 

Lear. You muft bear with me j pray you now. 
Forget and forgive ! I am old and foolifh. 

[Tiny lead him off. 
Cord. 
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Cord. The gods reftore you ! — hatk, I hear afar 
The beaten drum. Oh ! for an arm 
Like the fierce thunderer's, when the earth-born fons 
StormM Heaven, to fight this injur'd father's battle! 
That I could fhift my fex, and dye me deep 
In his oppofers* blood ! but, as I may. 
With womens' weapons, piety and prayVs, 
Fll aid his caufe.- — ^You never-erring gods 
Fight on his fide, and thunder on his foes 
Such tempefts as his poor agM head fuftain'd : 
Your image fufFers when a monarch bleeds : 
*Tis your own caufe ; for that your fuccours bring; 
Revenge yourfelves, and right an injur'd king ! 

Edmund in his tent, 

Edm. To both thqfe fitters have I fworn my love, 

Each jealous of the other, as the ftung 

Are of the adder ; — neither can be held. 

If both remain alive. — ^Where (hall I fix ? 

Cornwall is dead, and'Regan's empty bed 

Seems caft by fortune for me — But bright GonerilJ, 

Brings yet untafted beauty ; I will ufe 

Her hufband's count'nance for the battlcj then 

Ufurp at once his bed and throne. lEnter Officers. 

My trufty fcouts, ydu're well returned 5 have ye 

defcried 

O 2 The 
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The ftrength and pofture of the enemy ? 

Off. We have, and were furpris'd to find 
The banifh'd Kent returnM, and at their head ; 
Your brother Edgar on the rear ; old Glo-fter 
(A moving fpedlacle) led through the ranks, 
Whofe pow'rful tongue, and more prevailing 

wrongs, , 
Have fo enrag'd their ruftick fpirit, that with 
Th' approaching dawn we muft expeft a battle^ 
Edm, You bring a welcome hearing. Each to 

his charge J 

To-night repofe you ; arid i'th' morn we'll give 

The fun a fight that fhall be worth his rifirtg. 

\Eicih 

Scene y a valley near the camp* 

. Enter Edgar and Glocejler^ 

Edgar. Here, Sir, take you the fhadow of this tree 
For your good hoft; pray that the right may thrive: 
If ever I return to_you again, 
I'll bring you comfort. \Extii 

Gkc. Thanks, friendly Sir, 
The fortune your good caiife deferves betide you. 

An alarm^ after which Glocejler fpeaks. 

The fight grows hot| the whole war's now at work* 

"Where's 
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Where's Glo'fter now, that usM to head the fray? 
No more of (helter, thou blind worm, but forth 
To th* open field ? the war roay come this way, 
And crufli thee into reft.— Here lay theei down. 
And tear the earth. When, Edgar, wilt thou dome 
To pardon, and difmifs me to the grave ? 

[^yi retreat foundedn 
Hark ! a retreat 5 the king I fear has loft. 

Re-enter Edgar ^ 

Edgar ^ Away, old man, give me your hand, awayf 
King Lear has loft ; he and his daughter ta'en : 
Give me your hand. Come on ! 

Gloc, No farther. Sir ; a man may rot, even here. 

p,dgar. What-! in ill thoughts again ? men muft 
endure 
7heir going hence ev'n as their coming hither. 

Gloc. Heaven's will be done then! henceforth I'll 
endure 
Affliaion, till it 4o cry out itfelf. 
Enough, enough, and die. {^Enemt* 

Flourtjh. Enter in conquejiy Albany y Gonerilly Regan^ 
Edmund.— ^Lear^ Kent^ CordeUa^ prifoners. 

Alb. It is enough to have conquered j cruelty 
Should ne'er furvi ve t}>e jSght. Captain o'th* guard, 

O 3 Treat 
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Treat well your royal prifoners, *till you have 
Our further orders, as you hold our pleafure. 

Edm, Sir, I approve it fafeft to pronounce 
Sentence of death upon this wretched king, 
Whofe age has charms in it, his title more. 
To draw the commons once more to his fide ; 
*Twere heft prevent— r—r- 

Jib. Sir, hy your favour, 
I hold you hut a fubjeft of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Regan. That's as we lift to grace him. 
Have you forgot that he did lead our pow*rs ? 
Bore the commiffion of our place and perfon ? 
And that authority may well ftand up. 
And call itfelf your brother. 

Gon. Not fo hot ! 
In his own merit he exalts himfelf. 
More than in your addition. 

Enter Edgar difguis*d. 

Jib. What art thou ? 

Edgar. Pardon me^ Sir, that I prefume to ftop 
A prince and conqueror ; yet ere you triumph. 
Give ear to what a ft ranger can deliver 
Of what concerns you more than triumph can. 
I do impeach your general there of treafon. 

Lord 
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Lord Edmund, that ufurps the name of Glo'fter, 

Of fotilefl: praftice 'gainft your life and honour 5 

This charge is true : and wretched though I feem^ 

I can jproduce a champion that will provs 

In fingle combat what I do avouch. 

If Edmund dares but trufl his caufe and fword. 

Edm» What will ^ot Edmund dare ? 
My lord, I beg you'd inftantly appoint 
The place where I may meet this challenger, 
Whom I will facrifice to my wrong'd fame : 
Remember, Sir, that injur'd honour's nice. 
And cannot brook delay ! 

Alb, Anon, before our tent, i'th* army's view. 
There let the her^d cry ! 

Edgar. I thank your highnefs in my champio|i's 
name : 
He'll wait your trumpet's call. 

Alb. Lead ! \_Exeunt Alb. and train. 

Edm. Come hither, captain, hark! take thou 
this note ; [Giving a paper. 

One ftep I have advanced thee 5 if thou doft 
As this inftrufts thee, thou doft mak^ thy way 
To liobler fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is ; to be tender-minded 
Does not become a fword \ my great employment 
Will not bear queftion \ either fay, thou'lt do'tj 

O 4 -Or 
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Or thrive by other means. 

Capt. ril do't, my lord. 

Edm. About it, and write happy when thou'ft 
done. [Exiu 

Manent Lear^ Keni^ Cordelia^ guarded. 

Lear. Qbj Kent! Cordelia ! 
You are the only pair that e'er I wrong'd. 
And the juft gods have made you witneflcs 
Of my difgrace ; the very fliame of fortune. 
To fee me chain'd and (hackled at thefe years 1 
Yet were you but fpeftators of my woes, 
Not fellow-fuiFerers, all were well. 

Cord, This language, Sir, adds yet to our 
affliftion. 

Lear. Thou, Kent, didft head the troops that 
fought my battle ; 
Expos'd thy life and fortunes for a mafter 
That had (as I remember) banifli'd thee. 

Kent. Pardon me. Sir, that once I broke your 
orders. 
Banifli'd by you, I kept me here difguis'd 
To watch your fortunes, andproteft your perfon! 
You know you entertained a rough blunt fellow. 
One Caius, and you thought he did you fervice. 

Lear. My trufty Caius, I have loft him too ! 

*Twas 
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'Twas a rough honefty. C^q^T. 

Kent. I was that Caius, 
DifguisM in that coafrfe drtfs, to foUdw you. 

{.ear. My Caius too! wert thou my t5rufty 
Caius ? 
Enough, enough.- — --- 

Cord. Ah, me, he falntg! his blOod forfeiBes bi9 
cheek. 
Help, Kent ! 

Lear. No, ho, they (hall not {tt us weep, 
We'H fee th^ni rot firft.— Guards, lead away td 

prifon. 
Come, Kent ; Cordelia, come j 
We two will fit alone, like birds i*th' cage : 
When thou doft afk my bleffing, I'll kneel down 
And afk of thee forgivenefs ; thus we'll livfe an4 

pray. 
And take upon us the myftery of things^ 
As if we were He^y'n's fpies. 

Cord. tJpon fuch facrifices 
The gods tliemfelvcs throw incenfe. 

Lear. Have I cai^ght you ? 
He that parts us, ipi^ft bring a brand from Heav*h: 
Together we'll out^toil the fpite of hell. 
And die the wonders of the world ; away ! 

[^Exeunt guarded. 

Flourijh, 
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FUuriJh. Enter before the tents ^ Albany ^ Edmund^ 

Guards and Attendants. 

Alb. Now, Glo'ftcr, truft to thy fingle virtue: 
for thy foldier^. 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their difcharge : now let our trumpets fpeak. 
And herald read out this. \Herald reads. 

•* If any man of quality within the lifts of the 
** army will maintain upon Edmund, fuppos'd earl 
«* of Glo'fter, that he is a manifold traitor, let him 
<* appear by the third found of the trumpet ; he is 
** bold in his defence.— Again, again," 

\Trumpet anjwers from within. 

Enter Edgar arm^d. 

Alb. Lord Edgar ! 

Edm. Ha ! my brother ! 
The only combatant t^at I coiild fear, ^ 
For in my breaft guilt duels on his fide : 
But, confcience, what^have I to do with thee 
Awe thou the dull legitimate flaves : bu 
Was born a libertine, and fo I keep me. 

Edgar. My noble prince,a word •,— ere we engage. 
Into your highnefs* hands I give thife paper ; 
It will the truth of my impeachment prove. 
Whatever be my fortune in the fight. 

jfib. 
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Alb. We Ihall perure it. 

Edgar. Now, Edmund, draw thy fword. 
That if my fpeech has wrong'd a noble heart. 
Thy arm may do thee juftice : here i'th* prefence 
Of this high prince, and this renowned lift, 
I brand thee with the fpotted name of traitor; 
Falfe to thy gods, thy father, and thy brother. 
And, what is more, thy friend } falfe to thi3 prince : 
If then thou fhar'ft a fpark of Glo'fter's virtue. 
Acquit thy felf; or if thou ftiar'ft his courage. 
Meet this defiance bravely. 

Edm, I have a daring foul, and fo have at thy 
heart. 
Sound, trumpet. L^^'g^^t Edmund fails. 

What you have chargM me with, that I have done; 
And more, much more ; the time will bring it out. 
*Tis paft, and fo am I. 

Edgar, The godsare juft, and of our pleafant vices 
Make inftruments to fcourge us: My dear father! 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Coft him his eyes. 

Edm, Thou'ft fpoken right, 'tis true, 
Heav'n's juftice has o*erta*en me ; I am here. 
Yet, ere I die, fome good I mean to do, 
Defpite'of mine own nature. Quickly jGsnd 
(Be brief,) into the caftle ; for my order 

I* 
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Is on the life of Lear and Cordelia. 
Nay^ fend in time. 

E^ar. Run^ run» oh, run! 

Jib^ The gods- defend them ! bear him henqe » 
while* [i^^/w. ishorneaff. E^eurU. 

Scene ^ a prifon. 

Lear ajleefy with his head on Cordeliers lap. 

Cord, What toils, thou wretched king, haft thoij 

endur'd. 
To make thee draw, \n chains, a fleep fo found ! 
Oh^ gods ! a fudden gloom overwhelms me^ and 

the image 
Of death o'erfpreads the place. — Ha! whoarethefe? 

Enter Captain and Officer s^ with cords» 

Copt. Now, Sirs, difpatch ; already you are paid 
In part, the beft of your reward's to come. 

Lear, Charge, charge, \ipon the flank ; the left 
wing halts. 
Pttfh, pufh the battle, and the day's our own. 
Their ranks are broken, down, down, with Albany! 
Who holds my hands?— Oh, thou deceiving fleep^ 
i was this very minute on the chace. 
And now a pris'ner here ! — ^What mean the Haves? 

You 
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You will not murder me ? 

Cord. Help, earth and Hcaveri 1 
For your fouls' fake, dear Sirs, and for tbe gods* \ 

Offi. No tears, good lady ; 
Come, Sirs, make ready your cords^ 

Cord. You, Sir, Fll feize^ 
You have a human form 5 and if no prayers 
Can touch your foul to fpare a poor king's lifc^ 
If there be any thing that yoii hold dear, 
By that I beg you to difpatch me firft. 

Capt. Comply with her requeft ; difpatch her firft. 

Lear. Off, hell-hounds ! by the gods I charge yoil 

fpare her; 

^is my Cordelia, my true pious daughter ; 

No pity ? — Nay, then take an old man's vengeance;. 

• [Snatches a fword^ and kills two of them ; 

the reji quit Cordelia^ and turn upon him* 

Enter Edgar y Albany ^ and Guards. 

Edgar. . Death ! hell ! ye vultures, hold your 

impious hands, 
Or take a fpeedier death than you would give. 
Alh. Guards, feize thofe inftruments of cruelty. 
Gent. Look here, my lord ; fee where the good 

old king 

Has flain two of 'em. 

Lear. 
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Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
Tve fccn the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I could have made 'em (kip : I am old now. 
And thefe vile crofles fpoil me ; out of breath y 
Fy, oh ! quite out of breath, and fpent. 

jllb. Bring in old Kent \ and, Edgar, guide you 
hither 
Your father, who you faid was near ; \^Ex. Edgar. 
He may be an ear-witnefs at the leaft 
Of our proceedings. [Kent brought in. 

Lear. Who are you ? 
My eyes are none o' th' beft, Til tell you ftraight : 
Oh, Albany! Well, Sir, we are your captives, 
And you are come to fee death pafs upon us. 
Why this delay ? — Or is't your highnefsVpleafure 
To give us firft the torture ? fay ye fo ? 
Why, here's old Kent and I, as tough a pair 
As e*er bore tyrant's ftroke. — ^But, my Cordelia, 
My poor Cordelia here, oh, pity her f 

Jib. Thou injur'd majefty. 
The wheel of fortune now has made her circle. 
And bleiSngs yet (land 'twixt the grave and thee. 

Lear. Com'fl thou, inhuman lord, to footh us 
back 
To a fool's paradife of hope, to make 
Our doom more wretched ? Go to, we are too well 

Acquainted 
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Acquainted with misfortune, to be gull'd 
With lying hope; no, we will hope no more. 

Alb, Know, the noble Edgar 
Impeach'd lord Edmund, fince the fight, of trcafon. 
And dar'd hinr for the proof to fingle combat. 
In which the gods confirmed hischarge byconqucft; 
I left ev'n now the traitor wounded mortally. 

Lear. And whither tends this ftory ? 

Alb. Ere they fought. 
Lord Edgar gave into my hands this paper \ 
A blacker fcroll of treafon and^of luft 
Than can be found in the records of hell ; 
There, facred Sir, behold the charafler 
Of Gonerill, the worft of daughters, but 
More vicious wife. 

Cord, Could there be yet addition to their guilt? 
What will not they that wrong a father dare ? 

Jib, Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in with 
thine, 
I have refolvM the fame redrefs for both. 

Kent. What fays my lord ? 

Cord. Speak, for methought I heard 
The charming voice of a defcending god. 

jflb. The troops,^ by Edmund rais'd, I have dif- 
banded ; 
yrhofe that remain are under my command. 

What 
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What comfort; xt^j be bfouglit to chear your agcf^ 
And heal your {^vage wrongs^ (hall be applied y 
For to your majefty we do refign 
Your kingdom, fiivc what part yourfclf conferred 
On U8 in marriage* 

£ffit. Hear you that, my liege ? 

Or^. Then there are gods, and virtue is their 
0aFe. 

Lear. Is't poflible ? 
Let the fpheres ftop their coiirfe, the fun make halt^ 
The winds be kufh'd, the fcas and fountains reft ; 
All nature paufe, and liften to the change ! 
Where is my Kent, my Caius ? 

KenU Here, my liege. 

LeaK'Why I have news that will recall thy youth i 
Ha ! didft thoii hear't, or did th' infpiring gods 
Whifper to me alone ? Old Lear fhall be 
A king again. 

Jib, Thy Captive daughter too, the wife of 
France, 

UnranfomM we enlarge, and ihall, with fpeed. 

Give her fafe convoy to her royal hufband. 

Lear. Cordelia then is Queen again. Mark that !^ 

Winds, catch the found. 

And bear it on your rofy wings to Heav'n ! 

Cordelia's ftill a Queen. 

Re-^nter 
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Re-enter Edgar with Gloc^fr. 

jfH. Look, Sir, where piws Edgar c^iaes, 
Leading his eyelefs father^ . 

GJoc. Where's my liege ? 
ConduA me to his royal kn£e$, to baii 
His fecond birth of empire : my dear Edgar 
Has with himfelf FevealM the king's bleft reftanra- 
tion. 

Lear. My poor daxi Glo'fter ! 
. GJoc. Oh, let me kife that once more fcep ter*d hand ! 

Lear. Speak, is not that the noble fufF'ring Edgar? 

Gloc, My pious fon, morexiear than my loft eyes. 

Edgar. Your leave, my liege, for an unwelcome 
meflage^ 
Edmund (but that^s a trifle) is expired. 
What more wiU touch you, your imperious daugh- 
ters, 
Gonerill and haughty Regan, both are dead, 
Each by the other poifon'd, at a banquet : 
This, dying, they confefs'd. 

Cord. Oh, fatal period of ill-govem'd life ! 

Lear. Ingrateful as they were, my heart feels yet 
A pang of nature for their wretched fall. 

Gloc. Now, gentle gods, give Glo'fter his difcharge. 

Lear. No, Glo'fter, thou haft bufmefs yet for life ; 
Thou, Kent, and I, in fweet tranquility 

Vol. III. P Will 
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Will gcndy^afs the evening of our days ; ^ 

Thus will we talk, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies : And our remains 
Shall in an even courfe of thoughts be pafs'd. 
My child, Cordelia, all the gods can witnefs 
How much thy truth to empire I prefer ! 
Thy bright example fliall convince the' world 
(Whatever ftorms of fortune are decreed) 
That truth and virtue fhall at laft fucceed. 

[^Exeunt dmnes^ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE editor of the following comedy always 
confidered it as one of f he principal duties of 
a direftor of a theatre, to ^tope in (opie ^eafure, 
for the mummery which his fituatiori obliges him 
to exhibit, by bringing forward the produftiofls 
of our moft efteemed writers. The alterations he 
hazarded for this purpofc having been. generally 
approved, it is needlefs to point out or enforce 
their propriety ; much lefs can he think it necef- 
fary to vindicate the eftaUifhed reputation of 
the author. Writers of the moft diftinguiflied 
tafte and genius have honoured the Silent 
"Woman of Ben Jonson with the moft lavifli 
encomiums ; but the criticks of our day, unawed 
by authority, and trufting to the light of their 
own underftanding, have difcovered that there is 
neither ingenuity nor contrivance in the fable, 
nature in the charafters, nor wit nor humour iu 
the dialogue. The prefent editor, however, cannot 
pay them fo high a compliment, as to fuppofe it 
incumbent on him to defend the author and his 
admirers, or to make any apology for having, with 
the kind affiftance of Mr. Garrick, promoted the 

P 3 revival 


PROLOGUE. 

revival of Epicoene j the perufal of whicli he recom* 
mends in the clofet, to thofe few acute fpirits who 
thought it unworthy of the ftage. 

We think our fathers fools, fo wife we grow ! : 
Our wifcr fons, no douht, will think us fo. 


P R O L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mr. F A l m e a. 

HAPPY the foaring bard who boldly wooes> 
And wins the favour of, the tragick mufc ! 
He from the grave may call the mighty dead. 
In bulkins and blank verfe the ftage to tread ; 
On Pompeys and old Csefars rife to fame, 
And join the poet*s to th' hiftorian's name. 
The comick wit, alas ! whofe eagle eyes 
Pierce nature thro*, and mock the time's difguifc, 
Whofe pencil living follies brings to view, 
Survives thofe follies, and his portraits too ; 
Like ftar-gazers, deplores his lucklefs fate, 
For laft year's almanacks arc out of date. 

" The 


PROLOGUE. 

" The Fox, the Alchemift, the Silent Wortan, 
•* Done byBen Jonfon, are out-done by no man.'* 
Thus fung in rough, but panegyrick, rhimes^ 
The wits and criticks of our author's times. 
But now we bring hiii^ forth with dread and doubt. 
And fear his learned Jocks are quite worn out. 
The fubtle Alchemift grows obfolete, 
AndD^ogggif^ humour fcafcely keeps him fweet* 
Tq-night, if you would feaft your eyes and cars. 
Go back in faqcy ne^r t4fo hutidred years ; 
A play of Ruffs and Tarthingales review. 
Old Englifli fafhions, fuch as then were new ! 
Drive not Tom Otter's BulU and Bean away ; 
Worfe Bulls and Bears difgrace the prefent day. 
. On fair CoUegiates let no critick frown ! 
A Ladies' Club ftill holds its rank in towm 
If modem cooks, who nightly treat the pit. 
Do not quite cloy and furfeit you with wit, 
from the old kitchen pleafe to pick a bit! 
If once, with hearty ftomachs to regale 
On old Ben Jonfon's fare, tho' fomewhat ftalc, 
A meal on Bobadil you deign'd to make. 
Take Epicaene for his and Kitely's fake ! 
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OR, THE 


SILENT W OMAN. 


ACT I. 


4 


An apartment in Clerimonfs houfe. 
Clermont^ Boy. 

Clerimont. 

HAVE you got the fong yet perfe£l I_gavc 
you, boy ? 
Boy. Yes, Sir. 
CUr, Let me hear it. 
Boy. Tou fliall. Sir. 

S O N G. 

Still to be neat, ftill to be dreft. 

As you were going to a feaft ; 

Still to be powder'd, ftill perfum'd s 

Lady, it is to be prcfumM, 

Though 
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Though' art's hi4 caufe^ «re not founds 
All is not fw€et| all is i16t found. 
Give me a look^ give me a face. 
That makes fimplicity a grace $ 
Robes loofely flowing, hair as free f 
Such fweet negled: more taketh me> 
* Than all th* adulteries of art ; 

They ftrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

Enter Truewit. 

Tru. Why, here's the man that can, melt away 
his time, and never feels it ! What l^etween his 
miftreft abroad, high fare at home, foft lodging, 
fine cloaths, and his fiddle^ he thinks the hours 
have no wings, or the day no poft-horfe. Well, Sir 
Gallant, were you ffruck with the plague this mi- 
nute, or condemned to any capital punifhment to- 
morrow, you would begin then to think, and value 
every particle o' your time, efteem it at the true 
Tate, and give all for't. 

CUr. Why, what fhould a man do ? 

7ru. Why, nothing; or^ that, which when/tis 
done, is z» idle : Hearken after the neit horfe- 
racc, or hunting-match j lay wagers i fwear upon 
Whitefoot's party; fpeak aloud, that my lords may 
hear you ; vifit my ladies at night, and be able to 

give 
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give *em the tharaftet of evefy bowlcf or better 6* 
the green. Thefe be the things, wherein your 
fafliionable men exercife themfelvcs, and I for 
company. 

Cler. Nay, if I have thy authority, I'll not leave 
yet. Come, the other are confiderations, when we 
come to have grey heads, and weak hams \ we'll 
think on 'em then ; then we'll pray and faft. 

Tru. Ay, and deftine only that time of age to 
goodnefs, which our want of ability will not let us 
employ in evil ? 

Cler, Why, then 'tis time enough. 

Tru. Yes, as if a man fhould fleep all the term, 
and think to effeft his bufmefs the laft day. Oh, 
Clerimont, fee but our common difeafe! with what 
juftice can we complain, that great men will not 
look upon us, nor be at leifure to give our affairs 
fuch difpatch as we cxpeft, when we will never 
do it to ourfelves ; not hear, nor regard ourfelves. 

Cler, Fob, thou haft read Plutarch's Morals, now, 
or fome fuch tedious fellow ; and it fliews fo vilely 
with thee ! 'Twill fpoil thy wit utterly. Talk me 
of pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ru flies, and 
fuch things : And leave this alone, 'till thou mak'ft 
fcrmons. 

Tru. Well, Sir, if it will not take, I have learned 

to 
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to lofe as little of my kindaeisy as I caa- I'll do 
good to no man againft his willj certainly. When 
were you at the college ? 

Cler. What college ? 

Tr«. A new foundation, Sir, here i' the town, 
of ladies, that call themfelves the collegiates ; and 
give entertainment to all the wits, and braveries 
o* the time, as they call 'em : Cry down, or up, 
what they like or diflike in a brain or a fafhion, 
with moft mafculine^ or rattier hermaphroditical au- 
thority; and every day gain to their college fome 
new probationer. 

Cler. Who is the prefident ? 

Tru. The grave and youthful matron, the lady 
Haughty. 

Cler. A plague of her autumnal face, her piec-d 
beauty: There's no man can be admitted till {he 
be ready, now-a-days, till (he has painted, and 
perfum'^d. 

VTru. And a wife lady will keep a guard always. 
I once followed a rude fellow into a chamber where 
the poor madam, for hafte, and troubled, fnatch'd 
at her peruke, to cover her baldnefs, and put it 
on the wrong way. 

Cler. Oh prodigy ! 

Tru. And the unconfcionable knave held her in 

compliment 


THE SILENT WOMAN. 221 

compliment an houir with that revcrsM face, when 
I ftrll lookM when Ihe fhould talk from the other 

fide. 

Cler. Why, thou fhouldft have reliev'd her. 

Tru. No faith, I let her alone \ as we'll let this 
argument, if you pleafe, and pafs to another. 
When faw you Sir Dauphinc Eugene ? 

Cler. Not thefe three days. Shall we go to him 
^is morning ? He is very melancholick, I hear. 

Tru. Sick o' the uncle, is he ? I met that ftiff 
piece of formality, his uncle, yefterday, with a 
huge turbant of night-caps on his head, buckled 
ijver his ears. 

Cler. Oh, that*is his cuftom when he walks 
abroad. He can endure no noife, man. 

Tru. So I have heard. But is the difcafe fo ri- 
diculous in him as it is made ? They fay he ha5 
]been upon divers treaties with the fifli-wives, and 
orange-women ; and articles propounded between 
them : Marry, the chimncy-fweepers will not be 
drawn in. 

Ckr. No, nor the broom-men : They (land out 
ftifly. He cannot endure a coftard-monger, he 
-^woons if he hear one. 

Ttk. Methinks a fmith fhould be ominous. 

0Ur. Or any hammer-man. A brazier is not 

fufFered 
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fufFercd to dwell iujthe panfh, nor an armourer. 
He would have hang'd apewtcrer's 'prcoticc o^ce^ 
for being o' that trade* 

Tru. A trumpet would fright faim terribly, or 
the hautboys. 

Cler* Put of his fenfes. The waights of the 
city have a penfion of him not to come near that 
ward. This youth pradis'd on h^m one night like 
the bellman, and never left till he had brought him 
down to the door, with a long fword : And there 
left him flourifhing with the air. And, another 
time, a fencer, going to his prize, had his drum, 
moft tragically run through, for taking that ftrcct 
in his way at my requeft. 

Tru. A good wag ! How does he for the bells? 

Cler. Why, Sir, he hath chofen a ftreet to live 

ip, fo narrow at both ends, that it will receive no 

coaches, nor carts, nor, any of thofe common noifes: 

And as for the bell3, the frequency of ringing has 

made him deyife a room, ^^ith double walls, and 

treble cielings ; the windows clofe (hut and calk'd: 

And ther^ he lives by candlelight. He turned away 

a man laft week, for having a pair of new (hoes 

that creak'd. And his fellow waits on him no>^ in 

tennis-court focks, or flippers foal'd with wool: 

And they talk to each other in a trunk. See, who 

com^s here I 

Enter 
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Enttr Dtniphiuti ■■ ^ • ' " 

IHiti. Hdw rtow? wh&t li! you. Sirs? dumb? ' ' 

Tru. Struck into (lone, almoft, I am here, with 
talcs o' thine' lincle ! There was never fuch a pro- 
digy beard of. 

Dau. I would you would once lofe this fubjeA, 
my mafter^, for my fake. They are fuch as you 
are, that have brought me into that predtcament I 
am with him. 

Tru. How 13 that ? 

Dau. Marry, that he will diliahcrit me. No 
more. He thinks I, and my company, are authors 
of all the ridicnious (lories told of him. 

Tru. 'Slife, I would be the author of more to vex 
him ; that purpofe dcfcrves it : It gives the law of 
plaguing him. I'll tell thee what I would do. I 
would make a falfe almanack, get it printed ; .ind ' 
then have him drawn out on a coronation-day to 
the Tower-wharf, and kill him with the noife of 
the ordnance. Difinherit thee ( he cannot, man. 
Art not thou next of blood, and his fiftePs fon ? 

Ddii, hfi but he will thruft me out of it, he 
TOWS, and marry. 

Tru. How \ can he endure no noifc, and will 
venture o^ a wife ? 

Cier. Yes ; wliy, thou art a ftranger, it feeniis, to 
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his bed trick, yet. He has employ'd a fellow this 
half year, all over England, to hearken him out a 
dumb woman ; be (he of any form, or any quality, 
fo fhe be able to bear children : Her filence is 
dowry enough, he fays. 

Tru. But I truft he has found none. 

C/er. No ; but he has heard of one that's lodg'd 

. V the next ftreet to him, who is exceedingly foft- 

fpoken J thrifty of her fpeech ; that fpends but fix 

words a-day ; and her he's about now, and (hall 

have her. 

Tru. Is't poffible ? who is his agent i* the bufinefs? 

Cler. Marry, a barber j an honeft fellow, one 
that tells Dauphine all here. 

Tru. Why, you bpprefs me with wonder ! A 
woman, and a barter, and love no noife ? 

Cler. Yes, faith. The fellow trimis him filently, 
and has not the fnap with his flieers or his fingers : 
And that continency in a barber he thinks fo emi- 
nent a virtue, as it has made him chief of his 
counfel. 

Tru. Is the barber to be feen ? or the wench ? 

Cler. Yes, that they are. . 

Tru. I pr'ythee, Dauphine, let's go thither. 

Dau. I have feme bufmefs now: I cannot i'faith. 

Tru. You fiiall have no bufinefs fhall make you 

fiegleft 
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tieglcft this. Sir 5 we'll make her talk, believe it ; 
or if Ave will not, we can give out at leaft, fo much 
as fhall interrupt the treaty: We will break it. 
Thou art bound in confcience, when he fufpefts 
thee without caufe, to torment him* 

Dau. Not I, by any m6ans» V\\ give no fuflFragc 
to*t. He .fhall never have that plea againft me, 
iha^ I opposed the leaft fancy of his. Let it lie 
upon my ftars to be guilty, I'll be innocent. 

Tru. Yes, and be poor, and beg ; do, innocent ; 
I pr'ythee, Ned, where lives flie ? let him be in- 
nocent ftill. 

Cler. Why, right over-againft the barber's } in 
the houfe where Sir John Daw lives. 

Tru. You do not mean to confound me ! 

Cler. Why? 

Tru. Does he that would marry her know fo 
much ?• 

Cler. I cannot tell. 

Tru. 'Twere enough of imputation to het with 
him. 

C/^r. Why? 

Tru. The only talking Sir i'the town! Jack 
Daw ! and he teach her not to fpeak ! God b'w'yoU. 
I have fome bufinefs too. 

Cler. Will you not go thither then ? 
Vol, III. Q^ ' 2r«^- 
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Tru. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for 
mine ears. 

Ckr. Why ? I tho^ght you two had been upon 
very good terms. 

Tru. Yes, of keeping diftance. 

CUr. They fay, he is a very good fcholar. 

Tru. Ay, and he fays it firft. A fellow that 
pretends only to learning, buys titles, and nothing 
elfe of bodes in him. 

Cler. The world reports him to J^e very learned. 

Tfu. I am forry, the world fliould lb confpirc 
to belie him. 

Ckr. Good faith, I have heard very good things 
come from him. 

Tru. You may. There's none fo defperately 
ignorant to deny that :. Would they were his own! 
God b*w'you, gentlemen. lExit hajiily. 

Maneni Dauphtne^ Clerimont^ Boy. 

Cler. This is very abrupt ! 

Dau. Come, you are a ftrange open man,^to tell 
every thing thus. 

Cler. Why, believe it, Dauphinc, Truewit's a 
very honeft fellow. 

Dau. I think no other j tut this-frank nature c^ 
his is not for fecrcts. 

CUr. 
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C/^r. Nay then, yoii are miftakew, Dauphinei* 
1 know where he has been well trufted, .^nd difr 
charged the truft very truly, and heartily. 

Dau. I contend^ not, Ned ; but, with the fewer 
a bu(inef3 is carried, it is ever the fafer. Now we 
are alone, if you'll go thither, I am for you* 

Cler^ When were you there ? 

Dau. I^aft night ; and fuch fport has fallen out! 
* Daw does nothing but court her 5 aOid the wrong 
way* He would feduce her, and praifes her mo* 
defty ; defires that (he would talk and be free, and 
commends her filence In verfes ; which he reads^ 
luid fwears are the bed that ever man made. Then 
rails at his fortunes, (lamps, and raves that he is 
npt made a privy-counfellor, and call'd to affairs of 
ftate. We are invited to dinner togetl^er, he and 
I, by one that came thither to him. Sir La-Foole» 

Cler. Oh, that's a precious mannikin I . 

Dau. Do you know him ? 

Cler. Ay ; and he will know you toO, if e'er hd 
faw you but once, tho' you flxould meet him at 
church in the midft of .prayers. He will falute a 
judge upon the bench, and a bifliop in the pulpit, 
a lawyer when he is pleading at the bar, and a lady 
when fhe is dancing in a mafque, and put her out. 
He gives, plays, and fuppers, and invites his guefts 

Qji to 
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to 'em aloud out of his window, as they ride by iil 
coaches. He has a lodging in the Strand on 
purpofe : Or to watch when ladies are gone to the 
China houfes, of the Exchange, that he may meet 
*«m by chance, and give *em prefents, fome two 
or three hundred pounds' worth of toys, to be 
laugh 'd at. He is never without a fpare banquet, 
or fweet-ipeats in his chamber, for women to alight 
at, and come up to for a bait. 

Dau. Excellent I What is his Chriftian name ? 
I- have forgot. 

Cler, Sir Amorous La-Foolcr 

Boy. The gentleman is here that owns that 
name. 

Cler. 'Heart, he's come to invite me to dinner, I 
bold my life. 

Dau, Like enough : Prithee let's have him up, 

Cler. Shew him in,boy ! ^Exit boy."] FU make bim 
tell us his pedigree, now ; and what meat he has 
to dinner ; and who are his guefts } and tbe whole 
courfe of his fortunes, with a breath. 

Enter La-Foole. 

La-F, Save dear Sir Dauphine [ honour'd matter 
Clerimont ! 

Cler. Sir Amorous ! youhave very much honoured 
• my lodging with your prefence. 
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La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging I almoft, as 
delicate a lodging as mine. 

CUr. Not fo. Sir. 

£tf-jF. Excufe me, Sir, if it were i' the Strand, 
I aflure you.. I am come, Mafter Clerimont, to 
intreat you to wait upon two or three ladies, to 
dinner to-day. 

Cler, Where hold you your fcaft ? 

l^a^F. At Tom Otter's, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otter's ? What's he? 

La^F. Captain Otter,Sir; he is akind of gamefter, 
but he has had command both by fea and by land. 

Dau. Oh, ^hen he is an amphibious animal. 

JLa^F. Ay, Sir ; his wife was the rich chinawo- 
man, that the courtiers vifi^ed fo often 5 that gave 
her rare entertamment. She commands all at 
home* 

Cler. Then, (he is captain Otter. 

X>a'F. You fay very well, Sir ; fhe is piy kinf- 
woman, a La-Foole by ,th^ njotKer-fide, and will 
iavite any great ladies, for my fake. 

Dau. Not of the La-Foole's of Eflex ? 

l,a'F. No, Sir, the LarFoole's 0/ London ; a 
very numerous^ family, 

Cler. Now he's in. 

JLa-F. They all come out of our feoufe, the La- ^ 

0^3 Foole's ' 


Foble's o* the North, the La-Foole's o* the Weft, 
the La-Foole's o' the Eaft and South, We a^e tl^ 
ancient a family as any is in Europe. But I iliyfelf 
am defcended lineally of the French La-Poole's. 
Ahd, we do bear our coat yel}ow ; Or, checkered 
Azure, and Gules, and fome three or four colour^ 
more, which is a very noted coat, and has, fome- 
times, been folemnly worn by divers nobility of 
our houfe — but let that go, antiquity 15 not re^ 
fpefted now.— -I had a brace of fat does fent n^e, 
gentlemen, and half a dozen of pheafants, a dozen 
or two of godwits, and fome other fowl, which I 
would wifh eaten, while they are good, diid in 
good company. There will be a great lady or 
two, my lady Haughty, my lady Centaure, Miftrefi^ 
Del Mavis. And they come o* purpofe, tp fee the 
Silent Gentlewoman, Miftrefs Epiccene^ that ho* 
neft Sir John Daw has promifed to bring thithcn 
And then, Miftrefs Trufty, my lady's woman, will 
be there too> and this honourable knight, Sir 
Dauphine, with yourfelf Mafter Clerimont. And 
weHl be very merry, and hive fidlers and dance. 
I have been a mad wag in my time, and have 
fpent fome crowns fince I was a page in court, 
to my lord Lofty, and after, my lady's gentleman- 
uiher, who got me knighted in Ifeland, fince it 

pleafed 


THE SILENT WOMAN. 131 

• 

pleafed my elder brother to die. I had as fair a 
gold jerkin on that day, as any was worn in the 
Ifland Voyage, or at Cadiz, none difprais'd, and 
I came over in it hither, fhew'd myfelf to my 
friends in court, and after went down to my tenants 
in the country,, and furvey'd my lands, let new - 
leafes, took their money, fpent it in the eye o' the 
land here, upon ladies# And now I can take up 
at my pleafure. 

Dau. Can you take up ladies, Sir? \ 

Cler. Oh, let him brejithe ; he has not recovered- 

Dau. Would I were your half, in that cool- 
modity. ^ 

* La^-F. No, Sir, excufe me : I meant money, 
which can take up any thing. I have another 
gueft, or two, to invite, and fay as much to, gen- 
tlemen, ril take my leave abruptly, in hope you 
will not fail — your fervant. 

Dau. "W"e will not fail you, Sir precious L?-Foole j 
l^Exit La-'Foole,^ but Ihe (hall, that your ladies 
come to. fee ; if I have credit afore Sir Daw. 

CUr. Did you ever hear fucb a bellows-blower 
as this ? 

Dau» Or fuch a rook as the other ! that will 
betray his miftrefs to be feen. Come, 'tis time we 
prevented it. 

C/(?r. Go. Poor Sir Amorous f {^Exeunt laughing. 

0^4 ACT 
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ACT 11. 

jfn apartment in the houfe of Morofe. 

Morofe^ Mute. 

Morofe, 

CAN not I yet find out a more compendious 
method, to favc my fervants the labour 
of fpcech, aqd mine ears the difcord of founds? 
Let me fee : All difcourfes but my own afflidl 
me ; they feem harfli, impertinent, and tirefome^ 
Is it not pofTible, that thou fliouldft anfwer me 
by figns, and I apprehend thee, fellow ? fpcak not, 
though I queftion you. \_At the breaches flill the 
fellow makes legs or figns,"] You have taken the 
ring off from the ftrect-door, as I bad you ? an- 
fvver me not by fpeech, but by filencc, unlefs it be 

otherwifc ( ) very good. And, you have 

fallened on a thick quilt, or flock-bed, on the 
outfide of the door; that if they knock with their 
daggers, or with brickbats, they can make no 
noifc ? but with your leg, your anfwer, unlefs it 

be otherwife ( r) very good. This is not only 

fit 


THE SI LENT WO MAN. 23$ 

fit modcfty in a fervant, but good ftate and difcre- 
tion in a mailer. And you have been vfixh Cut* 

berd the barber, to have him come to me ? ( ) 

good. And he will come prefently? anfwer me 
not but with your leg, unlefs it be otherwife: If 
it be otherwife, fhake your head, or flirug. ( — — ) 
So. Your Italian, and Spaniard, are wife in thefe ! 
and it is a frugal and comely gravity. How long 
will it be ere Cutberd come ? ftay ! if an hour, 
hold up your whole hand ; if half an hour, two 

fingers j if a cjuarter, one ; ( ) a curled finger? 

half a quarter. ^Tis well. And have you given 

him a key, to come in without knocking ? ( ) 

good; And is the lock oiled, and the hinges, 

to-day ? ( ) good. And the quilting of the 

flairs no where worn put and bare? ( ) very 

good. I fee, by much doftrine, it may be efFefted ; 
(land by. The Turk, in his divine difc^pline, is 
admirable, exceeding all the potentates of the 
earth ; ftill waited on by mutes ; and all his com- 
niarids fo executed; yea, even in the war (as I have 
heard) and in his marches, moll of his charges and 
directions given by figns, and with filence : an ex- 
quifite art ! and I am heartily afhamed, and angry 
oftentimes, that the princes of Chriftendom, fhould 
fufFer a Barbarian tp tranfcend 'em in fo high a point 

of 
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of felicity* I will pra£tiii8 it hereafter. {^Horn 
without.'] How now ? cdi ! oh! what villain, 
what proidigy of mankind is thatr look. \^Exii 
Jkfuti.'] Oh ! cut bis throat, cut his throat ! 
What murderer, hell-hound, devil, can this be ? 

[One winds a horn without ag4ttn* 

Re-enter Mute. 

Muti^ A poll from the court 

Mor. Out, rogue, and muft thou blow thy horn, 
too? 

Mute* Alas, it is a poft from the court. Sir, that 
fays, he muft fpeak with you on pain of death— 

Mor. Pain of thy life, be filent ? [Horn again. 

Then enter Truewit. 

Tru. By your leave, Si)r I I am a ftranger here : 
1$ your name mafter Morofe ? Is your name matter 
Morofe? Fiflies? Pythagoreans all? This isftrange. 
What fay you, S;r ? nothing ? Has Harpocrates 
been here with his club, among you ? Well, Sir, 
I win believe you to be the man at this time: I will 
venture upon you. Sir. Your friends at court 
/commend *em to you. Sir — — 

Mor. O men ! O manners ! Was there e^r 
fnch, in impudence? 

Tru. 
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Tru. And sN-c exti^m^ly foKcitous for you, Sir, 

JHor, Whofe knave are jrou ? 

Tru, Mine own knave, and your cQmpecr, Sin 

jJ4ir. Fetch me my fwor d [^Mute going. 

TruS You {hail tafte the one half of my dagger, 

if you do, groom j and you the other, if you ftir. 

Sir : Be patient, I tharge you, in the king^s name, 

* jtnd bear me without infurredlion. They fay, you 

^re to marry ; to marry ! do you mark, Sir ? 

Mor. How then, rude companion ? 

Tru. Marry, your friends do wonder. Sir, the 
Thames being fo near, wherein you may drowi^ 
fo handfomely, or London-Bridge, at a low fall^ 
with a fine leap tp hurry you down the dream ! or 
fuch a delicate fteeple in the town as Bow, to vault 
from ; or a braver height, as Paul's ; or, if you af- 
fc£led to do it nearer home, and a fhorter way, 
^n excellent garret-window into the ftrect ; or, a 
beam in the faid garret, with this halter, {Hejhews 
him a halter r\ which they have fent, and defire that 
you would fooner commit your grave head to this 
knot, than to the wedlock noofe ; 6r take a little 
fublimate, and go out of the world, like a rat : Any 
way, rather than to follow f ais goblin Matrimony^ 
Alas, Sir, do you ever think to find a chafte wife, 
^n thefe times ? now ? when there are fo many 

mafques^ 
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mafques, plays, fanatical preachers, mad folks, and 
other ftrange fights to be feen, daily private and 
publick ? If you had liv'd in king Ethelrcd's time, 
Sir, or Edward the Confeflbr's, you might, perhaps, 
have found in fome cold country hamlet, then, a 
dull frofty wench, would have been contented with 
one man : Now, they will as foon be pleas'd with 
one leg, or one eye. I'll tell you. Sir, the mon- 
ftrous hazards you fliall run with a wife, 

Mor. Good Sir, have I ever cozen'd any friends 
of yours of their land? bought their pofleflions ? 
taken forfeit of their mortgage ? begg'd a reverfion 
from 'em? what have I done that may defcrve 
this? 

Tru. Nothing, Sir, that I know, but your itch 
Jt)i marriage. 

Mor, Why, if I had aflaffinated your father,, 
vitiated your mother, ravifh'd your fillers — •■ — • 

Tru. I would kill you. Sir, I would kill you, if 
you had. 

Mor. Why, you do more in this. Sir. 

Tru. Alas, Sir, I am but a meflenger : I but tell 
you, what you muft hear. It feems, your friends 
are careful after your fi>ul's health. Sir, and would 
have you know the danger \ if, after you are mar-r 
ried, your wife do run away with a vaulter, or the 

Frenchman 
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Frenchman that walks, upon ropes, ^vhy, it is not 
their fault ; they have difcharged their confciences, 
when you know what may happen. 

Mor. No more, for Heaven's fake, Sir ! 

Tru. Nay, fufFer valiantly. Sir, for I muft tell 
you all the perils that you are obnoxious to. If 
flie be fair, and young, no fwcatmeats ever drew 
more flies. If foul and crooked, fhe'li be with 
them. If rich, and that ybu m^rry her dowry, not 
her, (he'll reign in your houfe, as imperious as a 
widow. If noble, all her kindred will be your 
tyrants. If fruitful, as proud as May and humour* 
0U8 as April. If learned, there was never fuch a 
parrot. You begin to fweat. Sir, but this is not 
half, i'faith. Upon my faith, mafter ferving-man, 
if you do ftir, I will beat you. 

Mor. Oh, what is my fin ? what is my fin ? 

Tru. Then, if you love your wife, or rather 
dote on her. Sir; oh, how ftie'll torture you! and 
take pleafure i' your torments! You muft keep 
what fervants (he pleafc j what company (lie will ; 
that friend muft not vifit you without her licence; 
and him (he loves moft, (he will feem to hate moft, 
to decline your jealoufy ; or, feign to be jealous of 
you firft ; and for that caufe go live with her (he- 
friend, that can inftru6i her in all the myfteries of 

writing 
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writing letters, corrupting fcrvants, taming fpie»$ 
wher^ flie mud have that rich gown for fuch a 
great day j a new one for the next ; a richer for 
the third J be ferv'd in filver; have the chamber 
RWd with a fucoeffioo of grooms, footmen, ufhers, 
and other mefiengers ; beiides embroiderers, jeweL- 
lers, tirewomen, fcmpfters, feather-men, perfu*- 
mcTB ; while ihe feels not how the land drops away, 
nor the acres melt ; nor'forefees the change, when 
the mercer has your woods for her velvets. 

Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done ? ha' you hai 
your pleafure o' me ? 

Tru. Yes, Sir: Godb'w^you, Sir. [Gcimg rn" 
/«r»j.] One thing more (which I had almoft forgot). 
This too, with whom you are to marry, may have 
made a conveyance of her virginity aforehand, as 
your wife widows do of their ftatee, before they 
marry, in truft to fome friend. Sir, and antedate 
you cuckold. The like has been heard of in nature. 
Tis no devis'd impbffible thing, Sir. God b' w*you f 
I'll be bold to leave this, rope with you, Sir, for a 
remembrance. Farewell, Mute. {_Exiu 

Mor. Come, ha' me to my chamber : But firft 
{hut the door. Oh, ifaut the door : Is he come 
again ? \The horn again: 

Enter 
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Enter Cutberd, 

Cutb. Tis I, Sir, your baxi>eri, 

Mor. Oh, Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd ! here has 
been a cut-throat with me : Help me in to my bed, 
and give me phyfick with thy counfel. [^Exeunt. 

Scene changes to Sir John Daw*s> 
Enter Daw, Clerimont, Dauphine^ and Epicaeve. 

Daw^ Nay, an fhe will, let her refufe at her own 
charges : Tis nothing to me, gentlemen. But flic 
will not be invited to the like feafts or gueils every 
day. 

Ckr, Oh, by no means, Ihe may not refufe— to 
ftay at home, if you love your reputation : 'Slight, 
you are invited thither o' purpofe to be fecn, and 
laugh'd at by the lady of the college, aiid her flia- 
dows. This trumpeter hath proclaimed you. 

\They dijfuade her privately. 

Dau* You fliall not go ; let him be laugh'd at in 
your (lead, for not bringing you : And put him to 
his faculty of fooling, and talking loud to Satisfy 
the company. 

Cler. He will fufpefk us ; talk aloud. Pray, mif- 

trefs Epicaene, let's fee your verfes ; we have Sir 

John Daw's leave : Do not conceal your feryaht's 

merit, and your own glories. 

Daw. 
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Daw^ Shew 'cm, miftrefs, fliew'em; I dare own 
*cm. Nay, FU read *em myfelf too : An author 
muft recite his own works. It is a madrigal of 
modefty* 

Modeft, and fair, for fair and good are near 

Neighbours, however. 
Dau. Very good. 
Cler. Ay, is't not ? 

Daw. No noble virtue ever was alone. 

But two in one. 
Dau. Excellent ! 

Cler^ That again, I pray. Sir John. 
Dau. It has fomething in't like rare wit and fenfe. 
Cler* Peace. 

Daw, No noble virtue ever was alone, 

But two in one. 

Then, when I praife fweet modefty, I praife 

Bright beauty's rays : 

And having praisM both beauty and modeftee, 

I have prais'd thee. 

Dau. Admirable ! 

Cler. How it chimes, and cries tink i' the clofe, 
divinely ! 

Dau. Ay, 'tis Seneca. 

CUr. No, I think 'tis Plutarch. 

Daw^ 
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ft 

Daw* The plagae ^n Plutarch and Seneca f I 

» 

hate it : Mine own imaginations^ by that light. I 
wonder th^fe fellows have fUch credit with gentle-* 

ixKcn! 

Cbr. They ate very grave authorfiii 

Daw. Grave afles ! mere efiayifts ! a few loofe 
fentences, and that's all. A man would talk fo^ 
his whole 9ge ; I do utter as good things every 
hour, if they were colle^ed and obferv'd^ as either 
bf Vm. . ^ 

Dau. Indeedji Sir Jdhn ? 

CUr. He muit needs/ living among the wits and 
iraveriis too. 

Dau. Ay, and being pfefideftt of 'enf^, ai he is. 

Daw. There's Ariftotle, a mere common-place 
fellow; Plato, adifcourfer; ThucydideS, andLivy, 
tedious arid dry; Tacitus, an entire knot j fome* 
times worth the untying, very feldom. 

Cler. What do you think of the poets, Sir John ? 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for authors. 
Homer, an old tedious prolix afs, talks of curriers, 
and cUiies of beef; Vifgil, of dunging of land, 
and bees \ Horace, of I know not what. 

Cler. I think fo. 

Daw. And fo Piridar, Lycophron, Anacreon, 
Catullus, Lucan, Propertius, Tibullus, Martial, 

Vol. III. R Juvenal, 
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Juvenal, Aufonius, Stitius, PoKtian, Valeriusf^ 
Flaccus, and the f eft 

Cler. What a fack full of names be has got t 

Dau. And how he pours 'em out ! 'Fore Heaven> 
you have a finlple leamM ferVaiit, hdy, intitleSit 

Cler, I mufe a miftrefscanbe fofilentto the 
qualities of fnch a fervant* 

Daw. Silenee is her virtue, Sir. I have written 
fomeWhat of her filMce too. 

Dau. In verfe. Sir John ? How can you jiiftify 
your own being a poef, that fo flight all the old 
poets? 

Daw. Why, every man that writes in vcrfc, is 
not a poet ; you have of the wits that write verfes, 
and yet are no poets : They are poets that live by 
it, the poor fellows that live by it. But filenc'e ! 

Silence in woman, is like fpeech in man ^ 

i)eny't who can? 

JDau. Not I, believe it : Tour reafon. Sir. 

Daw. Nor is't a tale^ ^ 

That female vice fhould be a virtue malC) 
Or mafculine vice a female virtue be: 

YoufliaHitfce 
Prov'd with increafc : 
I know; to fpeak, and ihe to hold her peace* 

Do 
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JDo. you conceive me, gentlemen? . 

Dau. No, faith; how me>n you with increaffj 
Sir John? 

Daw, Why, with increafe is, when I court her 
for the common c^ufe, and {he fays nothing, but 
confentire videtur •, and in time is gravida. 

Epi, Pray give me my verfes again, fervant. 

Drnv. If you'll aft *em aloud, you fhalL 

£//. Priy give me my verfes again, fervant. 

Daw. Stay, I muft keep thefe myfelf, but ril 
go make out another copy, and you ihall have 
them immediately, miftrefs. iKiJfis her hand and e^iu 

Gler. See, here's Truewit again* 

Enter Truewit. 

"Where haft thou been,^ in the name of madnefs! 
thus accoutred with thy horn ? 

Tru. .Where the found of it might have pierc d 
your fenfes with gladnefs, had you been in ear- 
reach of it. Dauphine, fall down and worfliip me; 
I have forbid the bans, lad : I have been with thy 
virtuous uncle, and have broke the match. 

Dau. You ha' not, I hope. 

Tru. Yes, faith j an thou fhouldft hope other- 
wife, I fbould repent me : This horn got me en- 
trance^ kifs it. I had no other way to get in, but 
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by feigning to be a pbft : But when I got In once, 
I proved none, but rather tbc contrary, turriM him 
into a poft, with thundering into him the miieries 
of marriage. If ever Gorgon were feen in the 
ihape of a woman, he hath feen her in my defcrJp- 
tion. • Why do you not applaud and adore me. 
Sirs? Why ftand you mute? Are you flupid ? 
You are not worthy o* the benefit, 

Dau. Did not I tell you ? Mifchief i 

Cler. I would you had placed this benefit fomc-'. 
where elfe. 

Tru. Why fo ? 

C&r. You have done the moft inconfiderate,raft, 
weak thing, that ever man did to his friend. 

Dau. Friend ! If the moft malicious enemy I 
have, had ftudifd to inflidt an injury upon me, it 
could not be a greater. / ' 

Tru. Wherein ? Tor HcavVs fake, gentlemeny 
come to yourfclves again. 

Daiu But I prefagM thus much afore to yem. 

CUr. Would my lips had been folder'd when I 
fpake on't ! What mov*d you to be thus imper- 
tinent ? 

Tru, My mafters, do not put on this ftrange face 
to pay my coiirtefy : X)fF with this vizor. Have 
good turni done you, and thank 'cm this way! 

Dau^ 
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Daun You have undone mc That which I have 
floated for,^ ^nd heen maturing now thejfe four 
inonth^, you haye blafted in a minute : Now I am 
loft, I may fpeak. This gentlewoman was lodg'd 
jbere by me o'pi^irpofe, and to be put upon my unckf 
hath profeft this obftinate filence for. my fake, 
being my entire friend, and one that for the re- 

"r ' 

quital of fuch a fortune as to marry him, would 
have made me very ample conditions ; whe^-e now, 
a}l my hopes are utterly mi^arried by this unluckf 
accident. 

Cler. Thus 'tis, when a man will be ignorantly 
officious, do feryices, and not know his whyi : 1 
yifonii^X what courteous itch poiQefs'd you ! You 
never did abfurder part i' yoiir life, nor a greater 
t^efpafs to friendfhip or humanity. 
. Dau. Faith, you may jforgiye it befl; j 'twas your 
caufe principally. 

CfeTn I know it; would it had not! 

Enter Cutherd^ 

Dau. How now, Cutberd ? what news \ 
CuU The bed, the happieft that ever was, Sir! 
There has been a mad gentleman with your uncl^ 
this morning (I think this be the gentleman) that 
has almoft talk'd him out of his wits, with threaten* 
ing him from marriage—-^ 

R3 Dau. 


Djtt. On, Ipr'ythee! 

Cut. And your uncle, Sir, he thinks *twas doner 
by your procurement j therefore he will fee the 
party you wot of prefently j and if hcf like her, he 
fays, and that fhe bje fo inclining to dumb, as f 
have told him, he fwears he will marry her to-d^y, 
inftantly, and not defer it a minute longer. 

Dau. Excellent! beyond our expectation f 

Tru. Beyond our expeftation? by this light, I 
knew it would be thus» ' • 

Dau. Nay, fweet Truewit, forgive me. 

Tru. No, I was ignorantly officious ^ impertinent: 
This was the abfurd^ weak part. 

Cler. Wilt thou afcribe that to merit now, Was 
mere fortune? 

Tru. Fortune } mere man^giemcnt. Fortune had 
not a finger in't. I faV it mult ^ neceflarily in na- 
ture fall out fo : My genius is never falfe to me in 
thefe things. Shew me how ft could be otherwife^ 

Dau, Nay, gentlemen, contend not \ *tiS well 
now. 

Tru, Alas, I let him go an with ineonjidefate^ 
and rajh^ and what he pleased. 

Cler. Away, thou ftrange juftifier of thyfclf, to 
be wifer than thou wert, by the event! 

Tru. Event! by this light, I forefaw it, as well 

as the ftars themfelves. 

Dau. 
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Dau. Nay, gentlemen, 'tii^ ^ell laow,: Dp you 
t^X> entertain Sir John Daw with difpourfc, while 
I fend her away with iuftruftioQS* 

Tru. ril be acquainted with her jirft, by your 
Savour. 

Cler. Mafter Truewit, lady,, a friend of ours. . 

Tru. I am forry I have not known you fooiier^ 
Jady^ to celebrate this rare virtue of your (ilenee. 

CUr. Faith, an you had come fooner, youfliould 
ha* feen and heard her well c^ebrated in Sir John 
DaVs m^rigals, \E9fe. Dau. EpL and Cuf, 

Re-enter Daw. 

. Tru* Jack Daw, fave you ; when faw you La*» 
Foole? . 

, JDaw*. Not fini;^ laft night;, matter Truewit. 

?>:«. That'9 a, miir^l^ J I thought ypu h^d been 
infeparabl^. 

Daw* He's gone to iavite his guefts. 

Tru. God fo ! 'tis true. What a falfe memory 
have I towards that man ! I am one : I met him 
cv'n now, upox\that he calls his delicate fine black 
horfe, rid into a foam, vi^ith potting from place 
to place, and perfon to perfon, to give him the cue* 
Never was poor captain took more fzit^s at a mutter 
JtQ fh^w men, than he, zt, this meal, to Ihew friends. 

R 4 P^Wp 
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Paw. U mifl^refk Sficmni gone?^ 

Cler. Gone ^crres with Sif Dauphinei^ l wan^anty 

to the place. 

7r2/. Gone afqre! diat weise a maoifeft injury:, 
a difgrace and a half; to refufe Sir John at fncha 
feftival time as thnybeingabrarery^ and a wittno. 

CUr. Tut, he- 11 %aUow it like cream.:* He's 
better read,, than to efteem any tiling a diferacc^ 
is offered him from, a xniilrefs* 

Daw. Nay, let her e'en go ; (he fhalL fit atooiei^ 

and be dumb xtl her. chamber a week together,, for 

, John Daw, I warrant her: Does flie refufe me? 

. Cler. No, Sir, do not take it fo to heart : Good 

faith, Truewit, you: were to bbme to put it into 

his head, that fhe does refufe him. 

Tru% Sir, fhe doe& tefufe him palpably, however 
you mince it. An I were as he^ 1 would iWair 
to fpeak ne'er a word to her to-day for't. 

Daw. By this light, no more I will not* 

7r«. Nor to any body elfe. Sir. 

Daw. Nay, I will not fay fo, gentlemen^ 

Cler* It had been an excellent happy conditibi^ 
for the company, if you could have drawn him to it. 

Daw, ril be very mdanchBlickj i'faith. 

Gler. As a dog, if Lwere as you, Sir John. 

Tr-u. Or a fnail, or a wood-loufe : I would roll 

myfelf 


i 
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ixi^felf u^ f or this day m tr&tli, tfaey (houldtlot 

Daw. By this pick-tooth, fo I wilU 

Cler. Tis well done^: H€ biegins already to be 
angry with his teeth. 

DaW:, Will you go, gentlemen? 

C&r. Nay, you muft wajk alone, if you be r^t 
melancfaaHck> Sir John. 

TrM* YeSj Sir, we^Il dog yott, we'll follow you 
afar off.- ^ L^^^^ Sir Johm 

Cler. "Was there ever fuch a two^-yarda of knights 
hood nieafur'd out by time, to be fold to laughter ? 

Tru. A mere talking mole! bang him: No 
mufliroom was ever fo frcfh, A fcUo^ fo utterly 
nothing, as he ksows not what he would be. 

Cier. LctV follow him : But firft, let's go to 
Pauphise ; he's havering about the houfe, to hear 
iwhat news. 

Tm* Content. {^ExiunU 

Sc&ify thi houfe of Morofe. 

Enter Morofe and Mute^ meeting Epiccene ondCutbenL 

Mor* Welcome, Cutberd ; draw near with your 

fair charge : And in her ear, foftly entreat her to 

unmaflg { ) So. Is the door fliut? ( ■) 

' Enough. 
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Enou^* NoW) Cutberdf widi the fame difciplme 
I ufe to my family » I will queftion you* As. I 
conceive, Cutberd, this gentlewoman is fhe you 
have provided, and byoHght, in hope (he will fit 
me in the place and perfon of a wife ? (— ) Very 
well done, Cutberd. I conceive befides^ Cutberd, 
you have been pre-acquainted with hicr birthi 
education, and qualities, or elfe you would not 
prefer her to my acceptanee, in the weighty con- 
fequence of marriage. This I conceive, Cutberd* 

( -) Very well doi^a, Cutbejrd. Give afide now 

a little, and leave me to examine her condition^ 
and aptitude! to my afFe£t ion. Giveafide! [Cuthtrd 
retires,'] She is exceeding fair, and of a ^ecirf 
good favour; a fweet compofition, or harmony of 
limbs; her temper of beauty has the true height 
of my blood. [^He gves about hiiry and ^Uws her J] 
The knave hath exceedingly well fitted mc with- 
out : I will now try her within. Come near, fair 
gentlewoman. [^Jt tht breaks Jhe curfftesJ] Let not 
my behaviour fcem rude ; though unto you, being 
rare, it may haply appear ilrange. ( ' ) Nay, lady^ 
you may fpeak, though Cutberd and my man might 
not ; for of all founds, only the fweet voice of a 
fgir lady has the juil length of mine eap. I be* 
/eecb you, lay, lady; out of thefirft fife of meeting 

eyes 
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€ye8 (they fey) lore is ftrickcn : Do you feelaitf 
-fticb motion ? ka, lady ? (— >— ^) Alas, lady, thcfe 
anfwer& by filent curt'fics aire too courtlefs and 
fimple. Can you fpeak^ lady? 

£pL Judge youj forfooth. \Bhe fpeaks foftly. 

Mor. What fey you, lady? Speak out, I bcfccch 

ypu. ' 

^ff/t/* Judge you, forfooth. 

Mor. O' my judgment^ a divine foftnefs ! £x- 
€<(Ueiift ! Divm« I If it were poffibleihe ihould hold 
out thus ! PeacJe, Cutberd ; thou art made for ever, 
as thou hafti made me, if this felicity have lafting: 
But I will try her further. And can you, dear 
Sady^ not taking plcafureini your toaguc (which is 
woman^s chiefeft pleafuoe); think it plaufible to 
answer me by filenifl gefturcslr * r > 

jB^i. I fliorfd be fwry eMc. 

Mor. What fay you, lady ? Good lady, fpeak 
out. 

£/>/, I {hould be forry elfe. 

-M?r. Thatt forrow doth fin me with gladnefs. 
Gh, Morofel- thou art happy above mankind! 
Pray that thou may'ft contain thyfelf. But hear 
me, feir lady ; I do alfo love to fee her whom I fhall 
chufe, to be the firft and principal in all faftiions ; 
aild hbw will you be able^ lady, with this frugality 

of 
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of fjpeech^. to give tUe mailifold (Imt necdTary^i 
]nilru(Slion8A for thofe rofes, thefe fleeves^ thofe 
gloYes^ thefe fana, that hpdice, and this embroij^ 
dery ? Ha ! what fay you, lady ? 

Epi. ril leave it to you. Sir. 

jMnr. HoW) lady ? ^ray you rife a note. 

Epi. I leave it to wifdom, and you. Sir. 

Mor. Admirable creature ! I will trouble you^nc^ 
more : I will not fin againil fo fweet a fimplicity^ 
Let me now be bold to print on thefe divine lips 
the feal of being mine. Cutberil> I give thee the 
leafe of diy houfe free; thank me not> But with 
Ay leg, ( ■ ) Go thy ways, and get me a 
mixiifter prcfcntly, with a: foft low voices to marry 
U55 away : Ibftly, Cutberdi [^Exit Cutberd.'] Sirrah, 
condu£): your miftrefs into the dining-room, youc 
now miftrefs. ^ lExeunt MuUand EpiasBnep 

Manet Morofe. 

Oh, my felicity ! How fliall I be revengMon mine 
infolent kinfman, and his plots, to fright me from 
marrying ! This night I will get an heir, and thruft 
him out of my blood, Hke a ft ranger* He would 
be khighted. forfooth, and thought by that means 
to reign over me; his title muft do it: No, 
kinfman^ I. will now make you bring me.the tenth 

' lord's. 
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iof d^s, and the fixtcenth lady^s letter, kiilfman ; aind 
it fhall do you no good, kinfman* Yoiir knight- 
hood itfelf (hall come on its knees, and it fhall be 
fejefted 5 it fhall be fued for its fees to execution, 
and not be redeemed ; it (hall cheat at the twelve- 
penny ordinary, for its diet all the term time, and 
tell talest for it in the vacation to the hoftefs; it 
fhall fright all its friends with borrowing letters; 
it (hall not have money to dJfcharge one tave'm- 
feckoning, to invite the old creditors to forbear, oi* 
the new^ that fhoifld be, to truft. It fhall not have 
•hope to repair itfelf by Gonftantinoplc, Ireland or 
Virginia; but thebeft and laft fortune to it knight- 
hood fhall be, to make Doll Tearfheet, or Kate 
Common a lady, and fo knighthood may eat, [£^//« 

Scene the flreei. 

Enter Truewit, Dauphine^ ClerimonU 

7ru. Are you fure he is not gone by ? / 
Dau. Noy I ftaid in the fhop ever fince. 
Cler. But he may take the other end of the lane* 
Dau. No ; I told him I would be here at this 
did : I appointed him hither. 

Tru. What a barbarian it is to flay then ! 

Dau. Yonder he comes. 

Cler. 


CUfi And hk eharge left behind him, whidi is 
a Very good fig%^Da<ttphine« ., 

EnUr Cut herd. 

jDau. How now, Cutberd ? fucceeds it or no ? 

Cut. Paft imagination. Sir, omnia fecunda \ ypii 
could not have pxa/d to haye had it fo wellj $altat 
fenexy as it is i' the proverb 5 he does triumph in 
his felicity, admires the party ! He has given me 
the leafe of my houfe too ; and I am Aow going 
for a (ilent miniiler to marry 'em, and away. 

Tru. 'Slight, get one of the filenc'd miniftcrs ; 
a zealous brother would torment him purely- 

Cut^ Cum prtvilegioy Sir. 

Dau. O, by no means ! let's do nothing to hinder 
it now: When 'tis done and finished, I am > for 
you, for any device of vexation. 

Cut, And that fhall be within this half-hour, 
upon my dexterity, gentlemen. Contrive what you 
can in the mean time, bonis avihus. HBffit* 

C/er, How the flave doth Latin it ! 

Tru. It would be made, a jeft to pofterity. Sirs, 
this day's mirth, if you w:ill aflift. , 

Cler, Beflirew his heart that will not, Ipronouncc. 

Dau. And for my part. What is't ? 

Tru. To tranfl^te all La-Foole's company, and 
his fciaft, thither to-day, to celebrate this bridc-ale« 

Dau. 
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' Hau. Ay, many ; but how wlU't be done ? 

Tru» rU undertake the ydtre£Uiig all the lady- 
guefts thither, and then the meat muft follow. 

Cler. For heaven's fake, let's efFeft it; it will be 
an excellent comedy of affliftion, fo many fevcral 

noifes. 

Dau. But are they not at the other place already, 
think you ? 

Tru. ni warrant you, hot the college-honours: 
one o' their faces has ndt the priming-colour laid 
on yet. 

CUr. O, but they'll rife earlier than oirdinary to 
a feaft. 

Tru. Beft go, and fee, and affurc ourfelves. 

Cler. Who knows the houfe ? 

Tru. FU lead you 5 were you never there yet ? 

Dau. Not I. 

Cler. Nor L 

Tru. Where ha' you liv'd then ? not know Tom 
Otter ! 

Cler. No: What IS he? 

Tru. An excellent animal, equal with your Daw* 
or La-Foole, if not fuperior 5 and does Latin it 
as much as your barber : He is his wife's fubjeft, 
he calls her Princefs, and at fuch times as thefc 
follows her up and down the houfe like a page, 

with 
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with his hat o(ff, partly fof" heat, partly for itveittcti 
At this inftant he is JusirfliaUmg of liis buU» bear, 
and horfe* 

Dau. Bull, liear, aiid hotfe ! Whsit be therfe^ in 
ihe name of Sphinx i 

Tru. Vfhji Sir, he his fceeii a great man. at the 
Bear-^gardeii in his time, and froim that fport has 
ta'en tl?e witty denomination of his chief carotifing 
eaps.One he calls his bull, another his bear, anothet 
his horfe. And then be has his lefler glafles, that 
he calls his deer and his ajie ; and feveral degfaes 
6f them too ; arid liever is w^ll, nor thinks any 
entertainment perfeft, till thefe be brought oul^ 
and fet O' the cupboard. Nay, he has a thoufand 
things as good. He will rail on his wife, with cer- 
tain common-places, behind her back ; and to her 
face' 

Dau. No more defcriptidn of him. Let^ go 
ice him, I petition yotu {^Epceunt. 


A CT 
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ACT III. 

Scene J Otter's houfe. 

Enter Otter ^ and Mrs. Otter. 

Otter. 
AY, good priBcefs, hear mc pauca verba / 


Mrs. Otter. By that light I'll have you 
chain'd up, with your bull-dogs and bear-dogs, if 
you be not civil the footer. I'll fend you to ken- 
nel, i'faith. You were beft bait me with your buU, 
bear, and horfc ! Never a time that the courtiers 
or collegiate^ come to the houfe, but you make ijt 
a Sl^rovc-Tyefday j J wojald have yovi get your 
Whitfonjide velvet cap, and your ftaff i'ypur hand, 
to entertain 'em \ yes in troth, do. 

Otter. Not fo, princefs, neither; but, under cor- 
re£iion, fweet princefs, gi' me leave — -Thefe things 
I am known to the courtiers by : It is reported 
to them for my humour, and they receive it fo, 
and do exped it. Tom Otter's bull, bear, and 
borfe, are known allover England, inrefum naturd. 

Vol. III. S Mrs. 
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Mrs. Otter. Tore me, I will na-ture *em over to 
Paris-garden, and na^ture you thither too, if you 
pronounce 'em again. Is a bear a fit beaftj or a 
bull, to mix in fociety with gre^t ladies ? 

Otter. The horfe th6n, good princefs. 

Mrs. Otter. Wpll, I am contented for the horfe. 

Otter. And it is a delicate fine horfe ;^tisPtf^/^- 
rum Pegafus. Under corfeftion, princefs, Jupiter 

did turn himfelf into a Taurus^ or bull, undci- 

corre6lion, good princefs. 

Mrs. Otter. By integrity, Fll fend you over to 
the Bank-fide, Fll commit you to the mailer of th» 
garden, if I hear but a fyllable more. Is this ac--^ 
cording to the inftrument, when I married you. 
That i would be princefs, and reign in mine own 
houfe \ and you would be my fubjeft and obey 
me ? Do I allow you your half-crown a-day, to 
fpend where yoU will^ to vex apd torment mc at 
fuch times ,as %hefe ? 

Enter Truewit, Dauphin^y Clerimont^ behind. 

Who grace&yQU with courtiers j or gr^t perfons^e^, 
tq fp^ak to you out o^ their co^h^, ^n^d come 
hopcie to youf houfe ? W^re yovi evw fo nsLUch as, 
Iqpk'd i^ppn by a lord or s^larfy, Wfore I n>arri^d 
you, b^t o^ the Eafter or Wbitfoi^ holidays ? and 

then 
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tbcn out at the Bwqtleting-Jidufe wiiidoW, when 
Ned Whiting or George Stone were at the ftake ? 

Tru. Let's go ftave her off him. 

Mn, Otter* Aftfwer me to that. And did not 
I take you up from thence^ in an old greafy buff^ 
doublet, with points and green velvet flceves, out 
at the elbows ? You forget this. 

Tru. She'll worry him, if we help not in time. 

Mrt, Ottevi Oh, here ate fome o' the gallants ! 
Go to, behave yqurfdf diftindlly, and with good 
morality ; or, I proteft, FU take away your exhi^ 
^bitfon. 

Tru. By your kave, fair Miftrefs Otter, FU be 
bold to enter thefegentlemeii in your acquaintance. 

Mrs* Otter* I iftiall not be obnoxious, of difficile 
Sir. 

Tir«. How does my noble captain? Is the bull, ' 
bear, and horfe in rerum naturd ft ill ? 

Ott^r. %\rjfic vifnmfuperis. 

Mrs. Otter. I would you would but intimate 'em, 
&6. Go your ways in, and get toafts and butter 
jnade for the woodcocks : That's a fit province for 
you. 

Otter, \jotng out."] Sic vifum fuperis ! {^Exit. 

Cler. Alas, what a tyr'anny is this poor fellow 
married to ! 

S 2 Tru. 
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Tru. Oh, but the fport will be anbn, wh«a we 
get him loofe. 

Dau. Dares he ever fpeak ? 

Tru. No Anabaptift ever raU'd with the like 
licence \ but mark her language in the mean time, 
I bsfeech you. 

Mis, Otter. Gentlemen, you arc very aptly come. 
My coufin. Sir Amorous, will be here briefly. 

Tru. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John 
Daw here to alk for him, and the company ? 

Mrs, Otter. I cannot afTure you, Mr. Truewit. 
Here was a very melancholy knijght, that demanded 
my fubjeft for fomebody, a gentleman, I think. 

Cler. Ay, that was he, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. But he departed ftraight, lean lefolve 
you. 

Dau. What an excellent choice phrafe %h\^ lady 
exprefles in ! .. . : 

Tru. Oh, Sir! flie isthe only authentic courtier, 
that is not naturally bred one, in the city. 

Mrs. Otter. You have taken, th^t report uppn 
truft, gentlemen, 

Tru. No, I aflure you, the court governs it fo^ 
lady, in your behalf. 

Mrs. Otter. I am the fervant of the court and 

• - • » • -' 

courtiers, Sir. 

Tru. 
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Tru» They arc: ratKer your idolaters. 
Mrs. Otter, Not foj Sir; 

Writer Cutberd. 

Dau. How now, Cutberd ? Any crofs ? 

Cut. Ob, no. Sir, omnia bene. 'Twas never 
better o' the hinges, all's fure- I have fo pleas'd 
him with a curate, one that has catch'd a cold. 
Sir, ana can fcarce be heard fix inches ofF^ as if 
he fpoke out of a bullruih that were not pick'd, or 
his throat were full of pith J a fine quick fellow, 
and an excellent bafber of prayers. I came to tell 
you. Sir, that you might omnem movere lapidem (as 
they fay) be ready with your vexation. 

Dau. 6famercy, honeft Cutberd 5 be thereabouts 
with thy key to let us in. 

Cut. \ will not fail you. Sir: Admanum. {Exit. 

Tru. Well, I'll go watch my coaches. 

Cler. Do J aiid we'll fend Daw to you, if yoU 
meet him not. {^Exit Truewit. 

Mrs. Otter. Is Mr. Truewit gone ? 

Dau. Yes, lady, there is fome unfortunate bu- 
finefs fallen out. 

Mrs, Otter. So I judg'd by the phyfiognomy of 
the fellow that catne in. Will it pleafe you to 
enter the houfe further, gentlemen ? 

Dau. And your favour, lady : But we ftay tp 

S 3 fpeak 


a5a E PI C (E N Ey o*, 

fpeak with a knight, Sir Johp Dawj who ia hcrtf 
come. We fliall follow you, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. At your own time. Sin It is mf 
coufin Sir Amorous's feafl— — 

Dau. I know it, lady. 

Mrs. Otter. And mine together. But it is for 
his honour, and therefore I take no name of it, 
more than of the place. 

Dau. You afe a bounteous kinfwoman. 

Mrsi Otttr. Your fervant. Sir. [£Vif. 

Enter ^ir John Daw. 

Cler. Why, do you know it. Sir John Daw ? 

Daw. No, I am a rook if I do. What is it ? 

Clet\ riHeU you then; flxe's married by this time. 

And whereas you were put i' th' head, that (he 

was gone with Sir Dauphine, I aflure you. Sir 

Dauphine has been the nobleft, honefteft friend to 

you, that ever gentleman of your quality could 

boall of. ,He has difcover'd the whole plot, and 

made yoiirmiftrefs fo aflvamed of her injury ^oyou, 

that file dell res you to forgive her, and but grace 

Ijer wedding with your prefence to-day. She is to 

be married to a very good fortune, (he fays^ his uncle 

old INIorofe: J\nA (he wIllM me in private to tell 

vou, that {he iliall be able to do you more favours, 

and with more fecurity now than before. 

Da^v. 
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t>aw. Did ftie iay fo^ Tfaith ? 

Cler. Why what do you think of mc. Sir John? 
Afk Sir Dauphine. 

Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Daiiphiiiej 
did flie defire nie to forgive her ? 

t)au. I aflure you. Sir John, fhe did. 

D^w. N^y then, I do with all my heart, and Fll 
he jovial. 

Cler. Yesji for lo'oTc you, Sir, this was the injury 
to youi La-Foole intended this f^aft to hbnbuf 
her bridal-day, and made you the property to invite 
tile college ladies, and pro mife to bring her j and 
then at the tinie, flie would have appeared (a6 his 
friend) to have given you the flip. Whereas now. 
Sir Dauphine Has brought her to a feeling of it, 
with this kind of fatisfaftion, that you fhall bring 
all the ladies to the place where fhe is, arid be very 
jovial \ and there, fhe will have a dinner, which 
fhall be in your name : Arid fodifappbint La-Foole, 
to make yoii whole again. 

Daiv. As I ani a knight, I honour her, and for- 
give her heartily. 

Cler. About it then prefently. Truewit is gone 
before to confront the coaches, and to acquaint 
you with fo much, if he meet you. Join with him, 
and *£is well. See, here comes your antagonifti 
but take you no notice, and be Ytxj jovial. 

S 4 En(fr 
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Evter La^ooU. • • . t .:. ^ 

La-F. Are the ladies come, Sir JohnDaw, and 
your miftrefs ? 

Daw. Yes, the ladies are come, Sir Amorous ! 
and my mijlrefs is come. Sir Amorous : And welt 
be very jovial^ Sir Amorous ! Your fervant. Sir 
Amorous f {Exit paw. 

La-F. Sir Dauphine! you are exceeding wel- 
come, and honeft maf^er Clerimont. "Where's my 
coufm ? Did you fee no collegiates, gentlemen ? 

Dau, Collegiates ! do you not hear. Sir Amo- 
rous, how you are abus'd i 

La-F. How, Sir ? 

Cler. Will you fpeak fo kindly to Sir John Daw, 
that has done you fuch an affront ? 

La^F. Wherem, gentlemen? Let me be a 
fuitor to you to know, I befeech you ! 

Ger. Why, Sir, his miftrefs is married to-day, 
to Sir Dauphine's uncle, your couCn's neighbour, ^ 
and he has diverted all the ladies, and all your 
company thither, to fruftrate your provifion, and'^ 
ftick a difgrace upon you. He was here, ©ow, to 
have inticed us away from you too. But we tojd. 
him his own I think. 

La-^F. Has Sir John Daw wrong^'d xne la inhu-.: 
manly f . . ; . ^ :. . 

Dau. 
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Dau. He has done it, Sir Amorous, moil mali- 
ciouily and treacheroufly : but if you'll be ruPd bf 
us, you fliall quit him i'faith. 

La-F.^ GoqA gentlemen]. I'll make one, believe 
it. How, I pray ? 

Dau. Marry, Sir, get me your pheafants, and 
your godwits, and your bed meat, and difli it in 
filver dilhes of your coufm's prefently, and fay no- 
thing, but clap me a clean towel about you, like a 
fewer; and bare-headed, march afore it with a 
good confidence ('tis but over the way, hard by)" 
and we'll fecond you, where you fliall fet it o' the: 
board, and bid 'em welcome to't, which fliall ftew 
'tis yours, and difgrace his preparation utterly: 
And for your CO u (in, whereas fhe fliould be troubled 
here at home with making welcome, flie fliall trans- 
fer all that labour thither, be a principal guefl: her- 
felf, and be honour'd, and have her health drunk 
as often, and as loud as the befl; of 'em. 

La-F. I'll go tell her prefently. It (hall be 
done; that's refolved. {^ExiU 

Ckr. I thought he would not hear it out, but. 
'twofild take him. 

Datt. Vfelif therfc be guefts, atnd meat now; 
how {hall we do for mufick ? 

Clgr^ Th^Qntliet the vehifori, ^^iiig ihro* t-hc 
ftreeti will invite one noife of fidlers or other. 

^^ Dau. 
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Daiu I wnoU it wcmld call file! trumpeters 
thither* 

Cler. They have intelligence of all feaft«. Twenty 
fo one but he have 'em, 

Dau. Twill be a mod folemn day for rtty uiicld^ 
and aA excellent fit of mirth for us. 

Cler. Ay, if we can hold up the emttlatioii be-^ 
twiKt Foole and Daw, and: never bring them ^ 
expoitulate. 

Dau. Tut, flatter 'em both, (as Truewit feys) 
and you may take their underitandings in a purfe-^' 

tiitt. 

CUr. See! Sir Amorous has his towel on alrea^fi 
Have you perfuaded your coufin ? 

Re^n^er La-Foole, 

La^F. Yes, 'tis very feafible : Shell do any 
thingfftie fays, rather than the La-Fooles (ball be 
difgraced. 

. Dau. She is a noble kinfwoman. It will be 
fttch a device, Sir Amorous ! It will pound all your 
enemies' pra£i:ices to powder, and blow him' up 
with his own mine, his own train. 

La-^F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you. 

Cler, But you muft carry it privately, without 
T^nf noifc, and take no notice by any means- 

Enter 
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Snter OiUr, 

Otter. Gentlemen, my princefs fays you (half 
have all her filver daih^^j fejtinate : And flie's gone 
to alter her tire a little, and go with you. 

Cler. And yourfelf too, captain Ottei^ 

ZXraf. By any means, S?r. 

OttiT. Yes, Sir, I do mean it: But I vi^uld en- 
treat my coufin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, 
to be fuitors to my prineefs, that I may carry my 
bull and bear, as well as my hode. 

Cler, That you fhall do, captain Otter. 

Lti^F, My coufin will never confent, gentle-* 
tnen. 

Dau. She muft confent. Sir Amorous, to reafon. 

La^F. Why, fhe fays they are no decorum among 
ladies. • 

Otter. But they are decora^ and that's better. Sir. 

Dau. Where is yOur princefs, captain ? Pray be 
our leader. 

Otter. That I fliall, Sir. 

Cler. Make hafte, 'good Sir Amorous. {Exeunt. 

Scene changes to the houfe of Morofe. 

Morofe^ EpicaenejOndCutberd* 

Mor. The ceremony, thank Heaven, is over.— • 
Might not the ring bind, without idle difcourfe ? 

Give 
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Give the pried aa angel for himfelf, Cutberd, 
;ind a brace of angels for his cold. It is fit we 
fliould thank fortune, double to nature, for any 
benefit ihe confers upon us : Befides, it is his im-* 
perfedion, but my folace. ^Exit CutberdJ^ How 
much happier am I than in old time, Pign^lipn, 
pofleiEi^g a (latue, on whom Heaven hath, already 
beftowed animation ! Approach, thou living mar^ 
ble ! thou rich vein of beauty, approach! GrievQ 
not that thou art poor, and thy friends deceafedj 
love ! Thou haft brought a wealthy dowry in thy 
iiience ; and in refpe£b of thy poverty, I fhall have 
thee more loving and obedient. 

Enter Truewit, 

Tru. tVhere's mafter Morofe ? 

Mor* Is he come again ? Lord have mercy upon 
me ( 

Tru, Heaven fave you. Sir, and give you all 

contentment in your fair choice, here ! Before, I 

was the bird of night to you, the owl 5 but now^ I 

am the meflenger of peace, a dove, and bring you 

the glad wifhes of many friends to the celebration 
of this good hour. 

Mor, What hour, Sir ? 

Tru, Your marriage-hour, Sir. I commend your 
refolution, that (notwithftanding all the dangers I 

laid 
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laid afore you, in the voice of a night-crow) would 
yet go on, and be yourfelf. It (hews you are a 
man conftant to your own ends, and upright to 
your purpofes, that would not be put off with left- 
handed cries. 

Afor. How ifaould you arrive, at the knowledge! 
•f fo much ? 

Tr«. Why did you ever hope. Sir, committing 
it to a pried, that lefs than the whole town (hould 
know it ? The peal of bells (hall fill the air with 
it ; the drums (hall reverberate the happy tidings ; 
and at length the cannon (hall bring you, like 
another Jove, in thunder to your Semele. There 
will be a troop of fafhionaj)!^ ladies from the college 
to vifit yoU'prefently, and their train of minions 
and followers. . 

Mor. Oh, my torment, my torment ! 

Tru. Nay, if you endure the firft half hour. 
Sir, fo tedio\iiIy» and with this irkfomenefs; what 
comfort, or hope, can this fair gentlewoman make 
to herfelf hereafter, in the confideration of fo many 
years as are to comp ? Oh, here are the ladies! 

Enter DaWj Haughty ^ Centaur e, Af avis y andTruJiy. 

Daw, This wav, madam. 
Mor. Oh, the fea breaks in upon me ! Another 

flood! 
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flood I an inundation! I fhall be overwliielnied' 
with noife. It beats already at mj (hores* I feel 
an eartb^vake in myCeM, {oft. 

Daw. Give you jay, fair lady ! Give you joy, 
Mr. Morofe ! I have brought fome laities here to 
fee and know you* My lady Haughty, this my 
lady Centaure, miftrefs Dol Mavis, miftriefoTruftyt 
my lady Haugbty's woman. 

Tru. Nay, Sir, you muft kifs tbe ladies, yo^ 
muft not go away, now } they come toward you to 
feek you out. 

Hau. rfaith, mafter Mdrofe, would j&vl fteil a 
marriage thus, in the midft of fo mtny friendsy 
and not acquaint us ? Well, PIl kifs you, notwith^ 
ftanding the juftice of my quarrel ; Yo* fhali give 
me leave, miflrefs, to ufe a becoming familiarity 
with your hufband. 

Cent. Is this the Silent Woman ? 

Tru. A gentlewoman of very abfokitebehaTiqur, 
^nd of a good ratre. 

Hau. WeTl make her a collegiate* 

Cent. Yes, faith, madam; and Mavis and flie 
will fet up afide. 

Tru. Believe it, madam and miftrefs Mavis, 
Ihe will fuftain her part. 

Ms^. I'll tell you that, when I have talked with 

her, and tried her. 

Hau. 
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ff^H. Ufe her very civilly, Mam* 

Mav. So I will^ madafn. 

Mor. Bleffed minute ! That they would whifpcr 
tb^sey^l 

Trti. In the medQ time, madam, would but your 
ladyfhip help to vex him a little ! You know hi« 
(tifeafe; talk to him about the wedding ceremonies, 
or call fox your gloves, or — -^ 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Matter 
bridegroom, where arc you? 
: Mar. Oh, it was too miraculoufly good talaft. 
. HoM. We fpe no enfigfi$ of a wedding here; jao 
charafter of a bride-ale ; where be our fcarvcs and 
o^l^ g)ov^9^ I pray you, give 'em us. Let's know 
your bride'^ colours, and yours at leaft. 

Cent. Alas, madam, he has provided none. 

Mcr* Had I known your ladyfbip^s painter, I 
^^uld. 

Hatkm He has given it you, Centaure, i'faith, 
Bttt do yau hear, Mr. Morofe, a jeft will not abfolvc 
you in this manner. You that have fuck'd the 
milk of the court, been a courtier from the biggen 
to the ni^ht-cap (as we may fay) and you to 
offend in fuch a high point of cerenK>ny as this, 
and Iqt your nuptiafe want tAY marks of Solemnity f 
How much plate have you loft to-day (if you had 

but 
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but regarded your profit) what giftSi what friendSi 
thro' your mere rufticity ? 

Jlfor. Madam ■ 

Hau. Fardon me. Sir, I muft infinuate your 
errors to you. No gloves? no garters ? no fcarvei? 
no epithalamium ? no mafque ? 

Daw, Yes, madam, I'll make an epithalamium) 
I promifed my midrefs ^ I have begun it already ^ 
Will your ladyfhip hear it ? 

Hau, Ay, good Jack Daw. 

Mor. Will it pleafe your ladyfliip command a 
chamber, and be private with your friend ? My 
whole houfe is yours. 

2r«. Come, you are a rude bridegroom^ to en- 
tertain ladies of honour in this fafhion. 

Cent, He is a rude groom indeed. • 

Tru. By that light you deferve to be grafted, 
and have your horns reach from one fide cf 
the ifland to the other* Do not miftake me, Sir, 
I but fpeak this to give the ladies folne heart agam, 
not for any malice to you. 

JHor, Is this your bravo, ladies ? 

Tru. If you utter fuch another word, Flltake 
miftrefs Bride in, and begin to you in a mcrj (ad 
cup, do you fee ? Go to, know your friends, and 

fuch as love you. ^ 

Entir 
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Enter ClerimonU 

CUr. By your leave, ladies. Do you want any 
mufick ? I have brought you Variety of noifes. 
Play, Sirs, all of you. [^Mufick of all forts. 

Mor* Oh, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot, upon 
me! This day I (hall lie their anvil to work on, 
they will grate me afunder. 'Tis worfe than the 
noife of a faw. 

CUr. No, they are hair, rofin, and cat-guts. I 
can give you the receipt. 

Tru. reace, boys. 

Cler. Play, I fay. 

Tru. Peace, rafcals. You fee who*s your friend 
xiow. Sir. 

Enter La^Fooky Mrs. Otter y andfervants^ with 

• dijhes^ 

Look you here, Sir, what honour is done you un- 
expeftedjby your nephew ; a wedding-dinner come, 
and a knight-fewer before it, for the more reputa- 
tion : and fine Mrs. Otter, your neighbour, in the 
tail of it! 

t Mor. Is that Gorgon, that Medufa com^ ? Hide 
toe, bide me. 

» Tru. I warrant you. Sir, (he \W11 not transform 
you. Look upo^ her with a good courage. Pray 

\ Vol. III. . T you 
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you entertain her, and condudl your guefts ifl# 
No ? Madam Haughty, will you entreat in the 
ladies ?^ The bridegroom is fo fhame-fac*d here. 

Hau. Will it pleafe your ladylhip, madam ? 

Cen. With the benefit of your company, miftrcfs. 

Mrs. Otter. 'Tis my place. 

Mavis. You fliall pardon me, Miftrefs Otter- 

Tru. Captain Otter, what news ? 

Enter Otter. 

Otter. I have brought my bull, bear, and horfc, 
in private, and yonder are the trumpeters without, 
and the drum, gentlemen. 

[The drum and trumpets found. 

Mor. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Otter. And we will have a roufe in each of them 
anon, for bold Britons i'faith* 

Mor. Oh, oh, oh ! 

All. Follow, follow, foUow. [Exeunt^ 

Manent Morofe and Eptcaene. 

Mor. Oh, torment and mifery! my houfe h the 
tower of Babel ! But I will take courage, put on 
a martyr's refolution, and mock down ail their atiif 
temptings with patience. 'Tis but a day, and I 
will fufFer heroically* Shall ax\ a& exceed me m 

, fottitude ? 
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lortitude ? tio. Nor will I betray my infirmities 
with hanging dull ears, and make them infult ; 
tut bear up bravely and conftantly. *Tis but a 
day J arid the reninant of my life fhall be quiet and 
<:afy. I have wedded a lamb ; no tepipefts fhall 
henceforth difturb us, ilo found annoy us, louder 
than thy ftill, fmall voice, my love, foft as the 
whifpering of fummer breezes, or fweet murmur 
of turtles. Wives are wild catsJ; but thou itialt be 
a tame domeftick animal, with Velvet feet eutering 
iny chamber, and with the foft purring of delight 
and affeftion, inviting the hand of thy hufband to 
ftroke thee. Come, lady. l^E:ieunt fondling. 


ACT IV. 

Scene continues. 

Enter Truewit, Clerimont* 

Truewit. 

WAS there ever poor bridegroom fo tor- 
mented ? ox man indeed ? - 
Cler. I have not read of the like in the chro- 
nicles of the land* -^ 

T a Tru. 
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Tru. The laughter, dancing, noife of the may 
fick, and of the whole familyi almoft diftraft^ 
him* V 

CUr. And hoyfr foberiy Dauphine labours tofa- 
tUfy him, that it was none of his plot ! 

Tru. And has almpft brought him to the faith, 
i'the article. Here he comes* 

Enter Dauphim. 

Where is he now? What*s becon;ic of him, 
Dauphine? 

Dau. Oh, hold me up a little ; I {haQ go away 
Tthe jcft el(e. He has got on his whole neft of 
night-caps, and lock'd himfelf up at the top o'the ( 
houfe, as high as ever he can climb from the noife^ 
I peep'd in at a cranny, and faw him fitting over 
a crofs beam 0*the roofy like St. George o' horfe- 
back, at the door of an ale-houfej and he will fleep 
there. 

CUr. Bat where are your coUegiates ? \ 

Dau. Withdrawn with the bride* i 

Tru. Oh, ttiey are inftru£Jirigher mthecoll^e 

grammar. 

Dan, Methink^the lady Haughty looks weltto» 
day. 

Tru. I begin to fufpefk you, DauphiiBte. Speak, 
art thou in love in earneft ? 

Daui 
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Dau. Yes, by my jtroth am I, with all the col- 
iegiates* 

Cler. Out OB thcc. With all of Hiem ? 

Tru. No } I like him well. Men (hould love 
wifely, and all the women. Thou wouldft think 
it ftrange> if I fhonld make ^em all in love with 
thee afore night ! 

Dau. I would fay, ihou ludft the heft Philtre 
Fthe world, and couldft do more than madam 
Medea. 

Tru. If I do not, let me play the mountebank^ 
while I live, for my maintenance* 

J)au. So be it, I fay. 

JSnter OtUr, Daw, and La^FooU. 

Otter p Ohjord, g^ntlemen^ how. my knights and 
J have mifs'd you h^e i 

Cler. Why, captain, what fervlce^ what fervice? 

Otter* To fee me bripg vf my bull, bear, and 
horfe to fight, 

.i)^%,ycs, jEaithj the captain fays we (hall be 
his dogs to bait Vm. 

Day.. A good employment. 

Tru. Come on, let's fee your courfe then, 

La^F* I am afraid my coufip will be offended ^f 
fliepomic. 
-A T3 Otter, 
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Ottir. Be afraid oT nothing* Gentlemen^ I hare 
placM the drum and the trumpets, and one to give 
*cm the fign when you arc re^dy. Here's my hull 
for myfelf, and my bear for Sir Johij D^w, and piy 
horfc for Sir Amorous. Now fet your foot to 
mine, yours to his, and — — 

La-F. Pray Heavcij, my coufin come not. 

Otter. Saint George and Saipt Andrew 1 fear 
no coufins. Come, foupd, found. £/ muco Jir^pue^ 
runt cornua cantti. [Trur^ffts* 

Tru. Well faid. Captain, i- faith ; ^ell fought 
at the bull I 

Cler. Well held at the bear ! 

Tru. Low, low, captain. 

Dau, Oh, the horfe has kick'd oflF.his dog al^ 
ready. 

La-F. I cannot drink it, as I am a knight It 
goes againft my confclencc. My coufin will b^ 
angry with it. 

Daw. I ha' done mine. 

Sr«. You fought high and fair. Sir John. 

Cler. At the head. 

Dau, Like an excellent bear^og. 

Otter* Sir Amorous, you nuift pot equivocate. It 
muft be pull'd down, for al| my coufm. 

Cier. 'Sfoot, if you take not your drink, thcy'JI 

think 
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thmk you are difcontented with fomething; you'll 
betray all if you take the leaft notice. 

La-F. Not I, FHhoth drink and talk then. 

Ottfr. You mull pull the horfe on his knees, Sir 
.Amorous ; fear no coufins. . Ja^la eft aha. 

Tru. Oh, now. he's in his vein, and bold. The 
lealft hint given him of his wife now, will make 
him rail defperately. 

Cler. Speak to hihi of her. 

5ra. Do you, and FU fetch her to the hearing 
of it. lExit. 

Dau. Captain He-Otter, your She-Otter is com- 
ing, your wife. 

Otter. Wife ! Bnz: Tltw^iittum. There^s no fuch 

thing in nature. I confefs, gentlemen, I have a 
cook, a laundrefs, a houfe-drudge, that ferves nie, 
and goes under that title : But he's an afs that will 
be fo uxorious to tie his alFeftion to one. Wife ! 
the name dulls appetite. A wife is a fcurvy clog» 
dogdoj an unlucky thing, arvery forefaid bear-whelp,- 
without any good fafhion or breeding ; mala beftia. 
\^His wife is brought out to hedr him by Truewit. 

Dau. Why did you marry one then, captain ? 

Oiter. I married with fix thoufind pound, L I 
was in love with that. I have not kifs'dmy fury 
thofe forty weeks. 

Cler. The more to blame you, captain. 

T 4 Tru. 
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3t». Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear Jiitnalitlfe&ftV 
Otter. She hath a breath woffe than my granklT 
mother's, ^^riy^jj* i 

^rj. 0//^r. Qb, trcachcro,us lyar ! Kif8>ine,iwect>' 
maftcr Truewit, and prove him a flandering knave. 

Tru. V\\ rather believe you, lady- 
. Otter. And iQie has a peruke, that's like a pomnd 
of hemp, made up in {hoe-threads, 

Mrs. Otter. Oh, viper^ mandrake J > - 

Otter. A mpft vile £^ce I and yet (be ipenda iie 
forty pound a-year in. waflies for it, mercury, knd 
hogs' bones. All her teeth were made i' the Bla^k- 
Friers, both her eye-brows i' the Strand, and he^? 
hair in Silver-ftrcet. Every part o' the town owhf 

a piece of her. 

Jitrs. Otter. I cannot hold. 

Otter. She takes herfelf afundet ftil| when (he 
goes to bed, into fome twenty boxes ; and about 
next day noon is put together again, like a great 
German clock j and fo comes forth^ aiid riitgsi 
a tedious larum to the whole houfe, and then iq 
quiet again for an hour, but for her quarters. Ha' 
you done me right, gentlemen ? 

Mrs. Otter. No, Sir, I'll do you right with my 
quarters, with my quarters. 

\1She falls upon him afUi'beetisbitn. 
^^ Otter, ph, hold, good princefs. 
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JrtfKC' Sound, founds , pF5-««^^x, 

- C&r, ^ battle^ a battle* 

Mrs. Otter. You notorious ftinkardlf bearward, 
^oejr myiiiaBatbfnidlf ^ ^ 

(kur. Under corredion, dear princefs. Look 
to my bear and my^horfe, gentlemen* 

Affs. Oner. Do I want teeth, and eye-brows, 
fhou bull-dog ? 

Tr^. Sound, ftmnd fliill. . {Trun^its^ 
">ttwr^ No, rprdeeft, under correftioa * ' 

Mrs, Otter. Ay, now you are under correftion, 
you proteft: Butyoudidnotproteftbefone correc- 
tion,^ Sir. Thou Judas, to oi^r to betray thy 
prineefs ! Fll make thee an exampl e - 

Jfipra/f,,.. within.. , , 

Mor^ ViUwiSjiWuyderers, fons of the earth, apd 
|raitors, what 4o yo^ r^h^^^ ? > . 

Tru. Qb, uQw the noifes have waked, him,, we 
^ba^ hav;^ his cpmp;^ny. , 

Enter Morofey with a long fwora. 

Mor. Rogues, hell-hounds, Stentors, out of my 
doors, you fons of noife and tumult, begot on an 
Jll May-day, or when the gally-foift is afloat to 
Weft^unftcr ! A trumpeter could not be conceived 

but 
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but then. Out, out, I fay ! [£*«•//, driving out 
trumpeters^ Mrs, Otter ^ Daw and La-Fonle. 

Cler. Where's Daw arfd La-Foole ? 

Otter. They are both run away, Sir. Good gen- 
tlemen, help to pacify my princefs, and fpeak to 
the great ladies for me. Now muft I go lie with 
the bears this fortnight, and keep out o* the way, 
till my peace be made, for this fcandal (he hsri 
taken. Did not you fee my bull-head, gentlemen? 

Cler. Is't not on, captain ? 

Otter. Oh, here 'tis. An you come over, gen^ 
tiemen, and alk for Tom Otter, we'll go down to 
Ratcliff, and haye a courfe i'faith, for all thefe 
difafters. 

Tru. Away, captain, get off while you are well. 

Otter. There is bona fpes left. \_Exit. 

Cler. I am glad we are rid of him. 

Tru. You had never been, unlefs we had put 
his wife upon him. His humour Is as tedious at 
Jaft, as it was ridiculous at firft. 

Enter Haughty ^ Mrs. Otter^ Mavts, Daw, La- 
FooUj Centaur ey and Epiccene. 

Hau. We wonder'd why you Ihriek'd fo, Mrs. 
Otter. 

^ Mr$^ Otters Oh, Hcav'n, madam, he came down 

with 
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^th a huge long naked weapon in both his bands^ 
and look*d fo dreadfully. Sur^ he's befide himfelf. 

Mavis, Why, what made youtherp, Mrs. Otter? 

Mrs. Otter, Alas, Mrs. Mavis, I was chaftifing 
pay fubjeft, and thought nothing of him. 

Daw, Faith, miftrefs, you. muft do fo tooy 
Learn to chaftife. Miftrefs Otter correds her huff- 
band fo, be dares not fpeak, but under corrcftion. 

La^F. And with his hat off to her: 'T would do 
you good to fee. 

Hau. In fadnefs, 'tis good and mature counfel; 
praftife it, Morofe. I'll call you Morofe ftill no\;^, 
as I call Centaure and Mavis \ we four will be all 
pne. 

Cen, And you'll come to the college, and live 
iwith us ? 

Hau, Make him give mijk and honey. 

Mavis. Look how you manage him at firft, you 
(hall have him ever afterii 

Cen. Let him allow you your coach and four 
horfes, your woman, your chamber-maid, your 
page, your gentleman-uflier, your French cook, 
and four grooms. 

Hau, And go with us to Bedlam, to the China- 
boufes, and to the Exchange. 

Cm. It will open the gate to* your fame. . . 

Hau. 
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Hau. Here's Ccntaure has immortaliz'd herfelif, 

with taming pF her wild male. 

Mavis. Ay^ flie has done the niiracle of the 

kingdom. 

Re-enter Morofe. 

Mor,[ent€ringJ] They have rent my roof, walls, 
and all my windows afunder, with their brazen 
throats* 

Mrs. Otter. Ah \ {Shrieking. 

Mor. I will have none of thefe difcords in my 
houfc, lady Otter. 

Hau. What ails you, Sir ? 

Mor. And the reft of the train too. Mrs. Mary 
Ambree, your examples are dangerous. Begone, 
I fay I \ 

Epi. Fy, matter Morofe, that you will ufe this 
violence to a gentlewoman ! 

Mor. Howl {propping his fworcU 

Epi. It doe« jiot become your gravity or breed- 
ing (in court, as ypu pretend) to have o^r'd this 
outrage on a waterman, or any more boifteroi^ 
creature, much lefe a lady. 

Mor. You can fpeak then ? 

Epi. Yes, Sir. 

Mor* Speak out, Ijnean ? 

Epie To be fure, Sir : Why, did you think you 

had 
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had married a ftatue ? or a motion only ? one of 
riie French puppets^ with the eyes turn'd with a 
wirei or fome innocent out of the hofpital, that 
would ftand with her hands thus— and a plaife- 
mottthy and look upon yojit a 

Mor. Oh, immodefty ! a manifeft woman J a 
downright virago ! What, Cutberd ! Where's Cut-* 
berd? 

Epi. Nay, ©ever quarrel with Cutberd, Sirj it 
is too late now. I confefs it doth bate fomewhat 
of the modefty I had, when I wrote fimply maid y 
but I hope to make it a (lock Klill competent ta 
the eftate and dignity of your wife. 

Mor. She can talk ! 
^ Epu Yes, indeed, Sir. Did you ever know ai 
woman that could not ? . , 

Mor. What, firrah ! none of my knaves there? 
Where is this imgoftor, Cutberd ? 

EnUr^^ervaM. ( Makes fsgns.) 

Epu Spealc to him, fellow ; fpeak to him, ITI 
^ave none of this forced unnatural dumbnefs in 
my houfe, in a family where I govern. 

Mor. Govern ! She is my regent already ! I have 
mai'ried a Pcnthefilea, a Semiramis; fold my liberty 
to a diftafF. But FU be mafter ftiU—I'U void my 

. houfc 
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houfe of this compaiiy, a:tid Bar up hiy ddoffe 
Where arc all my eaters, my mouths now ? 

Enter Servants. 

Void my houfe, and bar up my doors, you vaflets \ 
EpL He is a variet that ftirs to fuch an office^ 
Let *em ftand- open ! Shall I have a barricado made 
againft my friends, or be robbed of any pleafurcr 
they can give mc by their honourable Vifitation? 
JHor. Oh, Amazonian impudence ! 
Ept. Nay, in troth, in this. Sir, I fpeak but 
modeftly, and am mote reafonable than you. Are 
not thefe our nuptials ? and is it not meet to givef 
the day to pleafures. Sir ? We'll have jollities of 
feafting, mufick, dancing, revels and difcourfe^ 
We'll have all. Sir, that may make the celebration 
of our marriage high and happy. In, iff, afld be 
jovial, ladies ! In j I follow you. 

[^Exity With ladies, Datt^, and La-Fook* 

4 Manent Morofe, Dauphine, and Truiwif. 

Mor, Oh, my curfcd angel, that inftruacd mc 
to this fate i 

Dau. Why, Sir? 

Mor. That I Ihould be ftduc'd by fo fooliih a 
devil as a barber ,will make ! 

Dait. 


I » 
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Dflu* I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have 
partaken your counfel; you fliould never have 
trufted it to fuch a miniiter. 

Mor. 'Would I could redeem it with the lofs of 
an eye, nephew ! 

Dau. I hope there fliall be no fuch need. Sir. 
Take patience, good uncle. This is but a day, and 
'tis well worn too now. 

Mor. Oh, 'twill be fo forever, nephew; I fore- 
fee it, for ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry 
that comes with a wife. 

Tru. I told you fo. Sir, and you would not 
believe me. ^ 

Mor. Alas, do not rub thofe wounds, mailer 
Truewit, to blood again; 'twas my negligence. 
Add not affliction to affliflion. I have perceiv'd 
the effe£l of it, too kte, in madam Otter. . 

Re-enter Epiccene, ^c- 

My executioner here again ! oh, mifcry! 

Epi. How do you, Sir ? 

Afcr. Did yt)u ever hear a more unneceiTary^ 
queftion? As if fhe did not fee! Why, I do as 
you fee, emprefs, emprefs ! 

Epi^ They fay you are run mad, Sir. 

Mor. Not for love, I aflure you, of you, 4o 

you, fee? 

£pi. 
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Epi. 0}i> lord, gentlemen ! lay hold on him^ for 
Heaven's lake. What fliall I do ? Who's his phy^ 
Ccian (can you tell) th^t knows the flate of h\s 
body bed, that I might fend for him ? Good S^f^ 
fpeak : I'll fend for one of my dolors e^te« 

Mot. What, to poifdn Qie, that I might die 
ihteftate, and leave you poflefs'd of all ? 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his eyet 
iparUe! He looks green about the temples! Do 
you fee what blue fpots he has ? 

Clen Ay, it is melancholy. 

EpL Gentlemed, for Heaven's fake, counfel me ! 

Daw. The difeafe in Greek is called Mom*, itf 
Latin, Infania. 

Mor. Shall I have a Ie£lure read upon me 
alive? 

Epu But what is this to the cure ? we areiiuv 
enough of the difeafe. 

Mor. Let me go f 

"Tr«. Why, Mre'U entreat her to hold bei;^ peaco^ 
Sir. 

Mor. Oh, no; laljwmr not to ftop^ heir. Slieis^ 
like a conduit-pipe, that will gu(h out with 4Xio«^ 
force wheii flie opens again. Oh, oh ! . 

Epi. Sure he ^ould do well exiough, if he«could 
fleep. ^ 

Mor. No, I ihould do well enough, if you 4:oitId 

fleep* 
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flcep. Hate I no ftiehd, that will make her drunk, 
or give her a little laudanum^ or opium ? 

Tru. Why, Sir, fhe talks ten times worfe in her 
ileep. 

Mor. How ! 

Cter. Do you know that. Sir ? never ceafes all 
night. 

Tru. And fnores like a pig. 

Mor, Oh, redeem me. Fate ; redeem me, Fate ! 
For how maity caufcs may- a man be divorcM^ 
nephew? 

Dau, I know not, truly, Sir. 

7r«. Some divine muft refolve you in that. Sir, 
or eanoij-lawyer. 

Mor: I will ' not reft, I will not think of any 
other hope or comfort, till I know. So it would 
rid mc of her, I would do penance in a bellfry, 
with a ring of ten bells ; in a cockpit ; at the death 
of a ftag; the Tower-Wharf j London-Bridge^^; 
Billiiigfgzrte^ when the noifes are at their height 
arid loudeft. Nay, I would fit out a plajr, that 
•sjircfe nothing bat fights at fea, drums, trumpets, 
and target. \_Exit with Dau. 

. Cler. Alas, poor man ! 

Tru. You'U make him mad indeed,* ladies, if 
you purfue this. , 

-Vol. III. U Hau. 


zgo E P I CCE N Ei or. 


t .(. 


Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now> a quarter 

of an hour or fo. . . 5. , ^ 

Cler. By my faith, a large truce. '« >-<^ 

Hau. Is that his keeper, that is gone with 

him? • ' -» 

Daw. It is his nephew, madam. 
La^F, Sir Dauphine Eugene. 
Cin. He looks' like a rery pitiful fcnigbtw^ v 
Daw. As can be. This marriage has put him 

out of all. i.^ 

La-F. He has tiot a penny in his purfe> madam. 
jD^tw.* He'is reidy to cry all thisday.* * -- 
La^F. A very fliark ; he fet me i' th' nick t'other 

night at Primero. 

Tru. How thefefwabbers talk ! ' * « - 
CUr. Ay, Otter's wine has fwell'd their humours 

r 

above a fpring-tide. - j 

Hau, Good Morofc, let*s go in again ! ' 
£pi. I waiton'youi madatm ' ^.-^ . 

{^Ekeunt ladies f Dawi dmd La-^FoiU j 
Spiceene folt&vOmg isre^laUeiUiyrTru. 
fru: Do you hear, lady bride ? I pray tbcc now, 
as thou art a noble wench, continue this diftourfe 
6f Dauphine within; but pralJfehirii exceedingly; 
magnify him with all the height^of afFe&i&» thou 
cand ; (I have fome purpofe in't) and do but beat 

ofi 


r;t)fflthcfe pworooks^ J)M:k paw and hi$ fello\v^, with 
Hily difcontcrit, aiul 1*11 .lio^^urrfhie? for e;vef. 

:£pii. I,/vKarrantj ypuj ypiii l^^.e^pfdl pne of 
o^em.prefeotlyi yS^ii. 

'■' Ger. What a caft[(Otj3^%ilj& affrithefe, to ,hawk 
13 ;^f ter ladies tbits ! . 

. Tru* Ay^^tid ftrfte a^t fuch an e^agle as Dauphii:^e. 

) Cy^r.: fiQ.wiUbe^^ad^.wfee^^c IfcH him. Here 
; »iie:G0iiti^ 

^ ^ ^ Mrttir ^Dauphinit. 

:Qhj. Sir^ .jtoU at*©, welcome ! 
. %ru^ Where's thine uncle ? 
PfiUf Run out o^ doors in's night-caps, to talk 
. with a cafuift about his divorce. It works admii:ably. 
- Tru^ Thou woi4dft^,^^a'fai4 ft>r an thou hadft 
■\ hts^n. bere I.T^h^, Ijijd^^ jj^ve Jaugh'd at thee mpft 
. comically, .fince thou went'fl, Dauphine* 

C/^r^j Aiitd,raflfi,'4> if thou, wert thine, uncle^s 
r keeper. 

^V2!?«i/.Anitkif ^baoc of .baboons anfwer'd Yes, 

: -40d?^iaidv thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and hadft 

' notlttttg bntl three fuits of appateU and foxne few 

beii6i«)lence9 that the lords gave thee to fool to 

' 'CJte, andfwagger. 

-' ti>4airf Let me not live, I'll beat ^em 3 I'll bind 
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'em both to grand-madam's ^ed-pofts, and hare' 
*em baited with monkies. 

Tru. Thou (halt not needy they (haill be beaten 
to thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to 
ferve upon *em j truft my plot. 

Dau. Ay, you have many plots ! So you had 
one, to make all the wenches in love -with me. 

Tru. Why, if I do not yet afore night, as near 
as 'tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, 
and be ready to fearch for thee, take the mortgage 
of my wit. 

Cler. ril be his witnefs; thou fhalt have it, 
Dauphinie. Thou fhalt be his fool for evef, if thou 
doft not. 

Tru. Agreed. Perhaps 'twill be the better eftite. 
But ril not forfeit my fureties. Thou (halt wreak 
revenge on thefe wits and braveries of the time, 
Dauphine, and even thereby become the idol, the 
reigning favourite of all the Collegiates. The 
device fhall be mine, the pleafure thine own, and 
Daw and La-Foole Ihall make themfelves over to 
iaughtef for ever. {^Exeknt. 


ACT 


».-.. 


THE 3ILENT WOMAN. 293 


I 


A C T V. 

A gallery in the houfe of Morofe. 

Truewity Dauphiney ClerimonU 

Clerimont^ 
F you fhould fail now ? 


Tru. Oh, Sirs, FU be anfwerablc for the iflue. 
I cannot fail. I know the height and dimenfjon 
of their underftandings too well: They-ll bejieve 
themfelves to be juft ftich men as we make 'em, 
neither more jior lefs : They have nothing, not 
the ufe of their fenfes, but by tradition. 'Slight, 
man, I will have them as filent as figns, and their 
polls too, ere I have done with them. Do you 
obferve this gallery, or rather lobby indeed ? Here 
are a couple of lludies, at each end one : Here 
will I aft fuch a tragi-comedy between the Guelphs 
and the GhibcUines, Daw and La-Foole — which 
of 'em comes out firft, will I feize on : (You two 
(hall be the chorus behind the arras, and whip out 
between the afts and fpeak.) If I do not make 

U 3 them 
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them keep the peace for this remnant of the;da|r|ri 
if not of the year— I hear Daw con^n^ : Hifle. 

and do not laugh, for Heaven^s fake; [ '^ ' ^ -Ai 

r- ;• - ■ . . ,. I »-. • ■ •• • 

Enter Sir John Dew* 

Daw* Which is the way into the gat^en, trow f- 
Tru. Oh,' Jack Daw ! I amgJad I haw met witK 
you. In good faith, I muft h^ve this i^attergQ^ 
no further between ybu : I mift have it taken up* 
Daw. What matter, St/ ? fetJW^tw -orhnm ?, 
Tru. Gprtiei yovi difgirifeif j Sr# AndOBOus aoiA 
you. If you love tiiej J^k, you ftiall msdcc ufe. 
6f your philbfoph^ iib^, fot thb dnde^ and dcBardf 
fne your Iwdrd. The briiW {ial$ eittl>«dUfd ih% J 
liriil fee no Ulodd Add it hibr^Widali i > ;,* :, 
Daw, As I hope to finifh Tacitus, I intend n^. 
murder. ■ — '^ v. -. •, ■..,-. : ^ ^ -. 

Tr?/. Dd you not ^ait for Sir Amorouj.?. 
DaiJu. Not I, by my kilighthood. 
Tru. Arid your fcholarlhip t66 ?' ^ a . u 
Daw. And my rchdhr{M;() tOQ^.^ ^ • ^ ; r^^ » 
2r«. Go tOy theri I return you you^r f^k^^iflliid 
alk yoti mercy ; btit put it not xipj for yoU'WiU be 
atfaulted. I underftbod th^t you had apprehended 
It, and walkM here to brave him.j and that you 

had 
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had held your life contemptible, in regard of your 
hoaouff. 

iDmjtf0 No, no ; no fuch thing, I afTure you. 
He and I parted now, as good friends as could be. 

oZri^i^'Truft not you to that vifor. I faw him 
iince ' dinner with another face : I have known 
many men in my time vex'd with lofles, with deaths, 
and wkh' abufe^ii but fo offended a .wight as Sir 
Amorous, ^d \ never fee or read of. For taking 
anvay his guefts. Sir, to-<]ay, that's the caufe; and 
he dcc}aires4t behind your back with fuch threaten- 
ings and' coatempts-^He faid to Dauphine, you 

w^fst the arrant'ft ^ft 

>i J)avK Ay, be? may fay his pleafure. 

5r«. And fwears you are fo protefted a coward, 
that he knows you will never do him any manly 
or iingle right j and therefore he will take bis 
courfe. 

Daw, I'll give him any fatisfa£Hon, Sir — but 
fighting. , ■ . 

- r3r«» Ay, Sir; but who knows what fatisfadlion 
he'll take : Blood he thirfts for, and blood he will 
have ; and whereabouts on you he will have it, 
who knows, but himfelf ? 

Daf*f* I pray you. Mailer Truewit, be you a 

medi^or* 

U 4 Tru, 


*■ •. > 


jfrw,^ Wcllf Sir, coric^^l y<]>iMrifelf then in tttsf. 
ftudy till I return* iHe puts him t^^lNBifyjc^mv&d 
h^ content to be IpcW in j for, for mine^ u^Kv^Ari 
rcjputatior), I would not have you feen to re^wj 
a^publick difgracc, while I have the matter -tna 
managing. Gods fo, here he comes 5 keep youPft 
breath clofe, that he do not hear youfigh,-T-iIi|5 
good faith, i>ir Amorous, he is not this w^y<;\I 
pray you he . merciful, do ^lot murder him 5 Yon v 
are arm'd as if you fought a revenge oo pU^is iztt. 
Good Dauphine, get him away from thi3 place 
I never knew a man's choler fo ^igh, but he would 
fpeak to his friends, he would hear reafon*— ^Jacfe 
Daw, Jack! afleep? * . ' 

Dau\ [Coming forth^l ^^^q gone, ms^rTrlicwk Jo 
*Tru. Ay; did you hear him ? I 

Daw, ,Oh, dear, ye3». . ^ * 

Tru» What a quick ear fear lias ? 
Daw. But is be fo arm^d, as you fay? 
Tru. ArmM ! did you €v6r fee a felloWfet bat 
t(j take pofleflion ? , • jH -Y 

Daw. Av, Sir. ^ , v* n /in fl- 

Tru. That may give you fome^lighttlo boiK5«&e 
of him \ but 'tis nothing to the priocipaL H^ hus 
got fomebody's old two-hand fword, to mow ydtf 
off at the knees : And that fword has fpawn'diUi^Ji 

- a dagger! 
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a^^lggfcr i ■>■ ' But then he is fo hung with plkes^ 
hjklbetds, pcitronels, caUivers, and mufqiiets, that 
hclc^Qk^ Hkea juftice of peace-shall: A man ojf 
t^a thoufahd a-yCar is not fefe'd nt fo xmnj wea- 
pons as he has to. Ton would thinle he meant to 
nitittler all St. Puk:hre*s parHh. He is fufficicntly: 
afii^d to Over-run a country. 

' Duttx, Godd Lord ! what means he, Sir ? I pray 
you,'' matter Truewit, be you a mediator. 

Tru. ViTell, Fll ti^y if he w«l be appeas'd with i 
leg ofan atm ; if not, you muft die ppcc. 

I^aw. I would be loth to lofe my right arnj, for 
•"Wiitihg madrigals. 

Tru. Why, if he will be fatisfied with a thumb, 
'pr aiittle finger, alPs One to me. You muft think^ 
rUdomybeft. 

Daw. Good Sir, do. iGoes into the chfet again. 

f 

jRji^enter Dauphins and CUrimont. 

CUr: What haft thou done ? 

Tru. He will let me do nothing, man j h^ docs 
all afore i^e ; he offers his left arm. 

/i>tf^. Takp it, by all means. 

Trtu How! maim a man for ever, for a jeft ? 
What a confciehce haft thou ? 

Dqum 'Tis no lofs to him ; he has no employ- 
ment 
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, ' «... I : y^ 

ment for his arms, but to eat fpoon-meat* Befide, 
as'good ttiaim His bodyj zh Ks riepu'tatten. '' ^*^-^ 
*7r«. He is 'a f(dholar, and a^ wit, and yet he docs 
not think fo. ' But he lofes* nd reputation witK <fe'i^ 
fdi- We all refolv'd him in afs Before:' 'sTtj^oar 
places ag^in. ' " '' "' ■ ' ^' >^^'' 

Z>au, Come away, Clerimont. 

' ' iRetlres with Clerimont. 

' ■ > * ^ J. 

Enter JLa-Feok. ^ . > 

7r«. Sir Amorous t ' * ' ^ ^ 

La^F. Matter Truewit- 

Tru. Whither were you going ? 

La-'F. Down into the court. • 

Tru. By ho means, ' Sir. ' 

Z^l'F. Why, Sir? - 

Tru. Enter here, if you love your Kfe. 

i^^i?*. Why, why? ' • ' 

Tru. (^eftion till your throat be cut, do : Dally 
till the enraged foiil Am you.' * '" '*" 

La^F. Who's that? 

Tru. Daw it is : Will yoi) in ? 
. La-F. Ay, ay, Fll in : What's the matter ? 

Tru. Nay, if he hid beeh cool eiimigh to tell us 
that, there had been f6me hbpe to iatbile you ; but 
he feems fo implacably enrag*^——* ' ' 

-• ' '^'^ ^ "'■ ■•- '■'' - - ^- ■ - ■■ " La^F. 
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J^a^F. 'SligKtj let him rage : I*U hide myielf* 

^/Up Do, g^pod Sir 5 but what have you don^ to ^ 
hlmj^thin^ thatfliould prpvoke hin\ thus ? You 
Jiave broke fome jeft upon him afore the ladies — 

La-F. Not I; never in my life^ broke jeft upoii 
a^y ma^f The; bridq was praifing Sir Dauphine, 
and he went away in fnufF, and I followed him; 
iVilefSjhe took offence at me in his'drinl^ e'rerwhile, 
fhat I would not pljsd^ all the^ horje-f ull. 

Tru. 5y mj faithj and that njay be ; you re- 
jpQmber well: But he walks^ the round up ^nd 
down, thro' every room o' the houfe, with a towel 
ill his han4| crying, where's La-Fople ? who faw 
La-Fople ? And when Dauphine and I demanded 
the caufe, we can' force np anfwer from him, but 
** Oh, revenge^ ]^ow fweet art thou ! I will ftrangle 
^*.him in this towel*," which leads us to conjefture, 
th?it the main caufe of his fury is, for bringing 
ypur meat tprd^y^ Y^ith a towel about you, to his 
difcredit. 

La-F. Like enough. Why, an he be angry for 
that, I'll flay here till his anger be blown over. 

Tru. A good becoming refolution. Sir ; if you 
fzn put it on o' the fudden. 

La-F. Yes, I can put it on: Or, I'll away into 
tl^e country prefently. 

Tru. 


' Tru. How will you go out of the 'houfe, Sfr> 
He knows you are i* the hoiife, and he'll watch ^ii 
thrs fe'nnight, but he'll have you : He^l dxit-#ait 
a ferjeant for you. 5 

La^F. Why, then Fll ftay here.' ' V 

Tru. Youmuft think how to vi£lual yoUrfc^f in 
time then, 

La-F. Why, fweet mafter Truewit, will '^you 
entreat my coufin Otter to fend me a cold verifftJti 
j)afty, a bottle or two of wine, and a pallet to fit oli? 

7r«, Oh, I would not advife you to fleep^ by 
any means. 

La-F. Would not you. Sir? why, then I will 

not. 

Tru. Yet there's another fear. '" ' 

La^F. Is there. Sir? What is't?^ ' '' 

Tru. No, he cannot break open this door Vith 

his foot, fure. 

La-F. ni fet my back againft it. Sir. I bave 

a good back. 

?r«. But then if he fhould batter? ; ' ;;^" 
I La^F. Batter ! If he dare, I'll have an a<9:i6n of 
battery agamlt nim. 

Tru. Caft you the worft. He has ferit for^ 
powder already, and what he will do with it, no 
vavi knows: Perhaps blow up the corner 6 the 

houfe 
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hottfe ^whcj^t he fufpefls yqu ar^» TJynk upon 
,i^nie fatUfa£}:ion^ or term^^ to offer ][iim. 
rn jt/?7-f . jSiri ni give him^any (atisft^ion : I dare 
give any terms. 

Tru. You'll kavc it to me then ? 
r La^F. Ay, Sir: I'll ftand to iany conditions. 

[Goes into the clofet. 

. Tjtk.. How aow ? what think you^ Sirs ? \Jie^ calls 

forth Cfer» and I)0U.2 Were't not a difficult tiling 

ta determine^ which of thefe two fear'd moil? 

■ ' . ' ■ - ' ■"*■ 

CJer. Yes, but this fears the braveft : The other, 

a whindling daftard, Jack Daw ! But La-Foole, a 

brave heroick coward I and is afraid in a great look, 

arid a flout adcent. I like him rarely. 

Tru. Had it not befen pity thefe two fliould have 
been conceal'd ? . 

. C/^r. Shall I go fetch the ladies to the cata- 
ftrophe ? 

Tru. XJmph t Ay, by my troth. Do, Clenmorit, 
fetch 'em, and difcourfe to 'em all that's pafs'd, 
and bring 'em into the gallery here. \ ^ 

I)aU' This is thy extreme vanity flow : Thou 
thirik'ft thou wert undone, if every j^ftthouniak'fl: 
were not publifli'd. ' 

7r«. Thou fhalt fee how unjuft thou art prc- 
fently. Clerimont, fay it was Dauphine's plfc)t. 

•Truft 


J6» 0j^l<icM^}f^i'6K, 

Wuft ^c not, if'thc'wh^6Warlft Whbtfbrtfcj' 

" rooted ^ut ft bnV^nd^e^feadJ'Slrften rtallAiliMjus. 
Away !— John Daw ! '" ''" 

Dawpeeprng^urofihtchfii^ 

i^^Jw.'What {^ood news. Sir? 

Tru. Faith, I-hive'fbltewedi'and-ij^uca^With 
him liard for ybu. I told him ^otr were a Ktrifht, 
and a fcholarj ^nd that yotf^tiewfortmidc did 
confifl magii patiendh qUam fatunioy magir ftrenh 
quam feriendo. 

Daw. It doth fo indeed, Sir. 

Tru. And that you would fuf&r, I^ told* him t 
So at firft he detnanded; hf ttvf troth; in my con- 
ceit, too much. 
• i)^w.^ What was it, Sir ? ' 

Tr«. Your upper lip, and fix o' your fort-t^th. 
" bavJ. *Twas unreafonable. 

9r«. Nay, T told hiin plainly", you could Xiot 
fpare 'em. all. So after long argument /;iK>^* l^ fon, 
as you know) I brought him down' to yotir two 
butterrteetth, and them he would haye. 

J)aW. Oh, did you fo? Why, he fhall hare^cm. 

Tri/. But he Ihall not. Sir, by your leave. The 
iionclufion is this,' Sir : Becaufe you fliall T>c very 

good 
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good friends hejceafi^ei^, ^nd tjii^ never to be re- 
. /mcmber'd Oil upbfwled i tdBd^es, that he may not 
i^boaft he has, done wy fuch thing to youin his own 
i ^perfpn,. he i3.<tQ con^ heij? in difgujfe, give you 
o five, kicte jin. private^ Sif^ .take your fw^o^d from 
i» »youi and lock you up. in t|i^t ft udy during pleafure : 
•-Which.wiU.be but^ lijtlc while j we'll get it re- 
leased prefently^ ,, :... ,( _._ 

Daw. Five kicks ? He fhall have fix, Sir, to be 
friends. 

7r«. Believe me, yqu fh^ll not over-flioot your- 
fdf, to >£ead him that word, by me. 
v.. .JDjfZW., Deliver it, .Sir, he {hall have them with 
, all my heart, to be friends.^ 

Tru. Friends ? Nay, an he fhould net be fo, and 

<• heartily too,, upon . theie terjns, he fliall have me 

^ enemy while tiive. Come, Sir, bear it bravely. 

Daw. Oh, Sir, 'tis nothing. 

^^4 ..Tru. TTrue. What's fix kicks to a man that 

' reads Seneca ? 

Daw.^ I have had a hundred, Sir. 


.■ ir * 


. LadUs enter here, brought ay Clerifmnt^ aniliften. 

Tru. Sir Amorous ! No fpeaking one to another, 

or rehearfing^pld mai'ters., .1 . \ 

\Dauphine comes forth and kicks him. 

Daw. 
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Daw, One, two, three, four, five. I proteit^ 
Sil' Amorous, you (hall have fix. 

Tru. Nay, I told you, you (hould not talk. 
Come, give him fix, an he will needs. Your 
fword. Now return to your fafe cuftody; you 
fhall prefently meet afore the ladies, and be the^ 
deareft friends one to another. ^Extt Daw,'] Give 
me the fcarf now, thou ihalt beat the other bare- 
fac'd. Stand by. — Sir Amorous ! 

Ri'enter Sir Amorous, 

La-F, What's here ? a fword ? 
# Tru, I cannot help it, without I (hould take the 
* <][uarrel upon myfelf. Here he has fent you' his 
fword 

La-F, ni receive none on^t. 

Tru, And he wills you to faften it agairift a w^U, 
and break your head in fome few feveral places 
againft the hilts. 

La-F, I will not, tell him roundly. I cannot 
endure to fhed my own blood. 

'Iru. Will you not "i 

La-F, No. I'll beat it againft a fair flat wall, 
if that will fatisfy him : If not, he fhall beat it 
himfelf for Amorous. ^ 

Tru, Why, this is ft range ftarting off, when a 

man 
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man undertakes for you I I otfer^d hirti another 
condition ; will you (land to that ? 

Ld^F. Ay, what is*t ? 

Tru. That you will be beaten in private. - 

La^^F* Yes, I am content, at the blunt. 

7r2/. Then you muft fubmit yourfelf to be hopd<» 
wink'd in this fcarf, and be led to him, where he 
will take your fword from you, and make you bear 
a blow over the mouth, and tweaks by the nofe 
out of number. 

La-F. I am content. But why muft I be blinded ? 

T%u. That's for your good, Sir; becaufe if he 
(hould grow infolent upon this, and publiih "i|l 
hereafter to your difgrace (which -I hope he will 
not do) you might fwear fafely, and proteft, he 
never beat you, to your knowledge. 

Ltf-F. Oh, I conceive. 

Trtu I do not doubt but you'll be perfe£l good 
friends upon't, and not dare to utter dn ill thought 
one of another in future- 

La^F. Not I, as Heaven help me, of him. 

Tru. Nor he of you. Sir* If he flioul d 
Come, Sir. All hid ?— Sir John ! 

\Pauphine enters to tweak him. 

La^F. Olr, Sir John, Sir John ! Oh, 0-0-0*0-0- 
Oh— - 

Tru. Good Sir John, leave tweaking } you'll blowi 
Vol. III. X his 
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his jiafe off. 'Tis Sir John's pleafure) you fliould 
retire into the ftudy.. Why, now you are friends. 
All bittemefs between you,. I hope, is buried ; you 
{hall come forth by and by, Damon and Pythias 
upon't, and embrace with aU the ranknef&of friend- 
fliip that can be. [_Exit La^FooUJ] I truft, we (hall 
have 'em tamer i' their language hereafter. Dau-^ 
phine, I worihip thee* Hcaiven's will ! the la£e9 
have furpriz'd us* 

Haughty J Centaure^ Mavis, Mrs. Otter, Epicaene, 
and Trujiy, conn forward, having difcovered part 
of the pajl fcene^ . 

i&w. Centaure,how our judgments were impos'd 
on by thefe adulterate knights ! 

Cen. Nay, madam, Mavis was more deceivM 
than we ; 'twas her commendation Utter'd "cm in , 
the toUege. 

Mavis. I commended but their witsf, madam, 
and their braveries. I never look'd towards their 
valours. 

. Hau.^ Sir Dauphine is valiant,, and s^-^^^ ^^k^^ 
feems. 

Maquis. And a bravery too. 
X Hail. Was this his projeft ? . 

Mrs. Otter. So mailer Clerimont intimates^ ma- 
dam. 

Maviu 
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\MatiHS» He is a loerf worthy gendemam . 

dn. I could love a man for fuch a nofe \ ^ 

Mavis. Or fiichaleg! 

CM. He Jbas ail exeellent gck>d 6y$e^ madam. 
' Maviu And a srcry g^)od look f 

2k^* Sbe h<w they eye .thetf, man ! They ar^ 
taken, I warrant thee. 

Hau. Yoa Inrve nnbracM oor braee of knights 
here, matter Truewit. 

3r«, Not I, madam y it >«ra8 Sir Dauphine's en- 
gine. 

Hau. I am glad of the fortune (befides the dif- 
flovefy of two fuch empty cafkets) to gain the 
knowledge el £b ridh a mine 6i virtue as Sir 
Dauphine. 

Cin. Wt WDirtd' be alt glad to ftile hint of out 
firiendfiiipi and fee^him at the college/ 

Mftvis. He CanAot mix with a fweetcr fociety, 
ni prophefy ; and I hope he himfeif will think fo» 

D^, I (hould be rude to imagine otherwife, 
lady. . 

Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine ? But pur* 
fue it now, thou haft 'em. 

Hau, Shall we go in again, Mordfe ? 

EpL Yes, madam. 

dn. We^ll entreat Sir Dauphinc's company. 

Tru» Stay, good madam, the interview of the 

. X 2 two 


3a8 E PIC CE N Ei ok; 

two friends, Pylades and Orcftcs : I'll fetch Vm 

out to you ftraight. . . 

Hau. Will you, maftet TrUewitF^ -> 

Dau. Ay; but, noMe ladf^s^ db iio« tonifofi&in 

your countenance, or Outward bearing tx> 'em, 'any 

difcovery of their follies, that wc may fee how>thcy 

will bear up again. ",^ 

Hau, We will not. Sir Dauphine. • ^ ^ ^ 
Cen. Mavis. Upon our honours. Sir Daiuphinc ! 
Tru. Sir Amorous, Sir AmofouS ! . The ladies 

are here. • ^ 

La-F. Are they? •' > 

Tru, Yes ; but flip out by and by, as their backs 

are turn'd, and meet Sir John here^ as by chance, 

when I call you. Jack Daw \ 

Daw, [Peeping.'] What fay you. Sir? 

Tru. Whip out behind me foddcnly, an^ no 

anger i' your looks to your adverfary. -Now^, now} 

Enter at oppojite doars^ Daw and La^Fiidt* 

La^F. Noble Sir John Daw! Wl^cte ha' yot 
been ? '^ ^ 

Daw> To feek you, Sir Amorous. 

La-F. Me \ I honour you. 

Daw. I prevent you. Sir. 

Ctr. They have forgot their rapiers« ' ' 
\ rr«. Oh, they meet in peace, man. 

Dm. 
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Dau* Where's your fword, Sir John ? 

C/fT. Arid your's, Sir Amorous ? 

D€tw^ Mine ! my boy had Jt fojth, to mend the 
handle, e'en now* 

£27-/^ And my gcdd handle was broke too^ and 
my boy had it forth. 

Dau. Indeed, Sir? How their excufes meet ! 

CUr. What a confent there is i* the handles ! 

Tru. Nay, there is fo T the points too, I war- 
rant you. 

Mrs. Otter. Gh, me ! madam, he comes again, 
tlhe madman! Away. 

{Exeunt Ladies, Daw, and La^Foole. 

r 

I 

/ 

£riter Moro/ef with two fwords. 

Mpr* WhatfBoake thefe naked weapons here, 
gentlenaen? 

Tru. Oh, Sir, here hath like to have been mur- 
der fihce ydi^ v^Sht ! A<:oiiple of knights fallep out 
»^ut.the^brji4e^s farours : We were fain to take 
away their weapons. 

Mor. Forh^r favours ? 

Tru, Ay, Sir, heretofore, not prefent. Cleri- 
mont, carry them their fwords now. They have 
done all the hurt they will do. {Exit Cleriment. 

Dau. Have you fpoke witjji a lawyer. Sir? 

^Mor. Oh, no ! there is fuch a noife i' the court, 

» X3 that 
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that they have frightened mp hpiue with more 
violence than I went ! Such fpeaking and counter" 
ipeaking, with their feveral voices of citations^ ^p- 
pellations^ allegations, certificates^ attachmentSi 
interrogatories, references, conviAions, and afflic- 
tions indeed, among the dcftors and pirxE^ors, that 
the noife here is fiience to^t ! a kind of calm mid- 
night ! 

Tru. Why, Sir, if you woifld be refolv'd indeed, 
I can bring you hither a very fufficient lawyer, an4 
a learned divine, that (hall enquire into every lead 
fcruple for you. - 

Mor, Can yoU| mailer Trucwit? 

Tru. Yes, and are very fober grave pcrfons, that 
will difpatch in ^ chamber with a whti^er or two. 

Mor» Good Sir, ihall I hope thi^ benefit ffpm 
you, and truft myfelf into your hands ? 

Tru. Alas, Sir! your nephew and I have been 
ifham^d, and oft-times mad, fince you went, to 
think how you are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, an4 
lock yourfelf up till we call you } we'll tell you 
more anon, Sin 

Mor. Do your pleafure with me, gentlemen j 
do but divorce me from my wife^ and I aoi bound 
to you for ever^ - lExitf 

Dau. What wUt thou do now. Wit ? 

Tru. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, if 
yov can, by any means, prefently. 
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Dau, Why? to what purpofe? 

Tru. Oh, I'll make the deepeft divine and gravcft 
lawyer out o' them two for him. 

Dau. Thou canft not, man ; thefe are waking 
dreams. 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gown 
with the welt o' the one, and a canonical cloak 
with fleeves o* the other, and give 'em a few terms 
in their mouths, if there come not forth as able a 
do6lor, and complete a parfon, for this turn as may 
be wifh'd, truft not my eleftion : The barber 
fmatters Latin, I remember. 

Dau. Yes, and Otter too. 

Tru. Well then, if I make *em not wrangle out 
this cafe, to his no-comfort, let me be thought a 
Jack Daw, or La-Foole, or any thing worfe. Go 
you to your ladies, but firft fend for them. 

Dau. I will J and you fliall have Otter in a 
trice, and the barber in the fnapping of his 
fingers. [^Exeunt fever ally. 

Another apartment. Tables^ chairs, ^c. 

La-Fooky Clermont J Daw. 

' La-F. Where had you our fwords, mafter Cle- 
rimont ? 

Cler. Why, Dauphine took 'em from the mad- 
man. 

X4 La-F. 
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La^F. And he tDok.'ci]|,/fp^ our bofs, I war4 

rant you,. : . j i ^ - ' ^^ 

C/^r. Very like. Sir. ♦ -^ • > -f^-n 

Z^-K Thank yx?v, good maftcr Clecimont* Sm 
John Daw and I are both beholden to you. .<: 

Cler. Would I knew how to naake you fo, ge»^ 
tlemen ! • i 

Daw. Sir Amorous and I are your fervanJa^^Sirj 

Cler^ Faith, now we are in private, let's Waiitoh^ 
it a little, and talk waggifhly. Sir John, I am tel- 
ling Sir Apiorous here that you two govern the 
ladies where'er, you come* 

Daw, Not I : Sir Amorous doe^ 

LarF, I proteft, Sir John dpei^. . . 

Cler. Well, agree on't together, knights | fcr ' 
between you, you divide the ladie^'.^fieftions: I 
fee it. You could tell ftrange ftories^ my maftcrSj - 
if you would, I know. 

Dciw. Faith, we have feen fqmewhat. Sir. 

La-'F. That ^e have — ^Velvet petticoats, aQd 
clock'd ftockings, or fo. \ 

Daw. Ay, and f j . v\ 

Cler. Nay, out with it. Sir John. 

Daw. Why — a — do you fpeak, Sir Amorous. 

La-F. No, do you. Sir John Daw. 

Daw. rfaith, you AalL 

La-'F. rfaith,, you fliall. ol 

Daw. 


THB SILENT WOMAN. 31$ 


Daw. Why, we have be^— ^ 

La-F.- In the great bed at Ware together in our 
time. On, Sir John. 

Cler. Do you hear, Sir John ? You Ihall tell me 
but one thing truly, as you love me. 

Daw. If I can, I will. Sir. 

CUr. You lodged in the fame houfe with the 
bride bef e f ' ' 

Da^. Yes^ and cbiivers'd with her hourly. Sir. 

Cl€r. And what humour iiflie of? Is Ihe com- 
ing and open, free ? 

Daiv. Oh, exceeding open. Sir. I was her fer- 
vant, and Sir AmorOus was *to be. 

r 

Cler. Come, you both hatrfe had favours from 
her : I know, and havie heard fb much. 

IXm;. Oh, n'o. Sit. 

L^i-^F. Yott fliall excufe us. Sir 5 we muft not 
wound reputation. 

Cler, Tut, fhe is married now ; and therefore 
fpcak plainly : Which of you led firft ? ha ? 

La-F, Sir John, indeed. 

Daw. Oh, it pleafes him to fay fb. Sir ; but Sir 
Amorous knows as well. 

Cler. Doft thou, i'faith, Amorous ? 

La^F. In a manner, Sir. 

C/(fr. Why, I commend you, lads. Little Icnows 
don Bridegroom of this j nor (hall he, for me. 

Daw. 
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Daw. Hang faim, mad ox. • 

Ger. Spe»k ifoftly ; here comes his ncpTitw. 
He'll get the ladies from you, Sirs, if you look not 
to him in time* • 

La-F. Why, if he do, we'll fetch *em home 
again, I warrant you. {^Exeunt Daw and La^^Foole. 

Enter Dauphine. 

Cler. Where's Truewit, Dauphine ? We want 
him much. His knights are wound up as high and 
infolent as ever they were. 

Dau. Youjeft. ^ 

Cler. No drunkards, either with wine or vanity, 
everconfefs'd fuch ftories of themfelves. I would 
not give a fly's leg in balance againft all the wo^ 
mens' reputations here, if they could be but thought 
to fpeak truth : And, for the bride, they have 
made their affidavit againft her diredlly. 

2)^«. Indeed 1 

Cler. Yes 5 and tell times, and circumftances. 

Dau. Not both of 'em ? ^ 

Cler. Yes, faith j they would have fet it down 
under their hands. 

Dau. Why, they will be our fport, I fee, ftill, 
i;irhether we will or no. 

Enter 7ruewityWith Otter and Cutberd difguifed. 

Tru. Ob, are you here ? G>me, Dauphine ; go 

call 
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cull your uncle prcfcntly : I faave fitted my divine 
and i»y cawjnift^ dy'd th^ir beards and all. Come, 
matter de£tor, and mafter parfon, look to yonr 
fSLTts now, and difcharge 'em bravely; you are 
well fct forth, perform it as well. If you chance 
to be out, do not confefs it with (landing ftill, or 
hummiag, or gaping one at another \ but go on, 
an4 ta^ a}o^d, and eagerly ; ufe vehen^ent a&ion, 
and only remember your terms, and you are fafc. 
Here he comes : Set your faces, and look fuper- 
eilioufly, while I prefent you. 

Enter Morofe and Dauphine, 

Mor. Are thefe the two learned men ? 

Tru. Yes, Sir ; pleafe you falute *em ! 

Mor, Salute 'em ? I had rather do any thing, 
than wear out time fo unfruitfully, Sir. 

7r«, We'll go to the matter then. ISitat the table.l 
Gentlemen, mafter doftor, and mafter parfon, I 
have acquainted you fufEclently with the bufmefs 
for which you are come hither ; and you are not 
now to inform yourfelves in the ftate of the quef- 
tion, I know. This is the gentleman whoex- 
pefts your refolution 5 and therefore, when you 
pleafe, begin. 

Otter. Pleafe you, mafter doftor. 

Cut. Pleafe you, good mafter parfon. 

Otter. I would hear the canon-law fpeak firft. 

Cat. 
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.Qii^. It luuft ^Ke ^ce to pofittve dmnity, Sir* 

Af<7r. Nay, gobd gentlemen, do not throw me 
tnta circunckRancest^r LttMyx)ar comforts aiVhre 
quickly at me, thofe that are. - Befwift in afford>» 
i^ me my peace^ if fo I (hjall hope ^my • For the 
caufe of noife, am I now a fuitor to you. You do 
not know in what a mifery I have been^^xerds'd 
this day, what a torrent of icvHi.My very boiarfe 
turns round with the tumult i I dwell i^ a wind* 
mill ! The perpetual motion is here» 

Tru. Well, good mafter do£tor, will -you bn^k 
the ice ? Maftcr parfon wijl wade aft^r. 

Cut. Sir, tho* unworthy, aqd the weaker, I will 
prefume. 

Otter. Tis no prefun^tion, drntne do£lor* ^ 

Mpr. Yetag^in! i :. 

Cut. Your queftion is, for how many caufes a 
man may have divorttum le^itimum, a lawful divort:e. 
Firft, you muft underftand the nature of the word 
divorce, a divertendo. 

Mor. No excurfions upon words, good do^r ; 
to the queftion briefly. 

Cut. I anfwer then, the canon-law afFor4s diyorce 
but in few cafes ; and the principal is in the com- 
mon cafe, the adulterous cafe : But there are 
duaddfim impedimentay twelve impediments (a§^^ we 
call 'em) all which do not dinmere contra^um^ but 

irritum 
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irriiHTn reddere matrimoniumi as we fay in the canon- 
\zvr\ not taki away thi bondy but caufe a nMity 
thtnim^ ''"■ y- ■ -^ - -- '"' »'^-- '--' ^ ■ ' '- 

: ilikr. Iiunde^oodiyou^b^fore^^^ @oodSiry avoid 
ythirittipertinchcy of trailflatioii, » 

^jOtisri He' eatinoe open this too nduch^ Sir> by 
y^i^^fevout*: >• -■ ■'• ^^ > > ' ^ ' 1 

•^cJVii.Oh, y^ki'ittttft give the learned men leaTe^ 
Sftri ^fo ybfir imptedimciAtsi mafter dodw. 

Cut. The firft is imp^dimentum erroris. 
^Otter^. Of which there are ki^tdX fpeeies. 

Cut. AjyTLS error perfona, i 

Otter. If thou iontraft thyfdlf to one perfon,. 
thinking her another. 

Cut. Then erriff'ftf^ttifuei ' ■ > 

Otter. If flie be a beggar, and you thougfc her 

rich.'- ' ••• '• -'■ ■ ' ■' ■ 

Cut. Then error qnaUtath\ 

0/f«^w If flie pfovc'ftubbom or head-ftrong, that 
you thought obedient. ' '' 

< ibferi- How ?' ^ Is that, Sir, a lawftiK impedi- 
ment ? One at once, I pray ydu, gentlemen^ 

'OttMr.Ajy ante copulam, but Viotp^JI coputatn^ 
Sit. ' -• ^" ' ' ^ ■ ' •■ ■ ' 

: 9n*; Alas, Sir, what a hope are v<^i fall'ti from ! 
' ClA. TVib'hiittWcondiffo ; The tWtd is >t/^t^ :. 


3i8 B PI C CE N K^ cfKi^ 

The fourth id i^natU : tl the perfons be of hia^ 
Within die degreefl. 

Otter. Ay, do you know what the degrees are^Sir ? 

Mor. Noy not I care not^ Sir f^ they offer me no 
comfort in the queftion, i am fure. 

Cui» Biit itere is a branch of thds impediment 
may, which is cognatio Jpiritualis : If you weie hen 
god-father, Sir, then the marriage ib^ inoeftuottSa^ 

Mur^ Oh, me ! To end the eo&tro?erfy, I iieiKr 
was a god-father> I never was a/god^father in my 
life, Sir. Pafs to the next^ 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulferii\ the known 
cafe. The fixth cultus Sfparitasy difference of 
rpHgion: Have you ever examined her, what reli- 
gion (he is of, 

Mor. No, I would rather (he were of none, than 
be put to the trouble of it. 

Cut. The feventh is, viz, if it were upon com->. 
pulfion or force. 

: Mar. Oh, no, it was too voluntary,* mine, too 
voluntary. 

Cut. The eighth is> ^</^; if ever flie- have taken 
holy orders. 

. Otter. That^s fuperftitious, abfurd, abfurdy and 
merely apoftatical. 

Cut. You ftiall pardon mcj mafter parfdn ; lean 
prove tha t ■ ■ 

Otter. 
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Cmer. You, can prove a willj nutftcr doflor 1 yott 
...can prove nothing clfc. Does not yo,ur own canon 
*l^H%jj(fIacfi>dfm4a vetant connubia, faSta rttra£tanU 
■ • G^t. I grant you ; but how do they rttraSiariy 
j-^^rfiaftcr parfbn ? 

i" '-^idor. Oh, this was it I fear'd. Peace, good 
■'•,^£^oe»! (Ml, mine cars, mine cars ! 
■*. '^.Tra.^ay, good Sir, attend the learned men.. 
-'. ■ Th'ty have near done. Proceed to the next. Sirs. 
- ^"A^Cttt. The ninth is, ligamen. 
: " ^"- Otter. If you were bound to any other before, 

-■?_5^^fcr. tso, no, I thruft myfelf too foon into thefe 

■Sl'T^J^j?'" TJie tenth is, publica honeftas. 
•^t' '=Sb^' ^* ^"'^ '^ ^"' '^' itnpedimmtum. 
i-;,| ■■■K^^v-'f he eleventh is, affinhas ex fornUatione. 
^''■' .^tiir. Which is no le fa vera affinUas^ than the 
■ i ' otkcr.mafter doflor. 

■Cui. True, qua erilur ex kgitima matrimenio, 
}ltiper. You fay right, venerable do£tor : And» 
aSfcitiir ex to 

Cut. I conceive you, mafter parfon : Ita ague eft 
■_ • vi^s pater- — ~ 

'"*«* i"^"""' Btvtreptiusqulficgentratur. 
'^*.^Miir. Whafs all this to me? 

■^!V..;'CW. The twelfth and laft Utfi forte 

' ■" Mnter 


W 
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Enter Epiccene^ ^Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. 
* Otter^ Daw, La-Ftole. 

EpL I will not endure it any longer. Ladids,'^ 
I befcech you help me. This is fuch a wrong as 
never was ofFer^d to poor bride before : Upon her 
marriage-day, to have her hufband confpire againft . 
her, and a couple of mercenary companions to be * 
brought in for form's fake, to perfuade a fepara- 
tion ! If you had blood or virtue in you, gentle- 
men, you would not fufFer fuch earwigs about a 
hufband, or fcorpions to creep between man ahd ' 
wife. ^.:>5.^. 

Mor. Oh, the variety and the changes of S^^/ 
torment! . ly ^?:" 

Hau. Let 'cm be cudgelFd out of docu^wlikir 2^\ 

grooms. * v'^. 1 * 

Cen. FU lend you my footman. '^ .-, •'*.*. 

Mavis. We'll have our men blanket them i**tbc ^ '* 
hall. ^ . \ ' '^ 

Daw. Content, i'faith. -ifcv^V^* 

Tru. Stay, ladies and gentlemen ! you'll hear 
before you proceed ? . 

iMavis. ril have the bridegroom blanketed too# . 

Cen. Begin with him firft. , 

Hau. Yes, by my troth. ' ^ 

Mor. Oh, mankind generation! 


.•I 


Dau, . \ ; 


H 
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Dau. Ladies, for my fake Jjprbeart 

Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's fake. 
.' &«• He fliaU command ua* 

Dau. Come, I fee oow plain confederacy to 
abufe a gentleman. You ftudy his afflidion. Sir^ 
will it pleafe you hear me ? 

Mor. Oh, do not talk to me ; take not from me 
the pleafure of dying in filence, nephew. 

Dau, Sir, I mult fpeak to you* If I free you 
of this unhappy match abfolutely, and inilantly, 
after all this trouble, ^9d alfnojit in your defpair^ 

IIQ W 

.* *. JI4ir. (It cannpt be.) 

Dau. Sir, that you be never troubled with a 
ximrmur of it naore, fliall I have your favour per- 
* f eft. to me, and love hereafter ? 
\ Mor. That, and any thiog befide* Make thine 

own conditions. 
' Epi, Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too ? 

Dau^ You know I have been long a fuitor to 

4 .ypu, uncle, that out of your eftate, which is fifteen 

hundred a-year, you would allow me but five hun- * 

dred during life, and aflUre tl)e reft upon me after j 

to which I have often, by myfelf and my friends, 

^ tender'd you a writing to fign, which you would 

never confent or incline to. If you pleafe but to 

• tStfk it no w i 

; Vol. III. ^ Y Mor. 


M^n Thou flB4t J»ird it) ^epiB^ii iritt^db:»t%- 

i)tffc( l£ I qml yoii -nbt pttfisnt^vani^fgf ctaErr 
of €hi9 troubfei 70^ ^11^ hsit^ powtif' iiiftafi%^ 
zfoTC all thele, to revoke your ^0:, ^wtl'yftSi't^ift^^ 
come whofe flave you -^^H gkc meto^ ftfr eiN5fC> 

jfcftr*. Where is the ^^rritiiijt? Ivirilfcfi»l,tb3t, 
that, or to a blank, and write thiue 0imicoidkft(a$« 
^ .£pi: Oh,m€:! moft unfonuDaife wyetcte*^^^ 

^w Will Kr Dauphi^e 4o thif ? 

£pL Good Sir, hayi5 fomecompaffion on me. , 

M^r. Gh, my nephew knows ybu h^like^ away^ 
crocodile! 

{?ew. He tjpee ij not iiire Withput good ground? 

Ddu. Here, Sir. 

Mor. Gome, nephew, give me the pen 5 I will, 
fubfcribe to any thing, and &?il ta what thou wilt 
for my deUterance. Thou art? my reftoteri Uorei 
1 deliver it thee zf^ my Ace^i Jf thefc te a,^i^r4 
in it lacking, or writ with fa}fe oirthography^ I pro*- 
teft before— I ivill not take the advantage. 

Dau. Then here is your rcle&fe, Sir; {^Epicntne 
throws off f (male apparel^ and fippfHrsin bo/s floaiAs*"] 
you have married a boy. ' , 

Mor. A boy I 
-pan* Yes J miftrefs £'/>/Vflr«#, a gentleman's fon, 

V that 
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that I hzvt brov^t up this balf^yeas'^ at my great 
tharges, and for this compofition^ which I ha^dr. 
iKugn jsaadit! with ydm i Wkat fay; ybu^ xaaiBer 
dpfStor 1 This i9 jmfium \ mps^nt^^tikm^ I hope f - 
iPTtir' pt^Jinau 

Qtten Yt$ySir^ in prima gmdfi^ ' , 

, Cfitf. \Impeimo gradu. 

J>^ >i ^i)fk yo^, goo€ ^Afftdr Cutherd, an4^ 
parfeii Otee3r.>{;?Z»#ji /*ri?«^ off their difguifts.']Xxm 
are beholden to 'em^ Sir^ that have taken thispainli 
for you ; and my friend, m^ftetTruewitj who en- 
abled 'em for the bttfinefe. Now you may reft, b<* 
as private as you win. Sit. Gutberd, 1^11 makd 
your le^fe good. Thank me not, but with your- 
leg, Culberd. ^nd^ Tdm Ott^r^ yottrpriniaefsfiuil 
be rec^ncij'd to you. IJow now, gentlemen ! flo 
youiook at Irie ? • 

; ?rz^ Wdl, DaUpbiiid,-you have lurched ybur 
frii^ttdiof thebetrei'hilf'Of the garland^ by con*- 
ceafiflg^ this >part of the plot : But much good do «* 
it thee ! thou de(crv- ft it, lad^ And, Clerimont, for' 
^hy unexpeifled bringing thefe two to confeffion, 
wear my part of it ff eel y- 

' . Epi. Now, Sir Diw, and Sir La-Foole, you fee 
the gentlewoman that has done you the favours ! 
• Tru. We are ^U thankful to you| and io fliould 
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the woman-kind here; but that we have ftuck 
it upon you to-day, in your own imagined perfons, 
and fo lately, this Amazon, the champion of the 
fex, fhould beat you now thriftily, for the common 
danders which ladies receive from fuch cuckows 
as you are. You are they, that when no merit 
or fortune can make you hope to poflefs tl^eif^r- 
foits, make their farhe fufftr. Away, you common 
moths of thefe, and all ladies' honours ! Go, travel 
to make legs and faces, and come home with fome 
new matter to be laugh'd at. Madam^r, you are 
mute, upon this new metamorphofis ! But herq 
ftands {he that has vindicated your fames. Take 
heed of fuch ipfeds hereafter. And let it not 
trouble you, if you have difcover^d any myfteries 
to this young gentleman : We'll all undertake fov 
his fecrefy, that can fpeak fo well of his filence. 

Mor. Speftators, if you like this Comedy, rife ' 
chearfully, and clap your hands. Thofe founds 
will plcafe me ; nay, cure me of my averfton %g 
noife. 


END ofthe THIRD VOLUME. 
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